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INTRODUCTION TO KENILWORTH. 




CERTAIN degree of success, real or supposeJ, in thc 
deliucation of Queen Mary, naturally induced tlic autlior 
to attempt something similar respecting **her sister and 
her foe," the celebrated Elizabeth. He will not, howevcr, 
pretend to liave approachcd the task with the same feelings j for the candid 
Robei-tson himself confesses haviug felt the prejudices with which aScotsman 
is tempted to regard the subject ; and what so liberał a historian ayows a 
poor romance-writer dares not disown. But he hopes the influence of a 
prejudice, almost as natural to him as his native air, mil not be found to 
have greatly affected the sketch he has attempted of England's Elizabeth. 
I have endeavoured to describe her aą at once a high-minded sovereign, 
and a female of passionate feelings, hesitatiug betwixt the sense of her rank 
and the duty she owed her subjects on the one hand, and on the other, 
her attachment to a nobleman, who, in extcrnal qualiiications at least, 
amply merited her favour. The interest of the story is thrown upon that 
period when the sudden death of the first Countess of Łeicester seemed to 
open to the ambition of her husband the opportunity of sharing the crown 
of his soyereigD. 

It is possible that slander, which yery seldom fayours the memories of 
persons in ezalted stations, may haye blackened the character of Łeicester 
with darker shades than really belonged to it. But the almost generał 
yoice of the times attached the most foul suspicions to the death of the un- 
fortunate Countess, morę especially as it took place so yery opportunely 
for the indulgence of her lover*8 ambition. If we can trust Ashmole'a 
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Anticjuities of Berkshire, there was but too much ground for the traditions 
which charge Łeicester with the murder of his wife. In the following 
oxtract of the passage, the reader will find the authority I had for the story 
of the romance : — 

" At the west end of the church are the ruins of a manor, anciently be- 
longing (as a celi or place of remoyal, as some report) to the monks of 
Abmgton. At the Dissolution, the sald manor, or lordship, was conyeyed 

to one Owen (I beliere), the possessor of Godstow then. 

" In the hall, over the chimney, I find Abington arms cut in stone, 
viz. a patonee between four martletts ; and also another escutcheon, viz. a 
Ilon rampant, and sereral mitres cut in stone about the house. There is 
also in the said house a chamber called Dudley's chamber, where the Earl 
of Leicester's wife was murdered, of which this is the story following : — 

"Robert Dudley, Earl of Łeicester, a very goodly personage, and 
singularly well-featured, being a great favourite to Queen Elizabeth, it was 
thought, and commonly reported, that had he been a bacholor or widower, 
the Queen would haye madę him her husband ; to this end, to free himself 
of all obstacles, he commands, or perhaps, with fair flattering entreaties, 
desires his wife to repose herself here at his seryant Anthony Forster's 
ihouse, who then lired in the aforesaid manor-house ; and also prescribed 
^ Sir Richard Yamey (a prompter to this design), at his coming hither, 
that he should first attempt to poison her, and if that did not take effect, 
then by any other way whatsoever to despatch her. This, it seems, was 
j)roved by the report of Dr Walter Bayly, sometime fellow of ITew College, 
then liying in Oxford, and professor of physic in that uniyersity ; whom, 
•because he would not consent to take away her life by poison, the Earl 
•endeayoured to displace him the court. This man, it seems, reported for 
most certain, that there was a practice in Cumnor among the conspirators, 
to haye poisoned this poor innocent lady, a little before she was killed, 
which was attempted after this manner : — They seeing the good lady sad 
and heayy (as one that well knew by her other handling, that her death 
was not far off), began to persuade her that her present disease was abun- 
dance of melancholy and other humours, &c., and therefore would needs 
•counsel her to take some potion, which she absolutely refusing to do, as 
Btill Buspecting the worst ; whereupon they sent a messenger on a day (un- 
Bwares to her) for Dr Bayly, and entreating him to persuade her to take 
some little potion by his directioni and they would fetch the same at 
Oxford ; meaning to haye added something of their own for her comforti 
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as the doctor upon jnst canse and consideration did snspect, seeing their 
great importunity, and the smali need the lady had of physic, and there- 
fore he peremptorily denied their request ; misdoubting (as he afterwards 
reported), lest, if they had poisoned her nnder the name of his potion, he 
might after haye been hanged for a colour of their sin, and the doctor 
remained still well assured, that this way taking no effect, she would not 
long escape their yiolence, which afterwards happened thns. For Sir 
Richard Vamey aboye-said (the chief projector in this design), who, by 
the EarFs order, remained that day of her death alone with her, with one 
man only and Forster, who had that day forcibly sent away all her seryants 
from her to Abington market, about three miles distant from this place ; 
they (I say,'whether first stifling her, or else strangling her) afterwards 
finng her down a pair of stairs and broke her neck, nsing much yiolence 
npon her ; but, however, though it was vulgarly reported that she by 
chance fell down stairs (but still without hurting her hood that was upon 
her head), yet the inhabitants will tell you there that she was conyeyed 
from her usual chamber where she lay to another where the bed's head of 
the chamber stood close to a prlyy postem door, where they in the night 
came and stifled her in her bed, bruised her head yery much, broke her 
neck, and at length flung her down stairs, thereby believing the world 
would haye thought it a mischance, and so haye blinded their yillainy. 
But behold the mercy and justice of God in reyenging and discoyering this 
lad/s murderer, for one of the persons that was a coaćyutor in this murder 
was afterwards taken for a felony in the marshes of Wales, and offering to 
publish the manner of the aforesaid murder, was priyately madę away in the 
prison by the EarFs appointment ; and Sir Richard Yamey, the other, dying 
about the same time in London, cried miserably, and blasphemed God, and 
said to a person of notę (who hath related the same to others sińce), not 
long before his death, that all the deyils in heli did tear him in pieccs. 
Forster, likewise, after this fact, being a man formerly addicted to 
hospitality, company, mirth, and musie, was afterwards obsenred to for- 
sake all this, and with much melancholy and pensiyeness (some say with 
madness), pined and drooped away. The wife also of Bald Butter, kinsman 
to the Earl, gaye out the whole fact a little before her death. Neither are 
these following passages to be forgotten, that as soon as eyer she was 
murdered, they madę great hastę to bury her before the coroner had giyen 
in his inąuest (which the Earl himself condcmned as not done adyisedly), 
which her father, or Sir John Robertsett (as I suppose), hearing of, came 
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with all speed hither, caused her corpse to be taken up, the coroner to sit 
upon her, and farther inąuiry to be madę concerning this business to the 
fuli ; but it was generally thoujG:ht that the Earl stopped his mouth, and 
madę up the business betwixt them ; and the good Earl, to make plain to 
the world the great love he bare to her while aliye, and what a grief the loss 
of so yirtuous a lady was to his tender heart, caused (though the thing, by 
these and other means, was beaten into the hcads of the principal men of 
the uniyersity of Oxford) her body to be re-buried in Saint Mary^s church 
in Oxford, with gieat pomp and solemnity. It iś remarkable, when Dr 
Babington, the Earrs chaplain, did preach the funeral sermon, he tript 
onee or twice in his speech, by recommending to their memories that 
yirtuous lady so pitifnlly murderedf instead of saying pitifully slain. This 
Earl, after all his murders and poisonings, was himself poisoned by that 
which was prepared for others (some say by his wife at Cornbury Łodge 
before mentioned), though Baker in his Chronicie would haye it at 
Killingworth, anno 1588." * 

The same accusation has been adopted and circulated by the author of 
Łeicester's Commonwealth, a satire written directly against the Earl of 
Leicester, which loaded him with the most horrid crimes, and, among the 
rest, with the murder of his first wife. It was alluded to in the Yorkshire 
Tragedy, a play erroneously ascribed to Shakespeare, where a Rake, who 
determines to destroy all his family, throws his wife down stairs, with this 
allusion to the supposed murder of Leicester^s Lady,— 

" The only way to chann a woman*8 tongne 
Is, break her neck— a politician did it." 

The reader will find I have borrowed several incidents as well as names 
from Ashmole, and the morę early authorities ; but my first acquaintance 
Avith the history was tlirough the morę pleasing medium of verse. There is 
a period in youth when the merę power of numbers has a morę strong effect 
on ear and imagination than in morę advanced life. At this season of 
immature taste the author was greatly delighted with the poems of Mickle 
and Langhorne, poets who, though by no means deficient in the higher 

♦ A8limole'8 Antiąuities of Berkshire, vol i. p. 149. The tradition as to 
Leicester*s death was thus communicated by Ben Johnson to Drummond of 
Hawthomden :— " The Earl of Leicester gave a bottle of Liquor to his Lady, 
which he willed her to use in any faintness, which she, after his retume from 
court, not knowing it was poison, gave him, and so he died.'*— Ben Jonson*8 /?t- 
fcyrmatum to Drummond of Hawihomden, i/. iSL— Sir Robert Sibbałd's Copy. 
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branohes of their art, were eminent for their powers of verbal melody above 
most who liave practised this department of poetry. One of those pieces 
of Mickle, which the author was particulary pleased with, is a ballad, or 
ratber a spocies of elegy, on tlie subject of Cumnor Halli -which, with 
others by the same author, were to be found in Evan'8 Ancient Ballads 
(yolume iv. page 130), to which work Mickle madę liberał contributions. 
The first stanza especially had a peculiar species of enchantment for the 
youthful ear of the author, the force of which is not even now entirely 
spent ; some others are sufficiently prosaic. 

CUMNOR HALL. 



The dews of snmmer night did fali ; 

The moon, sweet regent of the sky, 
Silver'd the walls of Cumnor Hall, 

And many an oak that grew thereby. 

Now nought was heard beneath the skies, 
The sounds of bosy life were still, 

Save an unhappy lady's sighs, 
That issued irom the lonely pile. 

*' Łeicester," she cried, " is this thy Iove, 
That thou so oft has swom to me. 

To leave me in this lonely grove, 
Immured in shamef ul privity ? 

"No morę thou comest with lover's speed, 
Thjjr once belored bride to see ; 

But be she alive, or be she dead, 
I fear, stem Earl, 's the same to thee. 

" Not so the usage I received 
When happy in my father's hall ; 

No faithless husband then me grieved, 
No chilling fears did me appal. 

" I rosę up with the cheerful mom. 
No lark morę blyth. noflower morę gay; 

And like the bird that haunts the thorn, 
So merrily sang the livelong day. 

' If that my beaut^ is but smali, 
Among court ladies all despised, 

Why didst thou rend it from that hall, 
Where, scomf ul Earl, it well was prizod ? 

" And when you flrst to me madę suit, 
IIow fair I was you oft would say 1 

And proud of conquest, pluckcd the fruit, 
Then lef t the blossom to decay. 

" Yes ! now neglected, and despised, 

The rosę is pale, the lily's doad ; 
^ut he that once their clianus so prized, 
Is surę the cause those charms are fled. 
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For know, when sickn'{ng grief doth prey, 
And tender love's rei)aid with scom, 
The sweetest beauty will decay, — 
What floweret can endure the storm ? 

" At court, Tm told. is beauty 's throne, 
Where every lady s passing rare, 

That Easteni flowers that slmme the sun, 
Are not so glowing, not so fair. 

" Then,Earl,why didst thou leave the beds 
Where roses and where lilies vie. 

To seek aprimrose, whose pale shades 
May sicken when those gauds are by ? 

" 'Mong rural beauties I was one, 
Among the fields wild flowers are fair ; 

Some country swain might me have won, 
And thought my beauty passing rare. 

" But, Łeicester (or I much am wrong), 
Or 'tis not beauty lures thy yows ; 

Rather ambition's gilded crown 
Makes thee forget thy himible spouse. 

"Then, Łeicester, why, again I plead, 
(The injured surely may repiue), — 

Wny didst thou wed, a country maid, 
When some fair princess might be thine. 

"Why didstthoupraisemyhumble charms, 
And, oh I then leave them to decay ? 

Why didst thou win me to thy arms, 
Then leave to moum the livelong day ? 
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The yillage maidens of the plains 
Salute me lowly as they go ; 
£nvious they mark my suken train. 
Nor think a Gountess can have wo. 

• 

"The simple nymphs ! they littlc know 
How far morę happy's their estate ; 

To smile for joy, than sigh for wo — 
To be content, than to be great. 
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" Ho w far less biesi am I tban them ? 

Daily to pine and waste with care 1 
Łike tbe poor plant, tłiat. frora its stem 

Dividea, feefs tbe cbillmg air. 

" Nor, cruel Earl ! can I einoy 
Tlie humble charms of solitnde ; 

YouT mmions proud my peace destroy, 
l\y suUen frowns and pratings rude. 

" Last niebt, as sad I cbanced tostray, 
Tbe yillage deatb-beU smote my ear ; 

They wink'a aside, and seem'd to say, 
' Countess, prepare, tby end is near 1 * 

" And now^ wbile bappy peasants sleep, 
Herę I sit lonely and forlom ; 

No one to sootbe me as I weep, 
Save Pbilomel on yonder tbom. 

" My spiijts flag— my hopes decay— 
Still tbat dread deatb-bell smitesmy ear! 

And many a boding seems to say, 
* Countess, prepare, tby end is near t ' " 

Tbus sore and sad tbat lady grieyed, 
In Cumnor Hall, so lone and drear : 

And many a heartfelt sigb sbe beared, 
And let fali many a bitter tear. 



And ere tbe dawn of day Bppear'd, 
In Cumnor Hall, so lone and droar, 

Fuli many a piercing scream vas beard, 
And many a ery of mortal f ear. 

Tbe deatb-bell tbrice was beard to ring, 
An aerial voice was beard tocall, 

And tbriee tbe raven flapp'd its wing 
Around tbe towers of Cfumnor Hau. 

Tbe mastiff bowFd at Tillage door, 
Tbe oaks were sbatter'd on tbe green ; 

Wo was tbe bour— for never morę 
Tbat bapless Countess e'er was seen t 

And in tbat Manor now no morę 
Is cbeerf ul feast and sprigbtly bali 1 

For ever sińce tliat dreary bour 
Have spirits baunted Cfumnor Hall. 

Tbe villa«e maids, witb f earf ul glance, 
Avoid tne ancient moss-grown wali ; 

Nor ever lead tbe merry oance, 
Among tbe groves of Cumnor Hall. 

Fuli many a trayeller oft batb 8igb'd. 

And pensiYe wept tbe Countess* fali, 
As wandering onwards tbey've espied 

Tbe baunt^ towers of Cumnor Hall 
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CHAPTER I. 




" I am an innkeeper, and know my gronnds, 

And study them ; Brain o' man, I study them. 

I miist haye joyial guests to ćńye my ploughs, 

And wListling boys to bring my haryest home, 

Or I sliall hear no flails thwack." 

— T?ie New Inn. 

JT is the priyilege of tale-tellers to open their story in an inn, the free 
rendezYons of all trayellers, and where the humour of each displaye 
itself, without ceremony or restraint. This is speclally suitable 
when the scenę is laid doring the old days of merry England, when 
the guests were in some sort not merely the inmates, but the messmates 
and temporary companions of minę Host, who was usually a personage of 
priyileged freedom, comely presence, and good-humour. Patronised by 
him, the characters of the company were placed in ready contrast ; and 
they seldom failed, during the emptying of a six-hooped pot, to throw off 
rcserye, and present themselyes to each other, and to their landlord, with 
the freedom of old acąuaintance. 

The yillage of Cumnor, within three or four miles of Oxford, boasted, 
during the eighteenth of Queen Elizabeth, an excellent inn of the old 
stamp, conducted, or rather ruled, by Giles Grosling, a man of a goodly 
person, and of somewhat round belly ; fifty years of age and upwards, 
moderate in his reckonings, prompt in his payments, haying a cellar of 
sound liquor, a ready wit, and a pretty daughter. Since the days of old 
Harry Baillie of the Tabbard in Southwark, no one had ezcelled Giles 
Gosling in the power of pleasing his guests of eyery description ; and so 
great was his famę, that to have been in Cumnor, without wetting a cup at 
the bonny Black Bear, would have been to ayouch one'8-self utterly in- 
difTcrent to reputation as a trayeller. A country fellow might as well 
return from London without looking in the face of mąjesty. The men of 
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Cumnor were proud of their host, and their host was proud of his hoiise, 
his liquor, his daughter, and himself. 

It was in the courtyard of the inn which called this honest fellow laml- 
lord, that a traveller alighted in the close of the evening, gave his horse, 
which seemed to have madę a long joumey, to the hostler, and madę somo 
inquiry, which produced the foUowing dialogue betwixt the myrmidons 
of the bonny Black Bear. 

" What, ho ! John Tapster." 

"At hand, Will Hostler," replied the man of the spigot, shewing him- 
self in his costnme of loose jacket, linen breeches, and green apron, half 
within and half without a door, which appeared to descend to an outer 
cellar. 

"Herę is a gentleman asks if you draw good ale," continued the 
hostler. 

"Beshrew myheart else," answered the tapster, "sińce there are but 
four miles betwixt us and Oxford. — Many, if my ale did not conyince the 
heads of the scholars, they would soon conyince my pate with the pewter 
flagon." 

" Cali you that Oxford logie t " said the stranger, who had now quitted 
the rein of his horse, and was adyancing towards the inn-door, when he 
was encountered by the goodly form of Giles Gosling himself. 

" Is it logie you talk of, Sir Guest ? " said the host ; " why, then, have 
at you with a downright consequence — 

" * The horse to the rack. 
And to fire with the sack.' " 

" Amen ! with all my heart, my good host," said the stranger ; " let it 
be a quart of your best canaries, and give me your good help to drink it." 

"Nay, you are but in your accidence yet, Sir Traveller, if you cali on 
your host for help for such a sipping matter as a quart of sack — were it a 
galion, you might lack some neighbourly aid at my hand, and yet cali 
yourself a toper." 

" Fear me not," said the guest, " I will do my devoir as becomes a man 
who finds himself within five miles of Oxford ; for I am not come from the 
field of Mars to discredit myself amongst the foUowers of Minerva." 

As he spoke thus, the landlord, with much semblance of hearty welcome, 
ushered his guest into a large Iow chamber, where seyeral persons were 
seated together in different places ; some drinking, some playing at cards, 
some conyersing, and some, whose business called them to be early risers 
on the moming, concluding their evening meal, and conferring with the 
Chamberlain about their nighfs quarters. 

The entranc« of a stranger procured him that generał and careless sort 
of attention which is usually paid on such occasions, from which the 
foUowing results were deduced : — The guest was one of those who, with a 
well-made person, and features not in themselves unpleasing, are neverthe« 
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less 80 far from handsome, that, whether from the expression of their 
features, or tbe tonę of their yoice, or from their gait and manner, thei*e 
arises, on the whole, a disinclination to their society. The 8tranger*s 
address was bold, without being frank, and seemed eagerly and hastily 
to claim for him a degree of attention and deference, which he feared 
would be refused, if not instantly vindicated as his right. His attire was 
a riding-cloak, which, when open, displayed a handsome jerkin oyerlaid 
with lace, and belted with a buff girdle, which sustained a broadsword and 
a pair of pistols. 

" You ride well provided, sir," said the host, looking at the weapons as 
he placed on the table the mnlled sack which the traveller had ordered. 

** Yes, minę host ; I have found the nse on't in dangerons tiraes, and I 
do not, like your modem grandees, tum off my followers the instant they 
are useless." 

" Ay, sir ? " said Giles Gosling ; ** then you are from the Low Countries, 
the land of pikę and caliver ? " 

*' I hare been high and low, my friend, broad and wide, far and near ; 
but here is to thee in a cup of thy sack — ^fiU thyself another to pledge me ; 
and, if it is less than superlatiye, e'en drink as you have brewed." 

** Less than superlative ? " said Giles Gosling, drinking off the cup, and 
smacking his lips with an air of ineffable relish, — **I know nothing of 
superlative, nor is there such a winę at the Three Cranes, in the Vintry, to 
my knowledge ; but if you find better sack than that in the Sheres, or in 
the Canaries either, I would I may never touch either pot or penny moro. 
Why, hołd it up betwixt you and the light, y()u shall see the little motes 
dance in the golden liquor like dust in the sunbeam. But I would rather 
draw winę for ten clowns than one traveller. — I trust yourhonour likes the 
winę ? " 

'' It is neat and comfortable, minę host ; but to know good liquor, you 
should drink where the vine grows. Trust me, your Spaniard is too wise 
a man to send you the very soul of the grapę. Why, this now, which you 
account so choice, were counted but as a cup of bastard at the Groyne, or 
at Port St. Mary's. You should travel, minę host, if you would be deep 
in the mysteries of the butt and pottle-pot. " 

"In troth, Signior Guest," said Giles Gosling, *'if I were to travel 
only that I might be discontented with that which I can get at home, 
methinks I should go but on a fooFs errand. Besides, I warrant you, there is 
many a fool can tum his nose up at good drink without ever having been 
out of the smoke of Old England ; and so ever gramercy minę own fireside. " 

" This is but a mean mind of yours, minę host," said the stranger ; ** I 
warrant me, all your town's folk do not think so basely. You have 
gallants among you, I dare undertake, that haye madę the Yirginia 
Yoyage, or taken a tum at the Low Countries at least. Come, cudgel your 
memory. Have you no friends in foreign parts that you would gladly havo 
tidingsof?" 
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"Troth, sir, not I," answered the host, "sińce ranling Robin of 
Drysandford was shot at the siege of the Brill. The devil take the 
caliver that fired the bali, for a blither lad never filled the cup at 
midnight. But he is dead and gone, and I know not a soldier, or a 
traveller, who is a soldier's matę, that I would give a peeled codling for." 

** By the mass, that is strange. What ! so many of our brave English 
hearts are abroad, and you, who seera to be a man of mark, have no Mend, 
no kinsman, among them ! " 

"Nay, if you speak of kinsmen," answered Gosling, " I have one wild 
slip of a kinsman, who left us in the last year of Queen Mary ; but he is 
better lost than found." 

" Do not say so, friend, unless you have heard ill of him lately. Many 
a wild colt has tumed out a noble steed. — His name, I pray you ? " 

"Michael Lamboume," answered the landlord of the Black Bear ; "a 
son of my 6ister's — there is little pleasure in recollecting either the name 
or the connection." 

"Michael Lamboume ! " said the stranger, trying to recollect himself— 
*'what, no relation to Michael Lamboume, the gallant cayalier who 
behayed so brayely at the siege of Yenlo, that Graye Maurice thanked him 
at the head of the army ! Men said he was an English cayalier, and of no 
high extraction." 

" It could scarcely be my nephew," said Giles Gosling, " for he had not 
the courage of a hen-partridge for aught but mischief." 

*' Oh, many a man finds courage in the wars," replied the stranger. 

" It may be," said the landlord ; '* but I would haye thought our Mikę 
morę likely to lose the little he had." 

**The Michael Lamboume whom I knew," continued the trayeller, 
'' was a likely fellow — went always gay and well attired, and had a hawk's 
eye after a pretty wench." 

'* Our Michael," replied the host, " had the look of a dog with a bottle 
at its taił, and wore a coat, eyery rag which was bidding good-day to the 
rest." 

" Oh, men pick up good apparel in the wars," replied the guest. 

** Our Mikę," answered the landlord, " was morę like to pick it up in a 
frippery warehouse, while the broker was looking another way ; and for 
the hawk's eye you talk of, his was always after my stray spoons. He was 
tapster's boy here in this blessed house for a quarter of a year; and 
between misreckonings, miscarriages, mistakes, and misdemeanours, had 
he dwelt with me three months longer, I might haye pulled down sign, 
shut up house, and giyen the devil the key to keep." 

**You would be sorry, after all," continued the traveller, " were I to 
tell you poor Mikę Lamboume was shot at the head of his regiment at the 
taking of a sconce near Maestricht ? " 

"Sorry ! — it would be the blithest news I eyer heard of him, sińce it 
would ensure me he was not hanged. But let him pass — I doubt his end 
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will neyer do such credit to his friends ; were it so, I shoiUd say " — 
(taking anotlier cup of sack) — **Here*s God rest him, with all my heart." 

"Tush, man," replied the traveller, **never fear but you will have 
credit by your nephew yet, especially if he be the Michael Lamboume 
whom I knew, and loved very nearly, or altogether, as well as myself. 
Can you teU me no mark by which I could . judge whether they be the 
samel" 

"Faith, nonę that I can think of," answered Giles Gosling, "unless 
that our Mikę had the gallows branded on his left shoulder for stealing a 
silyer caudle-cup from Damę Snort of Hogsditch." 

**Nay, there you lie like a knave, uncle," sald the stranger, slipping 
aside his ruff, and tui-ning down the sleeve of his doublet from his neck 
and shoulder ; "by this good day, my shoulder is as unscarred as thine 



own." 



** What, Mick, boy — Mick ! " exclaimed the host ; — **and is it thou, in 
good earnest ? Nay, I have judged so far this half hour ; and I knew no 
other person would have ta'en half the iuterest in thee. But, Mikę, an thy 
shoulder be unscathed as the sayest, thou must own that Goodman Thong, 
the hangman, was merciful in his office, and stamped thee with a cold 



* ł) 
u-on. 



** Tush, uncle — truce with your jests. Keep them to season your sour 
ale, and let us see what hearty welcome thou wilt give a kinsman who has 
rolled the world around for eighteen years ; who has seen the sun set where 
it rises, and has trayelled till the west has become the east." 

" Thou hast brought back one trayeller's gift with thee, Mikę, as I well 
see ; and that was what thou least didst need to trayel for. I remember 
well, among thine other qualities, there was no crediting a word which 
came from thy mouth." 

' **Here's an unbelieying Pagan for you, gentlemen ! " said Michael 
Lamboume, tuming to those who witnessed this strange interyiew betwixt 
uncle and nephew, some of whom, being natiyes of the yillage, were no 
strangers to his juyenile wildness. " This may be called slaying a Cumnor 
fatted calf for me with a yengeance. — But, uncle, I come not from the 
husks and the swine-trough, and I care not for thy welcome or no welcome ; 
I carry that with me will make me welcome, wend where I will." 

So saying, he pulled out a purse of gold, indifferently well filled, the 
sight of which produced a yisible effect upon the company. Some shook 
their heads, and whispered to each other, while one or two of the less scru- 
pulous speedily began to recollect him as a school-companion, a townsman, or 
so forth. On the other hand, two or three graye, sedate-looking persons 
shook their heads, and left the inn, hinting that, if Giles Gosling wished 
to continue to thriye, he should tum his thriftless, godless nephew adrift 
again, as soon as he could. Gosling demeaned himself as if he were much 
of the same opinion ; for eyen the sight of the gold madę less impression 
on the honest gentleman than it usually doth upon one of his calling. 
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** Kinsman Michael," he said, *' put up thy pui-se. My 8ister*s son shall 
bo called to no reckoning in my house for supper or lodging ; and I reckon 
thou wilt hardly wish to stay longer, where thou art e'en but too well 
known." 

"Forthat matter, uncle," replied the traveller, "I shall consult my 
own needs and conveniences. Meantime, I wish to give the supper and 
sleeping-cup to those good townsmen, who are not too proud to remember 
Mick Lambourne, the tapster*s boy. If you will let me have entertain- 
ment for my money, so— if not, it is but a short two minute*s walk to the 
Haro and Tabor, and I trust our neighbours will not grudge going thus 
far with me." 

** Nay, Mikę," replied his uncle, ** as eighteen years have gone over thy 
head, and I trust thou art somewhat amended in thy conditions, thou 
shalt not leaye my house at this hour, and shalt e'en haye whateyer in reason 
you list to cali for. But I would I knew that that puree of thine, which 
thou yapourest of, were as well come by as it seems well filled." 

"Herę is an infidel for you, my good neighbours," said Lambourne, 
again appealing to the audience. " Here*s a fellow will rip up his kins- 
man's follies of a good score of years standing — And for the gold, why, 
sirs, I have been where it grew, and was to be had for the gathering. In 
the New World have I been, man — in the Eldorado, where urchins play at 
cherry-pit with diamonds, and country wenches thread rubies for neck- 
laces, instead of rowan-tree berries ; where the pantiles are madę of puiu 
gold, and the paving-stones of yirgin silyer." 

** By my credit, friend Mikę," said young Laurence Goldthred, the 
cutting mercer of Abingdon, " that were a likely coast to trade to. And 
what may lawns, cypresses, and ribands fetch, where gold is so plenty ? " 

**0h, the profit were unuttcrable," replied Lambourne, **especially 
when a handsome young merchant bears the pack himself ; for the ladies 
of that clime are bona-robas, and being themselyes somewhat sunbumt, 
they catch fire like tindcr at a fresh complexion like thine, with a head of 
hair inclining to be red." 

** I would I might trade thither," said the mercer, chuckling. 

** Why, and so thou mayst," said Michael ; ** that is if thou art the same 
brisk boy who was partner with me at robbing the Abbot's orchard — *tis 
but a littlc touch of alchemy to decoct thy house and land into ready 
money, and that ready money into a tali ship, with sails, anchors, cordage, 
and all things eon forming; then clap thy warehouse of goods under 
hatches, put fifty good fellows on deck, with myself to command them, 
and so hoist topsails, and hey for the New World I " 

"Thou hast taught him a secret, kinsman," said Giles Gosling, **to 
decoct, an that be the word, his pound into a penny, and his webs into a 
thread. — Take a foors adyice, neighbour Goldthred. Tempt not the sea, 
for she is a deyourer. Let cards and cockatrices do their worstj thy father's 
bale may bidę a banging for a year or two, ero thou comest to the Spital ; 
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but the sea has a bottomless appetite, — she would swallow the wealth of 
Lombard Street iu a morning as easily as I would a poacbed egg and a cup 
of clary ; — and for my kinsman*s Eldorado, never trust me if I do not 
believe he has found it in the pouches of some such gulls as thyself. — But 
take no snuif in the nose about it ; fali to and welconie, for here comes the 
supper, and I heartily bestow it on all that will take share, in honour of 
my hopeful nephew*s return, always trusting that he has come home 
another man. — In faith, kinsman, thou art as like my poor sister as ever 
was son to mother." 

** Not quite so like old Benedict Lambourne her husband, though," said 
the mercer, nodding and winking. **Dost thou remember, Mikę, what 
thou saidst when the schoolmaster's ferule was over thee for striking up 
thy father*s crutches ? — it is a wise child, saidst thou, that knows its own 
father. Dr. Bii'cham laughed till he cried again, and his crying sayed 
yours. " 

** Weil, he madę it up to me many aday after," said Lambourne ; "and 
how is the worthy pedagogue ? " 

" Dead," said Giles Gosling, *' this many a day sincc." 

"That he is," said the clerk of the parish ; " I sat by his bed the 
whilst — He passed away in a blessed frame, * Mor lor — mortuns sum mlfui 
— inori ' — These were his la test words, and he just addcd, * my last verb is 
conjugated.* " 

" Weil, peace be with him," said Mikę, " he owes me notliing." 

** No, truły," replied Goldthred ; " and every lash which he laid on thee, 
he always was wont ts say, he spared the hangman a labour." 

** One would have thought he left himlittle to do then," said the clerk ; 
" and yet Goodman Thong had no sinecure of it with our friend, after 
all." 

" Voto a dios!" exclaimed Lambourne, his patience appearing to fail 
him, as he snatched his broad slouched hat from the table and placed it on 
his head, so that the shadow gave the sinister expression of a Spanish 
bi-avo, to eyes and features which naturally boded nothing pleasant. 
* * Harkee, my masters — all is fair among friends, and under the rosę ; and 
I have already permitted my worthy uncle here, and all of you, to use your 
pleasure with the frolics of my nonage. But I carry sword and dagger, my 
good friends, and can use them lightly, too, upon occasion — I have leamed 
to be dangerous upon points of honour ever sińce 1 seryed the Spaniard, 
and I would not have you provoke me to tlie degree of falling foul." 

" Why, what would you do ? " said the clerk. 

" Ay, sir, what would you do ? " said the mercer, bustling up on the other 
side of the table. 

" Slit your throat, and spoil your Sunday's quavering, Sir Clerk," said 
Lamboui-ne, fiercely ; " cudgel you, my worahipful dealer in flimsy sarsenets, 
into one of your own bales." 

" Come, come," said the host, interposing, " I will have no swaggering 
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here. — Nephew, it will become you best to show no hastę to take oifence ; 
and you, gentlemen, will do well to remember, that if you are in an inn, 
still you are the innkeeper'8 guests, and should spare the honour of his 
family. — I protest your silly broils madę me as obliyious as yourself ; for 
yonder sits my silent guest as I cali him, who hath been my two days' 
inmate, and hath neyer spoken a word, save to ask for his food and his 
reckoning — gives no morę trouble than a very peasant — pays his shot liko 
a prince royal — ^looks but at the sum total of the reckoning, and does not 
know what day he shaU go away. Oh, 'tis a jewel of a guest ! and yet, 
hang-dog that I am, I have suffered him to sit by himself like a castaway 
in yonder obscure nook, wlthout so much as asking him to take bite or sup 
along with us. It were but the right guerdon of my incivility, were he to 
set off to the Hare and Tabor before the night grows older." 

With his white napkin gracefully arranged over his left arm, his velvet 
cap laid aside for the moment, and his best silyer flagon in his right hand, 
minę host walked up to the solitary guest whom he mentioned, and 
thereby turned upon him the eyes of the assembled company. 

He was a man aged betwixt twenty-five and thirty, rather above the 
middle size, dressed with plainness and decency, yet bearing an air of ease, 
which almost amounted to dignity, and which seemed to infer that his 
habit was rather beneath his rank. His countenance was reseryed and 
thoughtful, with dark hair and dark eyes — the last, upon any momentary 
excitement, sparkled with uncommon lustre, but on other occasions had 
the same meditative and tranquil cast which was exhibited by his features. 
The busy curiosity of the little village had been employed to discover his 
name and quality, as well as his business at Cumnor ; but nothing had 
transpired on either subject which could lead to its gratification. Giles 
Gosling, head-borough of the place, and a steady friend of Queen Elizabeth 
and the Protestant religion, was at one time inclined to suspect his guest 
of being a Jesuit, or seminary priest, of whom Romę and Spain sent at this 
time so many to grace the gallows in England. But it was scarce possible 
to retain such a prepossession against a guest who gave such little trouble, 
paid his reckoning so regularly, and who proposed, as it seemed, to make a 
considerable stay at the bonny Black Bear. 

** Papists," argued Giles Gosling, " are a pinchiug, close-fisted race, and 
this man would haye found a lodging with the wealthy squire at Bessellsley, 
or with the old Knight at Wootton, or in some other of their Roman dens, 
instead of liying in a house of public entertainment, as eyery honest man 
and good Christian should. Besides, on Friday, he stuck by the salt beef 
and carrot, though there were as good spitchcock'd eels on the board as 
eyer were ta' en out of the Isis.'* 

Honest Giles, therefore, satisfied himself that his guest was no Roman, 
and with all comely courtesy besought the stranger to pledge him in a 
draught of the cool tankard, and honour with his attention a smali colla- 
tion which he was giving to his nephew, in honour of his return, and, as he 
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verily hoped, of his reformation. The stranger at first shook his hcad, as 
if declining the courtesy; but minę host proceeded to urge him with 
arguments founded on the credit of his house, and the constniction which 
the good people of Cumnor might put upon such an unsocial hnmour. 

** By my faith, sir," he said, **it touches my reputation that men should 
be meiry in my house, and we have ill tongues amongst us at Cumnor (as 
where be there not ?) who put an evil mark on men who puli their hat over 
their brows as if they were looking back into the days that are gono, 
instead of enjoying the blithe sunshiny weather which God hath sent us in 
the sweet looks of our sovereign mistress Queen Elizabeth, whom Heaven 
long bless and preserve ! " 

*' Why, minę host," answered the stranger, *' there is no treason, surę, 
in a man's enjoying his own thoughts under the shadow of his own 
bonnet ? You have lived in the world twice as long as I have, and you 
must know there are thoughts, that will haunt us in spite of ourselves, and 
to which it is in vain to say, begone and let me be merry." 

**By my sooth," answered Giles Gosling, "if such troublesome thoughts 
haunt your mind, and will not get them gone for plain English, we will 
have one of Father Bacon*s pupils from Oxford, to conjure them away with 
logie and with Hebrew — Or, what say you to laying them in a glorious red 
sea of claret, my noble guest ? Come, sir, excuse my freedom. I ara an 
old host, and must haye my talk. This peeyish humour of melancholy 
sits ill upon you — it suits not with a sleek boot, a hat of a trim błock, a 
fresh cloak, and a fuli purse — A pize on it, send it off to those who have 
their legs swathed with a hay-wisp, their heads thatched with a felt bonnet, 
their jerkin as thin as a cobweb, and their pouch without ever a cross to 
keep the fiend Melancholy from dancing in it. Cheer up, sir I or by this 
good liquor we will banish thee from the joys of blithesome company, into 
the mists of melancholy and the land of Uttle-ease. Herę be a set of good 
fellows, willing to be merry ; do not ficcwl on them like the devil looking 
over Lincoln." 

**You say well, my worthy host," said the guest, with a melancholy 
smile, which, melancholy as it was, gave a very pleasant expression to his 
countenance — " You say well, my jovial friend ; and they that are moody 
like myself should not disturb the mirth of those who are happy — I will 
drink a round with your guests with all my heart rather than be termed a 
marfeast." 

So saying, he arose and joined the company, who, encouraged by the 
precept and example of Michael Lambourne, and consisting chiefly of 
persona much disposed to profit by the opportunity of a merry meal at the 
expense of their landlord, had already madę some inroads upon the limits 
of temperance, as was evldent from the tonę in which Michael inąuired 
after his old acquaintances in the town, and the bursts of laughtcr witli 
which each answer was received. Giles Gosling himself was somewhat 
scandalised at the obstreperous naturę of their mirth, especially as he 
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involuntarily felt some respect for his unknown gaest. He paosed, there- 
fore, at some distance from the table occupied by these noisy revellers, and 
began to make a sort of apology for their license. 

** You woiild think," he said, '* to hear these fellows talk, that there was 
not one of them who had not been bred to live by stand and deliver ; and 
yet to-morrow you will find them a set of as painstaking mechanics, 
and so forth, as eyer cut an inch short of measure, or paid a letter of 
change in light crowns over a counter. The mercer that wears his hat awry, 
over a shagged head of hair, that looks like a cnrly water-dog's back, 
goes unbraced, wears his cloak on one side, and affects a ruffianly yapour- 
ing humour — when in his shop at Abingdon, he is, from his flat cap to his 
glistening shoes, as precise in his apparel as if he was named for mayor. 
He talks of breaking parks, and taking the highway, in such fashion that 
you would think he hannted every night betwixt Hounslow and London ; 
when in fact he may be found sound asleep on his fcather-bed, with a 
candle placed beside him on one side, and a Bibie on the othcr, to fright 
away the goblins." 

"And your nephew, minę host, this same Michael Lamboume, who is 
lord of the feast — is he, too, such a would-be ruffler as the rest of them ? " 

" Why, there you push me hard," said the host ; "my nephew is my 
nephew, and though he was a desperate Dick of yore, yet Mikę may have 
mended like other folks, you wot — ^And I would not have you think all I 
said of him, even now, was strict gospel — I knew "the wag all the while, 
and wished to pluck his plumes from him — ^And now, sir, by what name 
shall I present my worshipful guest to these gallants ? " 

** Marry, minę host," replied the stranger, " you may cali me Trcssilian.*' 

**Tressilian ? " answered the host of the Bear, '* a worthy name ; and, 
as I think, of Comish lineage ; for what says the south proverb — 

*ByPol, Tre, andPen, 

You may know the Comish men,' 

Shall I say the worthy Mr. Tressilian of Comwall ? " 

"Say no morę than I have given you warrant for, minę host, and so 
shall you be surę you speak no morę than is true. A man may have ono 
of those honourable prefixes to his name, yet be bom far from St Michaers 
Mount." 

Minę host pushed his curiosity no farther, but presented Mr. Tressilian 
to his nephew*s company, who, after exchange of salutations, and drinking 
to the health of their new companion, pursued the conyersation in which 
he found them engaged, seasoning it with many an interyening pledge. 
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CHAPTER II. 

** Talk yoTi of young Master Lancelot ? " 

— Merchant of Yemce. 

FTER some brief interval, Master Goldthred, at the eamest insti- 
gation of minę host, and the joyous concurrence of his guests, 
iudulged the company with the followiug morse! of melody : — 

** Of all the hirds on bush or tree, 
Commend me to the owi, 
Since he may best ensample be 
To those the cup that trowl. 
For where the sun hath left the west, 
He chooses the tree that he loves the best, . 
And he whoops out his song, and he laughs at his jest ; 
Then thongh hours be late, and weather foul, 
We'll drink to the health of the bonny, bonny owi. 

The lark is but a bumpkin fowl, 
He sleeps iu his nest till mom ; 
But my blessing upon the jolly owi, 
That all night blows his hom. 
Thenup with your cup till you staggerin speech, 
And match me this catch though you swagger and screech, 
And drink till you wink, my merry men each. 
For though hours be late, and weather be foul, 
Weil drink to the health of the bonny, bonny owi." 

"There is sayour in this, my hearts," said Michael, wheu the mercer 
had finished his song, "and some goodness seems left among you yet — 
but what a bead-roll yon haye read me of old comrades, and to eyery man's 
name tacked some ill-omened motto ! And so Swashing Will of Walling- 
ford hath bid us good night ? " 

'* He died the death of a fat buck," said one of the party, ** being shot 
with a crossbow bolt by old Thatcham, the Duke's stout park-keeper at 
Donnlngton Castle." 

" Ay, ay, he always loyed yenison well," replied Michael, ** and a cup 
of claret to boot — ^and so here's one to his memory. Do me right, my 
masters." 

When the health of this departed worthy had been duły honoured, 
Łamboume proceeded to inquire after Prance of Padworth. 

"Pranced off— madę immortal ten years sińce," said the mercer; 
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marry, sir, Oxford Castle and Goodman Thong, and a tenpenny-worth 
of cord, best know how." 

** What, 80 they hung poor Prance high and dry ? so much for loving 
to walk by moonlight — a cup to his memory, my mastera — all merry 
fellows like moonlight. What has become of Hal with the plume ? — he 
who lived ncar Yattonden, and wore the longfeather — I forget his name." 

** What, Hal Hempseed ?" teplied the mercer; " why, you may remom- 
bcr he was a sort of a gentleman, and would meddle in state mattera, and 
80 he got into the mirę about the Duke of Norfolk'8 matter these two or 
three years sińce, fled the country with a purauiyanfs warrant at his heels, 
and has never sińce been heard of." 

''Nay, after theso baulks," said Michael Łamboume, "Inoed hardly 
inquire after Tony Foster ; for when ropes, and crossbow shafts, and 
purauivant's warrants, and such like gear, was so rife. Tony could hardly 
'scape them." 

*' Which Tony Foster mean you V* said the innkeeper. 

** Why, he they called Tony Fire-the-Fagot, because he brought a light 
to kindle the pile round Latimer and Ridley, when the wind blew out Jack 
Tliong'8 torch, and no man else would give him light for love or money." 

"Tony Foster lives and thrives," said the host. — "But, kinsman, I 
would not have you cali him Tony Fire-the-Fagot, if you would not brook 
the stab." 

" How ! is he gi'own ashamed on't ?" said Łambourne ; "why, he was 
wont to boast of it, and to say he liked as woli to see a roasted herctic as a 
roastcd ox." 

"Ah, but, kinsman, that was in Mary's time," replied the landlord, 
"when Tony's father was Roeve here to the Abbot of Abingdon. But 
sińce that Tony married a pure precisian, and is as good a Protestant, I 
warrant you, as the best." 

" And looks graye, and holds his head high, and scoms his old com- 
pauions," said the mercer. 

"Then he hath prospered, I warrant him," said Łamboume ; "for ever 
when a man hath got nobles of his own, he keops out of the way of thoso 
whose exchequers lie in other men's purchase." 

" Prospered, quotha !" said the mercer ; " why, you remembor Cumnor- 
Place, the old mansion-house beside the churchyard ? " 

" By the same tokcn, I robbed the orchard three times — ^what of that ? 
— it was the old Abbofs residence when there was plague or sickness at 
Abingdon." 

"Ay," said the host, "but that has been long over ; and Anthony 
Foster hath a right in it, and lives there by some grant from a great 
courtier, who had the church-lands from the crown ; and there he dwclls, 
and has as little to do with any poor wight in Cumnor as if he were himself 
a bel ted knight." 

"Nay," said the mercer, " it is not altogether pride in Tony neither — 



KENILWORTH, 21 

there is a fair lady in the case, and Tony will scarce let the light of day 
look on her." 

** How," said Tressilian, who now for the first time interfered in their 
conyersation, '*did you not say this Foster was mamed, and to a 
precisian?" 

« Married he was, and to as bitter a precisian as ever eat flesh in Lent; 
and a cat-and-dog life she led with Tony, as men said. But she is dead, 
rest be with her, and Tony hath but a slip of a daughter ; so it is thought 
he means to wed this stranger, that men keep such a coil about." 

" And why so % — I mean, why do they keep a coil about her I " saiil 
Tressilian. 

** Why, I wot not," answered the host, " except that men say she is as 
beautiful as an angel, and no one knows whence she comes, and every ono 
wishes to know why she is kept so closely mewed up. For my part, I 
neyer saw her — you haye, I think, Master Goldthred ? " 

"That I haye, old boy," said the mercer. "Look you, I was riding 
hither from Abingdon — I past under the east oriel window of the old man- 
sion, where all the old saints and histories and such like are painted — It 
was not the common path I took, but one through the park ; for the 
postem-door was upon the latch, and I thought I might take the privilcfce 
of an old comrade to ride across through the trees, both for shading, as 
the day was somewhat hot, and for ayoiding of dust, because I had on my 
peach-coloured doublet, pinked out with cloth of gold." 

** Which garment," said Michael Lamboume, *' thou wouldst willingly 
make twinkle in the eyes of a fair damę. Ah ! yillain, thou wilt neyer 
leaye thy old tricks." 

" Not 80 — ^not so," said the mercer, with a smirking laugh ; ** not 
altogether so — but curiosity, thou knowest, and a strain of compassion 
withal, — for the poor young lady sees nothing from morn to even but Tony 
Foster, with his scowling black brows, his buli *s head, and his bandy legs." 

** And thou wouldst willingly shew her a dapper body, in a silken jerkin 
— ^a limb like a short-legged hen's, in a cordoyan boot, and a round, 
simpering, what-d'ye-lack sort of countenance, set oflf with a yelyet bonnet, 
a Turkey feather, and a gilded brooch ? Ah ! jolly mercer, they who havo 
good wares are fond to show them ! Come gentles, let not the cup stand — 
here'8 to long spurs, short boots, fuli bonnets, and empty skulls ! " 

"Nay, now, you are jealous of me. Mikę," said Goldthred, "and yet 
my łuck was but what might haye happeued to thee, or any man." 

"Marry, confound thine impudence," retorted Lambourne; "thou 
wouldst not compare thy pudding face and sarsenet manners to a gentle- 
man and a soldier !" 

"Nay, my good sir," said Tressilian, "let me beseech you will not 
interrupt the gallant dtizen ; methinks he tella his tale so well, I could 
hearken to him till midnight." 

"Ifs morę of your fayour than of my desert," answered Master Gold- 
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thred ; ** but sińce I give you pleasure, worthy Master Tressilian, I shall 
proceed, maugi*e all the glbes and quips of this yaliant soldier, who, 
peradyenture, hath had morę cuflfs than crowns in the Low Countries. — 
And 80| sir, as I passed under the great painted window, leaying my rein 
loose on my ambling palfrey*s neck, partly for minę ease, and partly 
that I might haye the morę leisure to peer about, I hears me the lattice 
open ; and neyer credit me, sir, if there did not stand there the person of 
as fair a woman as eyer crossed minę eyes ; and I think I haye looked on 
as many pretty wenches, and with as much judgment, as other folks." 

<* May I ask her appearance, sir ?" said Tressilian. 

" Oh, sir," replied Master Goldthred, ** I promiseyou she was in gentle- 
woman's attire — a yery quaint and pleasing dress, that might haye seryed 
the Queen herself ; for she had a forepart with body and sleeyes, of ginger- 
coloured satin, which, in my judgment, must haye cost by the yard some 
thirty shillings, lined with murrey tafifeta, and laid down and guarded with 
two broad laces of gold and silyer. And her hat, sir, was truły the best 
fashioned thing I haye se«n in these parts, being of tawny taffeta, embroi- 
dered with scorpions of Yenice gold^ and haying a border gamished with 
gold fringe ; — I pronuse you, sir, an absolute and all-surpassing deyice. 
Touching her skirts, they were in the old pass-deyant fashion." 

'* I did not ask you of her attire, sir," said Tressilian, who had shewn 
some impatience during their conyersation, " but of her complexion — the 
colour of her hair, her features." 

** Touching her complexion," answered themercer, **I am not so special 
certain ; but I marked that her fan had an ivory handle, curiously inlaid ; 
— and then again, as to the colour of her hair, why, I can warrant, be its 
hue what it might, that she wore aboye it a net of green silk, parcel twisted 
with gold." 

** A most mercer-like memory," said Łamboume ; ** the gentleman asks 
him of the lady's beauty, and he talks of her fine clothes ! " 

**I teU thee," said the mercer, somewhat disconcerted, **Ihad little 
time to look at her ; for just as I was about to giye her the good time of 
day, and for that purpose had puckered my features with a smile ** 

''Like those of a jackanape simpering at a chestnut," said Michael 
Łamboume. 

— **Up started of a sudden," continued Goldthred, without heeding 
the interruption, *' Tony Foster himself, with a cudgel in his hand " 

" And broke thy head across, I hope, for thine impertinence," said his 
entertainer. 

" That were morę easily said than done," answered Goldthred, indig- 
nantly ; *' no, no — there was no breaking of heads — ifs true, he advanced 
his cudgel, and spoke of laying on, and asked why I did not keep the 
public road, and such like ; and I would haye knocked him oyer the pate 
handsomely for his pains, only for the lady's presence, who might haye 
swooned for what I know.'* 
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"Now, out upon thee for a faint-spirited slaye!" said Łambourne ; 
" what adyenturous knight eyer thought of the lady's terror, when he went 
to thwack giant, dragon, or magician, in her presence, and for her deliyer- 
ance ? But why talk to thee of dragona, who would be driyen back by a 
dragon-fly. There thou hast missed the rarest opportunity 1 " 

"Take it thyself, then, buUy Mikę," answered Goldthred. — " Yonder is 
the enchanted manor, and the dragon, and the lady, all at thy seryice, if 
thou darest yenture on them." 

" Why, 80 1 would for a quartem of sack," said the soldier — *' Or stay — 
I am foully out of linen — wilt thou bet a piece of HoUands against these 
fiye angels, that I go not up to the Hall to-morrow, and force Tony Foster 
to introduce me to his fair guest ? " 

"I accept your wager," said the mercer ; '*and I think, though thou 
hadst eyen the impudence of the deyil, I shall gain on thee this bout. 
Our landlord here shall hołd stakes, and I will stake down gold till I send 
the linen." 

'' I will hołd stakes on no such matter," said Gosling. " Good now, my 
kinsman, di-ink your winę in quiet, and let such yentures alone. I promise 
you. Master Foster hath interest enough to lay you up in layender at the 
Castle of Ozford, or to get your legs madę acquainted with the town-stocks. " 

"That would be but renewing an old intimacy ; for Mike*s shins and 
the town's wooden pinfold haye been well known to each other ere now," 
said the mercer ; " but he shall not budge from his wager, unless he means 
to pay forfeit." 

"Forfeit?" said Łambourne; "I scorn it. I yalue Tony Foster's 
wrath no morę than a shelled pea-cod ; and I will yisit his Lindabrides, 
by St. George, be he willing or no ! " 

** I would gladly pay your halyes of the risk, sir," said Tressilian, " to 
be permitted to accompany you on the adyenture." 

** In what would that adyantage you, sir ? " answered Łambourne. 

" In nothing, sir," said Tressilian, " unless to mark the skill and yalour 
with which you conduct yourself. I am a trayeller, who seeks for strange 
rencounters and uncommon passages, as the knights of yore did after 
adventures and feats of arms." 

" Nay, if it pleasures you to see a trout tickled," answered Łambourne, 
** I care not how many witness my skill. And so here I drink success to 
my enterprise ; and he that will not pledge me on his knees is a rascal, 
and I will cut his legs o£f by the garters ! " 

The draught which Michael Łambourne took upon this occasion had 
been preceded by so many others, that reason tottered on her throne. He 
swore one or two incoherent oaths at the mercer, who refused, reasonably 
enough, to plcdge him to a sen timent which inferred the loss of his o wn wager. 

** Wilt thou chop logie with me," said Łambourne, ** thou knave, with 
no morę brains than a skein of rayelled silk ) By Heayen, I will cut thee 
into fifty yards of galloon lace ! " 
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But as he attempted to draw his sword for tliis douglity purpose, 
Michael Lambourne was seized upon by the tapster and tlie cliamberlain, and 
conyeyed to his own apartment, there to sleep himself sober at his leisure. 

The party then broke up, and the guests took their leave ; much moro 
to the contentment of minę host than of some of the company, who were 
unwilling to quit good liquor, when it was to be had for free cost, so long 
as they were able to sit by it. They were, however, compelled to remove ; 
and go at length they did, leaving Gosling and Tressilian in the empty 
apartment. 

" By my faith," said the former, '* I wonder where our great folks find 
pleasure, when they spend their means in entertainments, and in playiug 
minę host without sending in a reckoning. It is what I but rarely practice ; 
and wheneyer I do, by St. Julian, it grieves me beyond measure. £ach of 
these empty stoups, now, which my nephew and his drunken comrades 
have swilled off, should haye been a matter of profit to one in my linę, and 
I must set them down a dead loss. I cannot, for my heart, conceiye the 
pleasure of noise, and nonsense, and drunken freaks, and drunken quarrels, 
and smut, and blasphemy, and so forth, when a man loses money instead 
of gaining by it And yet many a fair estate is lost in upholding such a 
useless course, and that greatly contributes to the decay of publicans ; for 
who the deyil do you think would pay for drink at the Black Bear when 
he can haye it for nothing at my Lord's or the Squire*s ? '* 

Tressilian i^erceiyed that the winę had madę some impression even on 
the seasoned brain of minę host, which was chiefly to be inferred from his 
declaiming against drunkenness. As he himself had carefully ayoided the 
bowl, he would have availed himself of the frankness of the moment, to ex- 
tract from Gosling some farther Information upon the subject of Anthony 
Foster and the lady whom the mercer had-seen in the mansion-house ; 
but his inquiries only set the host upon a new theme of declamatiou against 
the wiles of the fair sex, in which he brought, at fuli length, the whole 
wisdom of Solomon to reinforce his own. Finally, he tumed his admoni- 
tions, mixed with much objurgation, upon his tapsters and drawers, who 
were employed in removing the relics of the entertainment, and restoriiig 
order to the apartment ; and at length, joining example to precept, though 
with no good success, he demolished a salver with half a score of glasscs, 
in attempting to shew how such service was done at the Three Cranes iu 
the Vintry, then the most topping tavern in London. The last accident 
so far recalled him to his better self, that he retired to his bed, sle])t souud, 
and awoke a new man in the morning. 
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CHAPTEU III. 

'* Nay, I'll hołd touch— the gamę sliall be play'd out, 
It ne*er shall stop for me, this meny "wager ; 
That 'which I say "wlien gamesome, I'll ayoach 
In my most sober mood, ne*er trust me else.** 

—Tht Hazard-Table. 

ND how doth your kinsman, good minę host ? " said Tressilian, 
wheu Giles Gosling first appeared in the public room on tlie 
moming following the reyel which we described in the last 
chapter. " Is he well, and will he abide by his wager ? " 

'* For well, sir, he started two hours sińce, and has yisited I know not 
what purlieus of his old companions ; hath but now retumed, and is at 
this instant breakfasting on new-laid eggs and muscadine ; and for his 
wager, I caution you, as a friend, to have little to do with that, or indeed 
aught that Mikę proposes. Wherefore, I counsel you to a warm breakfast 
upon a culiss, which shall restore the tonę of the stomach ; and let my 
nephew and Master Goldthred swagger about their wager as they list" 

" It seems to me, minę host," said Tressilian, *' that you know not well 
what you say about this kinsman of yours ; and that you can neither 
blame or commend him without some twinge of conscience." 

"You have spoken truły, Master Tressilian," replied Giles Gosling. 
** There is Natural Affection whimpering into one ear, * Giles, Giles, why 
wilt thou take away the good name of thy own nephew? Wilt thou 
dcfame tliy sister'8 son, Giles Gosling ? wilt thou defoul thine own nest, 
dlshonour thine own blood ? ' And then, again, comes Justice, and says, 
* Hcre is a worthy guest as ever came to the bonuy Black Bear ; one who 
nevcr challenged a reckoning' (as I say to your face you neyer did. Master 
Tressilian — not that you have had cause,) 'one who knows not why ho 
came, so far as I eon see, or when he is going away ; and wilt thou, bciug 
a publican, haying paid scot and lot these thirly years in the town of 
Cumnor, and being at this instant head-borough, wilt thou suffer this guest 
of gnests, this man of men, this six-hooped pot (as I may say) of a 
trayeller, to fali into the meshes of thy nephew, who is knowu for a 
swasher and a desperate Dick, a carder and a dicer, a professor of the seven 
damnable sciences, if eyer man took degrees in them ? ' No, by Heaven ! 
I might wiuk, and let him catch such a smali butterfly as Goldthred ; but 
thou, my guest, shalt be forewamed, forearmed, so thou wilt but listcu to 
thy trusty host." 

" Why, minę host, thy counsel shall not be cast away," replied Ties- 
silian; **however, t must uphold my share in this wager, haying onco 
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passed my word to that e£fect But lend me, I pray, some of thy counsel 
— This Foster, who or what is he, and why makes he eucli mystery of his 
female iumate ? " 

'* Troth," replied Gosling, *' I can add but little to what you heard last 
night. He was one of Queen Mary's Papists, and now he is one of Queen 
Elizabeth's Protestants ; he was an on-hanger of the Abbot of Abingdon, 
and now he lives as master of the Manor-house. Aboye all, he was poor, 
and is rich. Folk talk of pńvate apartments in his old waste mansion- 
house bedizened fine enough to senre the Queen, God bless her. Some 
men think hefound a treasure in the orchard, some that he sold himself to 
the deyil for treasure, and some say that he cheated the Abbot out of the 
church plate which was hidden in the old Manor-house at the Beforma- 
tion. Rich, howeyer, he is ; and God and his conscience, with the deyil 
perhaps besides, only know how he came by it He has sulky ways, too, 
breaking o£f intercourse with all that are of the place, as if he had either 
some strange secret to keep, or held himself to be madę of another clay 
than we are. I think it likely my kinsman and he will quarrel, if Mikę 
thrust his acquaintance on him ; and I am sorry that you, my worthy 
Master Tressilian, will still think of going in my nephew^s company." 

Tressilian again answered him, that he would proceed with great caution, 
and that he should haye no fears on his account ; in short, he bestowed on 
him all the customary assurances with which those who are determined on 
a rash action are wont to parry the adyice of their friends. 

Meantime the trayeller accepted the landlord's inyitation, and had just 
finished the ezcellent breakfast which was senred to him and Gosling by 
pretty Cicely, the beauty of the bar, when the hero of the preceding 
night, Michael Lamboume, entered the apartment. His toilette had 
apparently cost him some labour, for his clothes, which differed from those 
he wore on his joumey, were of the newest fashion, and put on with great 
attcntion to the display of his person. 

** By my faith, uncle," said the gallant, **you madę a wet night of it, 
and I feel it followed by a dry moming. I will pledge you willingly in a 
cup of bastard.— How, my pretty coz, Cicely ! why, I left you but a child 
in the cradle, and there thou stand^st in thy yelyet waistcoat, as tight a 
girl as England's sun shlnes on. Know thy friends and kindred, Cicely, 
and come hither, child, that I may kiss thee, and giye thee my blessing." 

"Concem not yourself about Cicely, kinsman," said Giles Gosling, 
*'but e'en let her go her way, o' God'8 name ; for although your mother 
were her father's sister, yet that shall not make you and her cater- 



cousins." 



" Why, uncle," replied Lamboume, " think'st thou I am an infidel, and 
would harm those of minę own house ? " 

'*It is for no harm that I speak, Mikę," answered his uncle, "but a 
simple humour of precaution which I haye. True, thou art as well gilded 
as a snake when he casts his old slough in the spring-time ; but for all that. 
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thou creepest not into my Eden. I will look after minę £ye, Mikę, and 
80 content thee. — But ho w braye thou be'8t, lad ! To look on thee, with 
Master Tresfiilian here, in his sad-coloured riding-suit, who would not say 
that thou wert the real gentleman and he the tapsters boy ? " 

'* Troth, uncle," replied Łambourne, "no one would say so but one of your 
country-breeding, that knows no better. I will say, and I care not who 
hears me, there is somethiug about the real gentry that few men come up 
to that are not bom and bred to the mystery. I wot not where the trick 
lies ; but although I can enter an ordinary with as much audacity, rebuke 
the waiters and drawers as loudly, drink as deep a health, swear as round 
an oath, and fling my gold as freely about, as any of the jingling spurs and 
white feathei*s that are around me — ^yet, hang me if I can eyer catch the 
true grace of it, though I haye practised an hundred times. The man of 
the house sets me lowest at the board, and caryes to me the last ; and the 
drawer says, — *Coming, friend,' without any morę reyerence or regardful 
addition. But hang it, let it pass ; care killed a cat. I haye gentry 
enough to pass the trick on Tony Fire-the-Fagot, and that will do for the 
matter in hand." 

" You hołd your purpose, then, of yisiting your old acquaintance 1 '' said 
Tressilian to the adyenturer. 

"Ay, sir," replied Lamboume, " when stakes are madę, the gamę must 
be played ; that is gamester's law, all oyerthe world. You, sir, unless my 
memory fails me (for I did steep it somewhat too deeply in the sack-butt), 
took some share in my hazard." 

** I propose to accompany you in your adyenture," said Tressilian, **if 
you will do me so much grace as to permit me ; and I haye staked my 
share of the forfeit in the hands of our worthy host." 

'*That he hath," answered Giłes Grosling, "in as fair Harry-nobles as 
eyer were melted into sack by a good fellow. So, łuck to your enterprise, 
sińce you will needs yenture on Tony Foster ; but, by my credit, you had 
better take another draught before you depart, for your welcome at the 
Hall yonder will be somewhat of the driesŁ And if you get into peril, 
beware of taking to cold steel ; but send for me, Giles Grosling, the head- 
borough, and I may be able to make something out of Tony yet for as 
proud as he is." 

The nephew dutifully obeyed his uncle*s hint by taking a second power- 
ful puli at the tankard, obserying, that his wit neyer seryed him so well as 
when he had washed his temples with a deep moming's draught ; — and 
they set forth together for the habitation of Anthony Foster. 

The yillage of Cumnor is pleasantly built on a hill, and in a wooded park 
closely adjacent was situated the ancient mansiou occupied at this time by 
Anthony Foster, of which the ruins may be still extant. The park was 
then fuU of large trees, and, in particular, of ancient and mighty oaks, which 
stretched their giant arms oyer the high wali surrounding the demesue, 
thu8 giying it a melancholy, secluded, and monastic appearance. The 
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entrance to tlie park lay through an old-fashioned gateway in the outcr wali, 
the door of which was formed of two huge oaken leaves, thickly studded 
with nails, like the gate of an old town. 

" We shall be fiuely holped up here," said Michael Lamboume, looking 
at the gateway and gate, " if this fellow's suspicious humour should refuse 
us admission altogether, as it is like he may, in case this linsey-wolsey 
fellow of a mercei''s yisit to his premises has disquieted him. Bat no," he 
added, pushing the huge gate, which gaye way, ''the door stands invit- 
ingly open ; and here we are within the forbidden ground, without other 
impediment than the passiye resistance of a heayy oak door moyiug on 
iTisty hinges." 

They stood now in an ayenue, oyershadowed by such old trees as we 
haye described, and which had been bordered at one time by high hedges 
of yew and holly. But these, haying been untrimmed for many years, had 
run up into great bushes, or rather dwarf-trees, and now encroached, with 
their dark and melancholy boughs, upon the road which they once had 
screened. The ayenue itself was grown up with grass, and, in one or two 
places, interrupted the piles of withered brushwood, which had been loppcd 
from the trees cut down in the neighbouring park, and was here stacked 
for drying. Formal walks and ayenues, which, at different points, crosscd 
this principal approach, were, in like manner, choked up and interrupted 
by piles of brushwood and billets, and in other places by underwood and 
brambles. Bcsides the generał efifect of desolation, which is so strongly 
impressed whenever we bchold the contriyances of man wasted and ob- 
literated by neglect, and witness the marks of social life efifaced gradually 
by the influence of yegetation, the size of the trees, and the outspreadiug 
extent of their boughs, diffused a gloom over the scenę, even when the sun 
was at the highest, and madę a proportional impression on the mind of 
those who yisited it. This was felt even by Michael Lamboume, however 
alien his habits were to receiying any impressions, ezcepting from tliiugs 
which addressed themselyos immediately to his passions. 

" This wood is as dark as a wolf s mouth," said he to Tressilian, as they 
walked together slowly along the solitary and broken approach, and had 
just come in sight of the monastic front of the old mansion, with its shafted 
Windows, brick walls, overgrown with ivy and creeping shrubs, and twisted 
stalks of chimneys of heayy stone-work. " And yet," continued Lam- 
boume, * * it is fairly done on the part of Foster too ; for sińce he chooses not 
yisitors, it is right to keep his place in a fashion that will inyite few to 
trespass upon his priyacy. But had he been the Anthony I once knew 
him, these sturdy oaks had long sińce become the property of some honest 
woodmonger, and the manor-close here had looked lighter at midnight 
than it now does at noon, while Foster played fast and loose with the pricOi 
in some cunuiug corner in the purlieus of Whitefriars." 

" Was he then such an unthrift ? " asked Tressilian. 

•*He was," answered Lamboume, "like the rest of us, no saint and no 
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sayer. But wbat I liked worst of Tony was, tbat he loyed to take his 
pleasure by himself, and grudged, as men say, every drop of water that 
went past his own mili. I have known him deal with such measures of 
winę when he was alone, as I would not have ventured on with aid of the 
best toper in Berkshire ; — ^that, and some sway towards superstition, which 
he had by temperament, rendered him unworthy the company of a good 
fellow. And now he has earthed himself here, in a den just befitting such 
a sly fox as himself." 

"May I ask you, Master Lamboume," said Tressilian, "sińce your old 
companion's humour jumps so little with your own, whereforo you are 
so desirous to renew acquaintance with him ? " 

**And may I ask you, in return, Master Tressilian," answered Lam- 
boume, " wherefore you have shewn yourself so desirous to accompany me 
on this party ? " 

" I told you my motive," said Tressilian, "when I took share in your 
wager, — it was simple curiosity." 

" La you there now !" answered Lamboume : "See how you civil and 
discreet gentlemen think to use us who live by the free exercise of our wits ! 
Had I answered your question by saying that it was simple curiosity which 
led me to visit my old comrade, Anthony Foster, I warrant you had set it 
down for an eyasion, and a turn of my trade. But any answer, I supposo, 
must serve my tum." 

"And wherefore should not bare curiosity," said Tressilian, "be a 
sufficient reason for my taking this walk with you ? " 

"Oh, content yourself, sir," replied Lamboume ; " you cannot put the 
change on me so easy as you think, for I haye liyed among the quick-stir- 
ring spirits of the age too long to swallow chaff for grain. You are a 
gentleman of birth and breeding — your bearing makes it good ; of civil 
habits and fair reputation — your manners declare it, and my uncle 
ayouches it ; and yet you associate yourself with a sort of scant-of-grace, 
as men cali me ; and, knowing me to be such, you make yourself my com- 
panion in a yisit to a man whom you are a stranger to, — and all out of 
merę curiosity, forsooth ! — ^The excuse, if curiously balanced, would be 
found to want some scraples of just weight or so." 

"If your suspicions were just," said Tressilian, "you hayo shown no 
confidence in me to inyite or deserye minę." 

"Oh, if that be all," said Lamboume, "my motives lie above water. 
While this gold of minę lasts," — taking out his purse, chucking it into the 
air, and catching it as it fell, — " I will make it buy pleasure, and when it 
is out, I must haye morę. Now, if this mysterious Lady of the Manor — 
this fair Lindabrides of Tony Fire-the-Fagot, be so admirable a piece as 
men say, why there is chance that she may aid me to melt my nobles into 
groats ; and, again, if Anthony be so wealthy a chuff as report speaks him, 
he may prove the philosopher*s stone to me, and convert my groats into 
fair rose-nobles again." 
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*' A comfortable proposal, trnly," said Tressilian ; ''but I see not what 
chance there is of accomplishing it." 

** Not to-day, or perchance to-morrow," answered Lamboume ; **I expect 
not to catcb the old jack till I liave disposed my ground baits handsomely. 
Bnt I know something morę of his affairs this morning than I did last 
night, and I will so use my knowledge that he shall think it morę perfect 
than it is. — Nay, without eipecting either pleasure or profit, or both, I 
had not stepped a stride within this manor, I can tell you ; for I promise 
you I hołd OUT visit not altogether without a risk. But here we are, and 
we must make the best on't" 

While he thus spoke, they entered a large orchard which surrounded the 
house on two sides, though the trees, abandoned by the care of man, were 
overgrown and mossy, and seomed to bear little fruit. Those which had 
been formerly trained as espaliers had now resumed their natural modę of 
growing, and exhibited grotesąue forms, partakińg of the original training 
which they had received. The greater part of the ground, which had 
once been parterres and flower-gardens, was suffered, in like manner, to run 
to waste, ezcepting a few patches which had been dug up, and planted with 
ordinary pot-herbs. Some statues, which had omamented the garden in 
its days of splendour, were now thrown down from their pedestals, and 
broken into pieces, and a large summer-house, haying a heayy stone front, 
decorated with carying, representing the life and actions of Sampson, was 
in the same dilapidated condition. 

They had just trayersed this garden of the sluggard, and were within a 
few steps of the door of the mansion, when Lamboume had ceased speak- 
ing ; a circumstance yery agreeable to Tressilian, as it sayed him the 
embarrassment of either commenting upon, or replying to, the frank ayowal 
which his companion had just madę of the sentiments and yiews which 
induced him to come hither. Lamboume knocked roundly and boldly at 
the huge door of the mansion, obserying, at the same time, he had seen a 
less strong one upon a county jail. It was not until they had knocked 
morę than once, that an aged, sour-yisaged domestic reconnoitred them 
through a smali square hole in the door, well secured with bars of iron, and 
demanded what they wanted. 

" To speak with Master Foster instantly, on pressing business of the 
state," was the ready reply of Michael Lamboume. 

**Methinks you will find difficulty to make that good," said Tressilian 
in a whisper to his companion, while the seryant went to carry the message 
to his master. 

"Tush," replied the adyenturer ; **no soldier would go on were he 
always to consider when and how he should come o£f. Let us once obtain 
entrance, and all will go well enough." 

In a short time the seryant retumed, and drawing with a careful hand 
both bolt and bar, opened the gate, which admitted them through an 
archway into a square court surrounded by buildings. Opposite to the 
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arch was another door, which the serving-man in like manner unlocked, 
and thns introduced them into a 8tone-paved parlour, wbere there was but 
little famiture, and that of the rudest and most ancient fashion. The 
Windows were tali and ample, reaching almost to the roof of the room, 
which was composed of black oak ; those opening to the quadrangle were 
obscured by the height of the snrrounding buildings, and as they were 
trayersed with massive shafts of solid stone-work, and thickly painted 
with religious deyices and scenes taken from Scripture history, by no 
means admitted light in proportion to their size ; and what did penetrate 
through them partook of the dark and gloomy tinge of the stained glass. 

Tressilian and his goide had time enough to obserye all these particulars, 
for they waited some space in the apartment ere the present master of the 
mansion at length madę his appearance. Prepared as he was to see an 
inauspicious and ill-looking person, the ugliness of Anthony Foster 
considerably exceeded what Tressilian had anticipated. He was of middle 
statore, built strongly, but so clumsily as to border on deformity, and to giye 
all his motions the ungainly awkwardness of a left-legged and left-handed 
man. His hair, in arranging which men at that time, as at present, were 
yery nice and curions, instead of being carefully cleaned and disposed into 
short curls, or else set up on end, as is represented in old paintings, in a 
manner resembling that used by fine gentlemen of our own day, escaped in 
sable negligence from under a furred bonnet, and hung in elf-locks, which 
seemed strangers to the comb, oyer his rugged brows, and around his yery 
singolar and unprepossessing countenance. His keen dark eyes were deep 
set beneath dark and shaggy eyebrows, and as they were usually bent on 
the ground, seemed as if they were themselyes ashamed of the expression 
natural to them, and were desirous to conceal it from the obseryation of 
men. At times, howeyer, when morę intent on obserying others, he 
suddenly raised them, and fixed them keenly on those with whom he eon- 
yersed, they seemed to express both the iiercer passions, and the power of 
mind which could at will suppress or disguise the intensity of inward feel- 
ing. The features which coiTesponded with those eyes and this form were 
irregular, and marked so as to be indelibly iixed on the mind of him who 
had once seen them. Upon the whole, as Tressilian could not help 
acknowledging to himself, the Tony Foster who now stood before them was 
the last person, judging from persona! appearance, upon whom one would 
haye chosen to intrude an unexpected and undesired yisit. His attire 
was a doublet of russet leather, like those wom by the better sort of country 
folk, girt with a buff belt, in which was stuck, on the right side, a longknife, 
or dudgeon dagger, and on the other a cutlass. He raised his eyes as he 
entered the room, and fixed a keenly penetrating glance upon his two 
yisitors, then cast them down, as if counting his steps, while he adyanced 
slowly into the middle of the room, and said, in a Iow and smothercd tonę 
of yołce, '* Let me pray you, gentlemen, to tell me the cause of this yisit" 

He looked as if he expected the answer from Tressilian ; so true was 
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Łamboume's obseryation, that the superior air of breeding and dignity 
shone tlirough the disguise of an inferior dress. But it was Michael who 
replied to him, with the easy familianty of an old fńend, and a tonę which 
seemed unerabarrassed by any doubt of the most cordial reception. 

'* Ha 1 my dear friend and ingle, Tony Foster ! " he exclaimed, seizing 
upon the unwilling hand, and shaking it with such emphasis as almost to 
stagger the sturdy frame of the person whom he addressed ; " how fares it 
with you for many a long year ? — What ! have you altogether forgotten 
your friend, gossip, and playfellow, Michael Lambourne ? " 

** Michael Lambourne 1" said Foster, looking at him a moment; then 
dropping his eyes, and with little ceremony extricating his hand from the 
friendly grasp of the person by whom he was addressed, " are you Michael 
Lambourne ? '* 

*' Ay ; surę as you are Anthony Foster," replied Lambourne. 

"'Tis well," answered his suUen host ; "and what may Michael Lam- 
bourne expect from his visit hither ? " 

" Voto a Dios," answered Lambourne ; " I expected a better welcome 
than I am like to meet, I thiuk." 

**Why, thou gallows-bird — thou jail-rat — thou friend of the hangman 
and his customers," replied Foster, '*hast thou the assurance to expect 
countenance from any one whose neck is beyond the compass of a Tybum 
tippet ? " 

" It may be with me as you say," replied Lambourne ; "and suppose I 
grant it to be so for argumenfs sake, I were still good enough society for 
minę ancient friend Anthony Fire-the-Fagot, though he be, for the present, 
by some indescribable title, the master of Cumnor- Place." 

"Hark you, Michael Lambourne," said Foster; "you are a gambler 
now, and live by the counting of chances — Compute me the odds that I do 
not, on this instant, throw you out of that window into the ditch there." 

"Twenty to one that you do not," answered the sturdy yisitor. 

** And wherefore, I pray you ? " demanded Anthony Foster, setting his 
tceth and compressing his lips, like one who endeayours to suppress some 
yiolent internal emotion. 

" Because," said Lambourne, cooUy, " you dare not for your life lay a 
finger on me. I am younger and stronger than you, and have in me a 
double portion of the fighting devil, though not, it may be, quite so much 
of the undermining fiend, that finds an underground way to his purpose — 
who hides halters under folk's pillows, and who puts ratsbane into their 
porridge, as the stage-play says." 

Foster looked at him earnestly, then tumed away, and paced the room 
twice, with the same steady and considerate pace with which he had 
entered it ; then suddenly came back, and extended his hand to Michael 
Lambourne, saying, " Be not wroth with me, good Mikę ; I did but try 
whether thou hadst parted aught of thine old honourable frankness, which 
your enyiers and ba^^khiters callod saucy impudencc." 
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*' Let them cali it what they will," said Micliael Lambouruo, ** it is tlie 
commodity we must carry through the world with us. — Uds daggers 1 I tell 
thee, mau, minę own stock of assurance was too sinall to trade upou, I was 
laiu to take in a ton or two morę brass at every port where I touched in tlio 
Yoyagc of life ; and I started overboard what modesty and scruples I liad 
remaiBing, in order to make room for the stowage." 

" Nay, nay," replied Foster, " touching scruples and modesty, you 
sailed hence in ballast. — But who is this gallant, honest Mikę ? — is he a 
Corinthian — a cutter like thyself ? " 

** I prithee, know Master Tressilian, bully Foster," replied Lambournc, 
presenting his friend in answer to his friend's question, **know liim and 
honour him, for he is a geutleman of many admirable qualities ; and though 
he titiffics not in my linę of business, at least so far as I know, he has, 
nevertheless, a just respect and admiration for artists of our class. He will 
come to in tinie, as seldom fails ; but as yet he is only a Neophyte, only a 
Proselyte, and freąuents the company of cocks of the gamę, as a puny 
fencer does the schools of the inasters, to see how a foil is handled by the 
teachers of defence." 

*' If such be his quality, I will pray your company in another charaber, 
honest Mikę, for what I have to say to thee is for thy private ear. — Mean- 
while, I pray you, sir, to abide us in this apartment, and without leaving 
it — there be those in this house who would be alarmed by the sight of a 
stranger." 

Tressilian acquiesced, and the two worthies left the apartment together, 
in which he remained alone to await their return.* 



CHAPTER IV. 

** Not serve two Mastera ? — Here's a youth will try it— 
Would fain serve God, yet give the devil his due ; 
Says grace before he doth a deed of yillainy. 
And retums his' thanks deyoutly when 'tis acted." 

—OJd Play. 

^HE room into which the Master of Cumnor-Place conducted his 
worthy yisitant was of greater extent than that in which they had 
at first conyersed, and yet had morę the appearaucc of dilapidation. 
Large oaken presses, filled with shelyes of the same wood, surrounded the 
room, and had, at one time, seryed for the arrangemeut of a numerous col- 
lection of bobks, many of which yet remained, but tom and defaced, coyered 
with dust, depriyed of their costly clasps and bindings, and tossed together 

* See Notę A. Foater, Larribowne, and the Black Bear, 
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iu licaps upon the shelves, as things altogether disregarded, and abandoned to 
ibo pleasure of every spoiler. The yery presses themselves seemed to havo 
incun'ed the hostility of those enemies of leaming, who had destroyed the 
Yolumes with which they had been heretofore filled. They were, in several 
places, dismantled of their shelyes, and otherwise broken and damagcdi 
and were, moreover, mantled with cobwebs and covered with dost. > 

'* The men who wrote these books," said Łamboume, lookinground him, 
** little thought whose keeping they were to fali into." 

** Nor what yeonian's seryice they were to do me," quoth Anthony 
Foster — '' the cook hath used them for scouring his pewter, and the groom 
hatli had nought else to clean my boots with this many a month past." 

*' And yet," said Łamboome, ** I have been in cities where such learued 
commodities would haye been deemed too good for such offices." 

'* Pshaw, pshaw," answered Foster, **they Are Popish trash, every one of 
them, — priyate studies of the mumping old Abbot of Abingdon. The 
nineteenthly of a pure gospel sermon were worth a cart-load of such rakings 
of the kennel of Romę." 

** Gad-a-mercy, Master Tony Fire-the-Fagot ! " said Lambourne, by way 
of reply. 

Foster scowled darkly at him as he replied, " Hark ye, friend Mikę ; 
forget that name and the passage which it relates to, if you would not 
haye our newly-reyiyed comradeship die a sudden and yiolent death." 

'* Why," said Michael Lambourne, " you were wont to glory in the share 
you had in the death of the two old heretical bishops." 

" That," said his comrade, " was while I was in the gali of bitteruess 
and bond of iniquity, and applles not to my walk or my ways, now that I 
am called forth into the lists. Mr Melchisedek Maultext compared my 
misfortune in that matter to that of the Apostle Paul, who kept the clothes 
of the witnesses who stoned St. Stephen. He held forth on the matter 
three Sabbaths past, and illustrated the same by the conduct of an honour- 
able person present, meaning me." 

** I prithee peace, Foster, " said Lambourne, ** for I know not how it is, 
I haye a sort of creeping comos oyer my skin when I hear the deyil quote 
Scripture ; and besides, man, how couldst thou haye the heart to quit that 
conyenient old religion, which you could so slip o£f or on as easily as your 
gloye ? Do I not remember how you were wont to carry your conscience to 
confession, as duły as the month came round ? and when thou hadst it 
scoured, and bumished, and whitewashed by the priest, thou wert eyer 
ready for the worst yillainy which could be deyised, like a child who is 
always readiest to rush into the mirę when he has got his Sunday'8 clean 
jerkin on." 

** Trouble not thyself about my conscience," said Foster, '* it is a thing 
thou canst not understand, haying neyer had one of thine own ; but let us 
rather to the point, and say to me, in one word, what is thy business ^ith 
mc, and what hopes haye drawn thce hither t " 
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" The hope of bettering myself, to be surę," answered Łambourne, " as 
the old woman said when sbe leapt oyer the bridge at Kingston. Look 
you, this purse bas all that is left of as round a sum as a man could wisb 
to carry in his slop-pouch. You are here well established, it would seem, 
and, as I think, well befriended, for men talk of your being under somc 
special protection ; nay, stare not like a pig that is stuck, mon, thou canst 
not dance in a net and they not see thee. Now I know such protection is 
not purchased for nought ; you must have services to render for it, and in 
these I propose to help thee." 

" But how if I lack no assistance from thee, Mikę % I think thy 
modesty might suppose that were a case possible." 

"That is to say," retorted Lambourne, "that you would engross the 
whole work, rather than divide the reward — but be not over-greedy, 
Anthony. Covetousness bursts the sack and spills the grain. Look you, 
when the huntsman goes to kill a stag, he takes with him morę dogs than 
one. — He has the staunch lyme-hound to track the wounded buck over hill 
and dale, but he hath also the fleet gaze-hound, to kill him at view. Thou 
art the lyme-hound, I am the gaze-hound, and thy patron will need the aid of 
both, and can well afford to requite it. Thou hast deep sagacity — an un- 
relenting purpose — a steady, long-breathed malignity of naturę, that 
surpasses minę. But then, I am the bolder, the morę ready both at action 
and expedient. Separate, our properties are not so perfect ; but unitę 
them, and we driye the world before us. How sayst thou — shall we hunt 
in couples ? " 

"It is a currish proposal — thus to thrust thyself upon my private 
matters," replied Foster ; " but thou wert ever an ill-nurtured whelp. 

" You shall have no cause to say so, unless you spum my courtesy, 
said Michael Lambourne ; " but if so, keep thee well from me, Sir Knight, 
as romance has it. I will either share your counsels or trayerse them ; lor 
I have come here to be busy, either with thee or against thee." 

" Well," said Anthony Foster, "sińce thou dost leave me so fair a choice, 
I will rather be thy friend than thine enemy. Thou art right ; I can prefer 
thee to the seryice of a patron, who has enough of means to make us both, 
and an hundred morę. And, to say truth, thou art well qualified for his 
seryice. Boldness and dezterity he demands — the justice-books bear wit- 
ness in thy fayoor ; no starting at scruples in his seryice — why, who eyer 
suspected thee of a conscience ? — an assurance he must haye, who would 
follow a courtier — and thy brow is as impenetrable as a Milan yisor. There 
Ib but one thing I would fain see amended in thee." 

" And what is that, my most precious friend Anthony ? " replied Lam- 
bourne ; "for I swear by the pillow of the Seyen Sleepers, I will not be 
slothfal in amending it." 

" Why, you gave a sample of it eyen now," said Foster. " Your speech 
twangs too much of the old stamp, and you gamish it eyer and anon with 
singular oaths, that sayour of Papistrie. Besides, your ezterlor mas. i& 
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altogetlier too deboshed and irregular to become one of his lordship's 
followers, sińce he lias a reputation to keep up in the eye of the world. 
You must somewhat reform your dress, upon a morę grave and composed 
fashion ; wear your cloak on both shoulders, and your falling band 
unrumpled and well starclied — You most enlargc the brlm of your beaver, 
and diminish the superfluity of your trunk-hose — go to church, or which 
will be better, to meeting, at least once a-month — protest only upon your 
laith and conscience — lay aside your swashinglook, and never touch the hilt 
of your sword but when you would draw the camal weapon in good eamest." 

** By this light, Anthony, thou art mad," answered Lamboume, " and 
hast described rather a gentleman-usher to a puritan's wife than the 
follower of an ambitious courtier ! Yes, 8uc}i a thing as thou wouldst 
make of me should wear a book at his girdle instead of a poniard, and 
might just be suspected of manhood enough to squire a proud dame-citizen 
to the lecture at Saint Antoulin's, and quarrel in her cause with any ilat- 
capp'd thread-maker that would take the wali of her. He must ruffle it in 
another sort that would walk the court in a nobleman's train." 

"Oh, content you, sir," replied Foster, **there is a change sińce you 
knew the English world ; and there are those who can hołd their way 
through the boldest courses, and the most secret, and yet never a swagger- 
ing word, or an oath, or a profane word in their conversation." 

* * That is to say," replied Łambourne, " they are in a trading copartnery 
to do the devil's business, without mentioning his name in the firm? — Well, 
I will do my best to counterfeit, rather than lose ground in this new world, 
sińce thou sayest it has grown so precise. But, Anthony, what is the 
name of this nobleman in whose service I am to tum hypocrite ? " 

** Aha ! Master Michael, are you there with your bears ? " said Foster, 
with a grim smile ; "and this is the knowledge you pretend of my con- 
cernmeuts ? — How do you know there is such a person in rerum ncUuraf 
and that I have not been putting a japę upon you all this time ? " 

"Thou put a japę on me, thou sodden-brained guli?" answered Lam- 
boume, nothing daunted ; " why, dark and muddy^ thou think'st thyself, 
I would engage in a day's space to see as elear through thee and thy 
concemments, as thou call'st them, as through the filthy horn of an old 
stable lantcrn." 

At this moment their conyersation was interrupted by a scream from 
the next apartment. 

" By the holy Cross of Abingdon," ezclaimed Anthony Foster, forgetting 
his Protestantism in his alarm, " I am a ruined man 1 " 

So saying, he rushed into the apartment whence the scream issued, folio wed 
by Michael Lamboume. But to account for the sounds which intermpted 
their conyersation it is necessary to recede a little way in our narratiye. 

It has been already obseryed, that when Lamboume accompanied Foster 
into the library, they left Tresailian alone in the ancient parlour. His 
dark eye followed them forth of the apartment with a glance of contempt, 
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a part of which liis mind instantly transferred to himself, for haying 
stooped to be eyen for a moment tbeir familiar companion. '* These are 
the associates, Amy," — it was thus he commnned with himself, — "to 
which thy cruel levity — thine unthinking and most unmerited falsehood, 
has condemned him, of whom his friends once hoped for otlier things, and 
who now scoms himself, as he will be scomed by others, for the baseness 
he Btoops to for the loye of thee ! But I will not leaye the pnrsuit of thee, 
once the object of my purest and most deyoted affection, though to me 
thon canst henceforth be nothing but a thing to weep oyer — I will saye 
thee from thy betrayer and from thyself — I wiU restore thee to thy 
parents — to thy God. I cannot bid the bright star again sparkle in the 
sphere it has shot from, but " 

A slight noise in the apartment interrupted his reyerie ; he looked 
round, and in the beautiful and richly-attired female who entered at that 
instant by a side-door he recognised the object of his search. The first 
impnlse arising from this discoyery nrged him to conceal his face with 
the collar of his doak, nntil he should find a fayourable moment of 
making himself known. But his purpose was disconcerted by the young 
lady (she was not aboye eighteen years old), who ran joyfcdly towards 
him, and pulling him by the cloak, said playfolly, "Nay, my sweet 
friend, aftor I haye waited for you so long, you come not to my bower to 
play the masąuer. — ^Yon are amdgned of treason to true loye and fond 
affection ; and you must stand up at the bar, and answer it with face 
uncoyered — ^how say you, guilty or not % " 

*'Alas, Amy 1" said TressiUan, in a Iow and mehmcholy tonę, as he 
Buffered her to draw the mantle from hia £eu^. The sound of his yoice, 
and still morę the unexpected sight of his fkce, changed in an instant the 
lady's playful mood. — She staggered back, tumed as pale as death, and 
put her hands before her face. Tressilian was himself for a moment much 
oyercome, but seeming suddenly to remember the necessity of using an 
opportunity which might not again occur, he said, in a Iow tonę, "Amy, 
fear me not" 

" Why should I fear you 1 " said the lady, withdrawing her hands from 
her beautiful face, which was now coyered with crimson, — " why should I 
fear you, Mr Tressilian ? — or wherefore haye you intrudedyourself into my 
dwelling, uninyited, sir, and unwished for ? " 

"Your dwelling, Amy!" said Tressilian. "Alas! is a prison your 
dwelling ? — a prison, guarded by one of the most sordid of men, but not a 
greater wretch than his employer ! " 

" This house is minę," said Amy, '* minę while I choose to inhabit it. — 
If it is my pleasure to liye in seclusion, who shall gainsay me ? " 

"Your father, maiden," answered Tressilian, "your broken-heartcd 
father ; who despatched me in quest of you, with that authority which he 
cannot eiert in person. Herę is his letter, written while he blessed his 
pain of body which somewhat stunned the agony of his mind." 
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" The pain !~is my father, then, ill f" said the lady. 

**So ill," answered Tressilian, ** that even your utmost hastę may not 
restore him to health, but all shall be instantly prepared for your departure 
the instant you yourself will give consent." 

"Tressilian," answered the lady, **I cannot, I must not, I dare not 
leaye this place. Go back to my father— tell him I will obtain leaye to 
see him withtń twelve hours from hence. Go back, Tressilian — ^tell him I 
am well, I am happy — ^happy could I think he was so— tell him not to fear 
that I will come, and in such a manner that all the grief Amy has giyen 
him shall be forgotten — the poor Amy is now greater than she dare name. 
— Go, good Tressilian, I haye injured thee too, but belieye me I haye 
power to heal the wounds I haye caused. — I robbed you of a childish 
heart, which was not worthy of you, and I can repay the loss with honours 
and adyancement." 

"Do you say this to me, Amyf — Do you offer me pageants of idle 
ambition for the quiet peace you haye robbed me of f — But be it so— I 
came not to upbraid but to senre and to free you. — ^Tou cannot disguise it 
from me ; you are a prisoner. Otherwise your kind heart — ^for it was once 
a kind heart — ^would haye been already at your &ther's bedside. Come — 
poor, deceiyed, unhappy maiden ! — all shall be forgot — all shall be 
foigiyen. Fear not my importunity for what regarded our contract — it 
was a dream, and I haye awaked. — But come— your father yet liyes. — 
Ckmie, and one word of afifection— one tear of penitence, will efface the 
memory of all that has passed." 

" Haye I not already said, Tressilian," replied she, *' that I will surely 
come to my fiftther, and that without further deky than is necessary to dis- 
charge other and equally binding duties. — Go, carry him the news — I come 
as surę as there is light in the heayen — that is, when I obtain permission." 

"Permission I — ^permission to yłsit your father on his sick-bed, perhaps 
on his deathbedl" repeated Tressilian, impatiently; '*and permission 
from whom \ — From the yillain who, under disguise of friendship, abused 
eyery duty of hospitality, and stole thee from thy father's roof 1 " 

"Do him no slander, Tressilian ! — Him whom thou speakest of wears a 
sword as sharp as thine — sharper, yain man — ^for the best deeds thou hast 
eyer done in peace or war were as unworthy to be named with his 'as thy 
obscure rank to match itself with the sphere he moyes in. — Leaye mo ! 
Go, do minę errand to my father, and when he next sends to me, let him 
choose a morę welcome messenger." 

"Amy," replied Tressilian, calmly, "thou canst not moye me by thy 
roproaches. — Tell me one thing, that I may bear at least one ray of comfort 
to my aged friend — This rank of his which thou dost boast — dost thou 
share it with him, Amy \ — Does he claim a hu8band's right to control thy 
motions ? " 

" Stop thy base, unmannered tongue ! " said the lady ; " to no ąuestion 
that derogates from my honour do I deign an answer." 
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" You haye said enongh in refusing to reply," answered Tressilian ; 
**and mark me, unhappy as thou art, I am armed with thy father*s fuli 
authority to command thy obedience, and I will sare thee Irom the slavery 
of sin and sorrow, even despite of thyself, Amy." 

*'Menace no yiolence here ! " ezclaimed the lady, drawing back from 
him, and alarmed at the determlnation ezpressed in his look and manner ; 
*' threaten me not, Tressilian, for I haye means to repel forcer" 

'* But not, I trust, the wish to use them in so eyil a cause ? " said Tres- 
silian. " With thy will — thine uninfluenced, free, and natural will, Amy, 
thou canst not choose this state of slayery and dishonour — thou hast been 
bound by some spell — entrapped by some deceit — ^art now detained by 
some compelled yow. — But thus I break the charm — Amy, in the name of 
thine ezcellent, thy broken-hearted father, I command thee to foUow me !" 

As he spoke, he adyanced and eztended his arm, as with the purpose of 
laying hołd upon her. But she shrunk back from his grasp, and uttered 
the scream which, as we before noticed, brought into the apartment Łam- 
boume and Foster. 

The ktter ezdaimed, aa soon aa he entered, '*Pire and fagot 1 what 
haye we here f " Then addressing the lady, in a tonę betwixt entreaty 
and command, he added, " Uda precious ! madam, what make you here 
out of bonnda \ — Betire — ^retire— there ia life and death in this matter. — 
And you, Mend, whoeyer you may be, leaye thia houae — out with you, 
before my dagger'8 hilt and your costard become acquainted — Draw, Mikę, 
and rid U8 of the knaye 1 " 

"Not I, on my soul," replied Lamboume; "he came hither in my 
company, and he ia safe from me by cutter'8 law, at least till we meet 
again. — ^But hark ye, my Comiah comrade, you haye brought a Comish 
flaw of wind with you hither, a hurricanoe, aa they cali it in the Indies. 
Make yourself scarce— depart — ^yanish— or we'll haye you summoned before 
the Mayor of Halgayer, and that before Dudman and Bamhead meet." * 

"Away, base groom!" said Tressilian — "And you, madam, farę you 
well — ^what life lingers in your father^s bosom will leaye him at the news 
I have to telL" 

He departed, the lady saying faintly, as she left the room, " Tressilian, 
be not.rash — say no scandid of me." 

" Here ia proper gear," said Foster. " I pray you to your chamber, my 
lady, and let us consider how this ia to be answered — nay, tany not." 

" I moye not at your command, sir," answered the lady. 

"Nay, but you must, fair lady," replied Foster ; "excuse my freedom, 
but, by blood and nails, this is no time to strain courtesies — you must go 
to your chamber. — Mikę, foUow that meddling coxcomb, and as you desire 
to thriye, see him safely elear of the premises, while I bring this head- 
strong lady to reason — Draw thy tool, man, and after him." 

* Two headlands on the Cornish coast. The oxpressions are proverbial. 
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**ril foUow him," said Michael Lamboumei ''and see him falrly out 
of Flanders — But for hurting a man I haye dronk my momiiig*8 draught 
withal, 'tis elear against my conseienee. " So saying, he left the apartment. 

Tressilian, meanwhile, with hasty steps, pursued the first path which 
promised to conduet him through the wild and overgrown park in which 
the mansion of Foster was situated. Hastę and distress of mind led his 
steps astray, and instead of taking the ayenue which led towards the vii- 
lagę, he chose another, which, after he had pursued it for some time with 
a hasty and reckless step, conducted him to the other side of the demesne, 
where a postem-door opened through the wali, and led into the open 
country. 

Tressilian paused an instant. It was indifferent to him by what road he 
left a spot now so odious to his recollections ; but it was probable that the 
postcm-door was locked, and his retreat by that pass rendered impossible. 

" I must make the attempt, howeyer," he said to himself ; ''the only 
means of reclaiming the lost — ^this miserable— this still most loyely and 
most unhappy girl — ^must rest in her fiather's appeal to the broken laws of 
hia country — I must hastę to apprise him of this heart-rending intelligence." 

As Tressiliani thus conyersing with himself, approached to try some 
means of opening the door, or climbing oyer it, he perceiyed there was a 
key put into the lock from the outside. It tumed round, the bolt re- 
yolyed, and a cayalier, who entered, muffled in his riding-cloak, and wear- 
ing a slouched hat with a drooping feather, stood at once within four yards 
of him who was desirous of going out They exclaimed at once, in tones of 
resentment and surprise, the one " Yamey 1 " the other " Tressilian 1 " 

"What make you heref " was the stem question put by the stranger 
to Tressilian, when the moment of surprise was past, — '' What make you 
here, where your presence is neither expected nor desired f " 

*'Nay, Yamey i" replied Tressilian, "what make y(m heref Are you 
come to triumph oyer the innocence you haye destroyed, as the yulture or 
carrion-crow comes to batten on the lamb, whose eyes it has first plucked 
out ? — Or are you come to encounter the merited yengeance of an honest 
man ? — Draw, dog, and defend thyself ! " 

Tressilian drew his sword as he spoke, but Yamey only laid his hand on 
the hilt of his own, as he replied, "Thou art mad, Tressilian — I owii 
appearances are against me, but by eyery oath a priest can make, or a man 
can swear, Mistress Amy Robsart hath had no injury from me ; and in 
trath I were somewhat loath to hurt you in this cause — Thou know*st I 
can fight." 

"I have heard thee say so, Yamey," replied Tressilian; "but now, 
methinks, I would fain have some better evidence than thine own word." 

" That shall not be lacking, if blade and hilt be trae to me," answered 
Yamey ; and drawing his sword with the right hand, he threw his cloak 
around his left, and attacked Tressilian with a yigour which, for a moment, 
seomed to give him the adyantage of the combat. But this advantage 
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lasted not long. Tressilian added to a spirit determinod on reyenge, a 
hand and eye admirably well adapted to the nse of the rapier ; so that 
Yamey, finding himself bard pressed in his tum, endeayoured to ayall 
bimself of his superior strength by closing with his adyersary. For this 
purpose be hazarded the receiying one of Tressilian'8 passes in bis cloak, 
wrapt as it was around his arm, and ere his adyersary could eztńcate his 
rapier thus entangled, be closed with him, shortening his own sword at 
the same time, with the purpose of despatching him. But Tressilian was 
on his guard, and unsbeathing his poniard, parried with the blade of that 
weapon the bome-thrust wbich would otherwise haye finisbed the combat, 
and in the struggle wbich foUowed displayed so much address as might 
haye confirmed the opinion that be drew his origin from Comwall, wbose 
natiyes are sucb masters in the art of wrestling, as, were the games of 
antiąuity reyiyed, might enable them to challenge all Europę to the ring. 
Yamey, in his ill-adyised attempt, receiyed a fali so sudden aud yiolent, 
that his sword flew seyeral paces from his hand, and ere be could recoyer 
his feet, that of bis antagonist was pointed at bis throat. 

" Giye me the instant means of relieying the yictim of tby treachery,'' 
said Tressilian, '* or take the last look of your Creator's blessed sun 1 " 

And while Yamey, too confosed or too sullen to reply, madę a sudden 
effort to arise, his adyersary drew back his arm, and woidd haye executed 
bis threat, but that the blow was arrested by the grasp of Michael Lam- 
boume, who, directed by the clasbing of swords, bad come up just in time 
to saye the Ufe of Yamey. 

"GomSi come, comrade," sald Łamboume, "berę is enough done, and 
morę than enough — put up your foz, and let ns be jogging— The Black 
Bear growls for us." 

*'0£^ abjectl" said Tressilian, striking himself free of Lamboume's 
grasp ; " darest thou come betwizt me and minę enemy \ " 

"Abjectl abjectf" repeated Łamboume; "that sball be answered 
with cold steel wheneyer a bowl of sack bas wasbed out memory of the 
moming's draught that we bad togetber. In the meantime, do you see, 
shog — tramp— begone — we are two to one." 

He spoke tmtb, for Yamey bad taken the opportunity to regain his 
weapon, and Tressilian perceiyed it was madness to press the ąuarrel 
further against sucb odds. He took bis purse from bis side, and taking 
out two golden nobles, flung them to Łamboume ; "There caitiff, is tby 
raorning wagę — thou sbalt not say thou hast been my guide unbired. 
Yamey, farewell — we sball meet where there are nonę to come betwixt 
us." So saying, be tumed round and departed through the postcra-door. 

Yamey seemed to want the inclination, or perhaps the power (for bis 
fali bad been a seyere one) to follow bis retreating enemy. But be glared 
darkly as be disappeared, and then addressed Łamboume; ** Art thou a 
comrade of Foster's, good fellow ? " 

** Swom friends, as the haft to the knife," replied Michael Łamboume. 
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" Herę is a broad piece for thee — follow yonder fellow, and see where he 
takes earth, and bring me word np to the mansion-honse here. Cautious 
and silent, tłiou knaye, as thou yaluest thy tliroat." 

'' Enough said," replied Lambonme ; " I can draw on a scent as well as 
a sleuth-hound." 

'* Begone, then/' sald Yarney, sheatliing his rapier ; and tnrning his back 
on Michael Łambourne, he walked slowly towards the hoose. Łamboume 
stopped but an instant to gather the nobles which his late companion had 
llung towards him so nnceremonions, and mnttered to himself, while he 
put them up in his purse along with the gratuity of Varney, " I spoke to 
yonder gulls of Eldorado— By Saint Anthony, there is no Eldorado for 
men of our stamp eqaal to bonny Old England 1 It rains nobles, by 
Heaven — they lie on the grass as thick as dew-drops — ^you may have 
them for gathering. And if I haye not my share of such glittering dew- 
drops, may my sword melt Uke an icicle I " 




CHAPTER V. 

" He was a man 

Yersed in the world as pilot in his compass. 
The needle pointed eyer to that interest 
Which was his loadstar, and he spread his sails 
With yantage to the gale of others' passion." 

— TKt Deceiner—a Tragedy. 

NTHONY FOSTEB was still engaged in debatę with his fair 
gaest, who treated with scom eyery entreaty and reqaest that she 
wonld retire to her own apartment, when a whistle was heard at 
the entrance-door of the mansion. 

"We are fairly spęd now," saidFoster; "yonder is thylord*8 signal, 
and what to say about the disorder which has happened in this honsehold, 
by my conscience, I know not. Some eyil fortunę dogs the heels of that 
unhanged rogue, Łamboume, and he has 'scaped the gallows against eyery 
chance, to come back and be the ruin of me ! " 

" Peace, sir," said the lady, "and undo the gate to your master. — My 
lord 1 my dear lord ! " she then exclaimed, hastening to the entrance of 
the apartment ; then added, with a voice expressiye of disappointment — 
"Pooh ! it is but Richard Vamey." 

"Ay, madam,** said Vamey, entering and saluting the lady with a 
respectful obeisance, which she retumed with a careless mixture of negli- 
gence and of displeasure. " It is but Richard Vamey ; but eyen the first 
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groy cloud shonld be acceptable, when it lighteus in the cast, because it 
announces the approach of the blessed sun." 

" How ! comes my lord hither to-night ? " said the lady, in joyfol, yet 
startled agitation ; and Anthony Foster caught up the word, and echoed 
the question. Yamey replied to the lady, that his lord purposed to attend 
her, and wonld haye proceeded with some compliment, when, mnning to 
the door of the parlonr, she caUed alond, " Janet — Janet — come to my 
tiring-room instantly." Then returning to Varney, she asked if her lord 
sent any farther commendations to her. 

" This letter, honoured madam," said he, taking from his bosom a smali 
parcel wrapt in scarlet silk, ''and with it a token to the Qaeen of his 
Affections." With eager speed the lady hastened to nndo the silken string 
which snrronnded the little packet, and failing to nnloose the knot with 
which it was secnred, she again called loudly on Janet, ''Bring me a 
knife — scissors — anght that may nndo this enyioos knot 1 " 

"May not my poor poniard senre, honoured madam," said Yamey, 
presenting a smali dagger of exqaisite workmanship, which hang in his 
tnrkey-leather sword-belt. 

"No, sir," replied the lady, rejecting the instrument which he offered 
— " Steel poniard shall out no true-loye knot of minę." 

"It has cut many, howeyer," said Anthony Foster, half-aside, and 
looking at Yamey. By this time the knot was disentangled without any 
other help than the neat and nimbie fingers of Janet, a simply-attired 
pretty maiden, the daughter of Anthony Foster, who came running at the 
repeated cali of her mistress. A necUace of orient pearl, the companion 
of a perfnmed billet, was now hastily produced from the packet. The 
lady gaye the one, after a slight glance, to the charge of her attendant, 
while she read, or rather deyoured, the contents of the other. 

"Surely, lady," said Janet, gazingwith admiration at the neck-string 
of pearls, " the daughters of Tyre wore no fairer neck-jewels than those— 
and then the posy, * For a neck that ia fairer ' — each pearl is worth a free- 
hold." 

" Each word in this dear paper is worth the whole string, my girl — but 
come to my tiring-room, girl ; we must be braye, my lord comes hither 
to-night, — He bids me grace you, Master Yamey, and to me his wish is a 
law. — I bid you to a coUation in my bower this aftemoon, and you too, 
Master Foster. Giye orders that all is fitting, and that suitable prepara- 
tions be madę for my lord*8 reception to-night." With these words she 
left the apartment. 

" She takes state on her already," said Yamey, " and distributes the 
fayour of her presence as if she were already the partner of his dignity. — 
Weil — it is wise to practise beforehand the part which fortunę prepares us 
to play — the young eagle must gazę at the sun, ere he soars on strong wing 
to meet it" 

" If holding her head aloft," said Foster, " will kcep her eyes from 
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dazzling, I warrant you the damę will not stoop her crest. She will pre- 
sently soar beyond reach of my whistle, Master Vamey. I promise you, 
she holds me already in sligłit regard." 

" It is thine own fault, thou sullen uninventive companion," answered 
Vamey, " who know*8t no modę of control save downright brute force. — 
Canst thou not make home pleasant for her, with musie and toys ? Canst 
thou not make the out-of-doors frightful to her, with tales of goblins ? — 
Thou livest here by the churchyard, and has not even wit enough to raise 
a ghost, to scare thy females into good discipline." 

"Speak not thus, Master Vamey," said Poster, "the living I fear not, 
but I trifle not nor toy with my dead neighbours of the churchyard. I 
promise you, it requires a good heart to liye so near it : worthy Master 
Holdworth, the aftemoon*s lecturer of Saint Antonlin's, had a sore fright 
there the last time he came to yisit me." 

" Hołd thy superstitious tongue ! " answered Vamey ; ** and while thou 
talk^st of yisiting, answer me, thou paltering knaye, how came Tressilian 
to be at the postem-door 1 " 

*' Tressilian 1 " answered Foster, *' what know I of Tressilian 1 — I noTor 
heard his name." 

" Why, yillain, it was the yery Oomish chough to whom old Sir Hii^ 
Robsart destined his pretty Amy, and hither the hot-brained fool bas oome 
to look after his fair runaway ; there must be some order taken with him, 
for he thinks he hath wrong, and is not the mean hind that will sit down 
with it. Łuckily he knows not of my lord, but thinks he has only me to 
deal with. But how, in the fiend's name, came he hither ? " 
" Why, with Mikę Łamboume, an you must know," answered Fostw. 
*'And who is Mikę Łamboume!" demanded Yamey. ''By Hea?«ni 
thou wert best set up a bush oYer thy door, and inyite erery strdUar 
who passes by to see what thou shouldstkeep secret eyen from the sun and 
air." 

'' Ay I ay ! this is a court-like reąuital of my seryice to yon» Master 
Kichard Yamey," replied Foster. *' Didst thou not charge me to seek out 
for thee a fellow i^ho had a good sword, and an unscmpulous conscience f 
and was I not busying myself to find a fit man — for, thank Heayen, my 
acąuaintance lies not amongst such companions — when, as Heayen would 
have it, this tali fellow, who is in all his qualities the yery ilashing knaye 
thou didst wish, came hither to fiz acquaintanco upon me in the plenitude 
of his impudence, and I admitted his claim, thinking to do you a pleasure 
— and now, see what thanks I get for disgracing myself by conyerse with 
him ! " 

"And did he," said Varaey, "being such a fellow as thyself, only 
lacking, I suppose, thy present humour of hypocrisy, which lies as thin 
over thy hard ruffianly heart as gold lacquer upon rusty iron — did he, I 
say, bring the saintly, sighing Tressilian in his train ? " 

" They came togethor, by Heayen 1 " said Foster ; " and Tressilian — ^to 
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speak Heaveu's truth — obtained a momenfs intenriew with our pretty 
luoppet, whilo I was talkiiig apart with Lamboume." 

" Improvidcnt villam ! we are both undone," said Yarney. '*She has 
of late been casting many a backward look to ber father's halls, wheneyer 
ber lordly lover leaves ber alone. Sbould tbis preacbing fool wbistle ber 
back to ber old percb, we were but lost men." 

*' No fear of tbat, my master," replied Antbony Foster ; ** sbe is in no 
mood to stoop to bis lure, for sbe yelled out on seeing bim as if an adder 
bad stungher." 

" Tbat is good. — Canst tbou not get from tby daugbter an inkling of 
wbat passed between tbem, good Foster ? " 

** I tell you plain, Master Yarney," said Foster, " my daugbter sball not 
enter our purposes, or walk in our patbs. Tbey may suit me well enough, 
wbo know bow to repent of my misdoiugs ; but I wiU not bave my cbild's 
soul committed to peril eitber for your pleasure or my lord's. I may walk 
among snares and pitfalls myself, because I bare discretion, but I wiU not 
trust tbe poor lamb among tbem," 

** Wby, tbou suspicious fool, I were as averse as tbou art tbat tby baby- 
faced girl sbould enter into my plans, or walk to beli at ber fatber*s elbow. 
But indirectly tbou migbtst gain some intelligence of ber." 

"And so I did, Master Yarney," answered Foster; **and sbe said ber 
lady called out upon tbe sickness of ber fatber." 

'*Good ! " replied Yarney ; *' tbat is a bint wortb catcbing, and I will 
work uiw)n it. But tbe country must be rid of tbis Tressilian — I would 
baye cumbered no man about tbe matter, for I bate bim like strong 
poison — ^bis presence is bemlock to me — and tbis day I bad been rid of 
bim, but tbat my foot slipped, wben, to speak trutb, bad not tby comra^e 
yonder come to my aid, and beld bis band, I sbould baye known 
by tbis time wbetber you and I baye been treading tbe patb to beayen 
or beli." 

** And you can speak tbus of sucb a risk ! " said Foster. " You keep a 
stout beart. Master Yarney — for me, if I did not bope to liye many years, 
and to bave time for tbe great work of repentance, I would not go forward 
witb you." 

"Ob! tbou sbalt liye as long as Metbuselab," said Yarney, "and 
amass as much wealtb as Solomon ; and tbou sbalt repent so deyoutly 
tbat tby repentance sball be morę famous tban tby yUlainy, — and tbat is a 
bold word. But for all tbis, Tressilian must be looked after. Tby ruffian 
yonder is gone to dog bim. It concems our fortunes, Antliony." 

" Ay, ay," said Foster, sullenly, ** tbis it is to be Icagued witb one wbo 
knows not eyen so much of Scripture as tliat tbe laboui-er is wortby of bis 
hire. I must, as usual, take all tbe trouble and risk." 

" Risk ! and wbat is tbe migbty risk, I pray you ? " answered Yarney. 
** Tbis fellow will come prowling again about your demesno or into your 
house, and if you take bim for a bouse-breaker or a park-breaker, is it not 
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most natural you should welcome him with cold steel or hot lead ? £yen 
a mastiff will puli down those who come near his kennel ; and who will 
blame him ? " 

''Ay, I have mastiff'8 work and mastiff's wagę amoug you/' said 
Foster. **Here have you, Master Vamey, secured a good freehold estate 
out of this old superstitious foundation ; and I haye but a poor lease of 
this mansion under you, Yoidable at your honour's pleasure." 

'* Ay, and thou wouldst fain conyert thy leasehold into a copyhold — the 
tliiug may chance to happen, Anthony Foster, if thou dostgood seryice for 
it. — But softly, good Anthony — it is not the lending a room or two of this 
old house for keeping my lord's pretty paroquet — nay, it is not the 
shutting thy doors and windows to keep her from flying off, that may 
deserye it. Remember the manor and tithes are rated at the elear annual 
yalue of seyenty-nine pouuds, fiye shillings, and fiyepence halfpenny, 
besides ^he yalue of the wood. Come, come, thou must be consciouable ; 
great and secret seryice may deserye both this and a better thiug. — And 
uow, let thy knaye come and pluck off my boots. — 6et ussome dinner, and 
a cup of thy best winę. — I must yisit this mayis, braye in apparel, 
unruffled in aspect, and gay in temper." 

Thcy parted, and at the hour of uoon, which was then that of dinner, 
they again met at their meal, Yamey gaily dreśsed like a courtier of the 
time, and eyen Anthony Foster improyed in appearance as far as drcss 
could amend an exterior so unfayourable. 

This alteration did not escape Yamey. When the meal was finished, 
the cloth remoyed, and they were left to their priyate discourse — "Thou 
art gay as a goldfinch, Anthony," said Yarney, looking at his host ; ''me- 
thinks thou wilt whistle a jig anon — but I craye your pardon, that would 
sccure your ejection from the congregation of the zealous botchers, the 
]>ure-hearted weayers, and the sanctified bakers of Abingdon, who let their 
oyens cool while their brains get heated." 

'*To answer you in the spirit. Master Yamey," said Foster, *'were — 
excuse the parable — to fling sacred and precious things before swine. So 
I will speak to thee in the languąge of the world, which he, who is King 
of the World, hath taught thee to understand, and to profit by in no 
common measure." 

"Say what thou wilt, honest Tony," replied Yamey; **for be it 
according to thine absurd faith, or according to thy most yillainous 
practice, it cannot choose but be rare matter to qualify this cup of Alicant. 
Thy conyersation is relishing and poignant, and beats cayiare, dried neafs 
tongue, and all other proyocatiyes that giye sayour to good liąuor." 

** Weil, then, tell me," said Anthony Foster, " is not our good lord and 
master's tum better senred, and his ante-chamber morę suitably filled witb 
decent, 6od-fearing men, who will work his will and their own profit 
ątuetly, and without worldly bcandal, than that he should be manned, and 
Mltended, and followed by such open debauchers and ruffianly swordsmeik 
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as Tidesly, Killigrew, this fellow Łamboume, whom you liave put me to 
seek out for you, and other such, who bear the gallows in their face and 
murder in their right band — who are a terror to peaceable men, and a 
scandal to my lord's service ? " 

** Oh, content you, good Master Anthony Foster," answered Varney ; 
*' he that flies at all manner of gamę must keep all kinds of bawks, both 
short and long-winged. The course my lord holds is no easy one, and he 
must stand provided at all points with trusty retainers to meet each sort 
of serńcc. He must have his gay courtier, like myself, to ruffle it in the 
presence-chamber, and to lay band on hilt when any speaks in disparage- 
ment of my lord*s honour — " 

** Ay," said Foster, "and to whisper a word for him into a fair lady'8 
ear, when he may not approach ber himself." 

"Then," said Vamey, going on without appearing to notice the inter- 
ruption, "he must have his lawyers — deep, subtle pioueers — to jdraw his 
contracts, his pre-contracts, and his post-contracts, and to find the way to 
make the most of grants of churchlands, and commons, and licenses for 
monopoly. — And he must have physicians who can spice a cup or a caudle 
— And he must haye his cabalists, like Dee and Allan, for conjuringup the 
deyil when he is raised and at the wildest. — And above all, without 
X)rejudice to others, he must haye such godly, Innocent, puritanic souls as 
thou, bonest Anthony, who defy Satau, and do his work at the same time." 

** You would not say. Master Varney," said Foster, " that our good lord 
and master, whom I hołd to be fulfilled in all nobleness, would use such 
base and sinful means to rise as thy speech points at ? " 

" Tush, man," said Varney, "neyer look at me with so sad a brow — you 
trap me not — nor am I in your power, as your weak brain may imagine, 
because I name to you freely the engines, the springs, the screws, the 
tackle, and braces, by which great men rise in stirring times. — Sayest thou 
our good lord is fulfilled of all nobleness ? — Amen, and so be it — ^he bas the 
morę need to haye those about him who are unscrupulous in his seryice, 
and who, because they know that his fali will oyerwhelm and crush them, 
must wager both blood and brain, soul and body, in order to keep him 
aloft ; and this I tell thee, because I care not who knows it." 

" You speak truth. Master Yamey," said Anthony Foster ; **he that is 
head of a party is but a boat on a waye, that raises not itself, but is moyed 
upward by the billów which it floats upon." 

"Thou art metaphorical, bonest Anthony," replied Yarney ; "that 
yelyet doublet hath madę an oracie of thee — we will haye thee to Oxford 
to take thedegrees in the arts. — And, in the meautime, hast thou arranged 
all the matters which were sent from London, and put the western 
chambers into such fashion as may answer my lord's humour ? " 

"They may serye a king on his bridal day," said Anthony ; "and I 
promise you that Damę Amy sita in them yonder, as proud and gay as if 
she were the Queen of Sheba." 
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'Tis the better, good Anthony," answered Yarney ; " we must fouud 
our futurę fortunes on her good liking." 

'* We build on sand then," said Anthony Foster ; "for supposing tliat 
she sails away to court in all her lord's dignity and authoiity, how is she 
to look bdck upon me, who am her gaoler as it were, to detain her here 
against her will, keeping her a caterpillar on an old wali, when she would 
faiu be a painted butterfly in a court garden ? " 

*'Fear not her displeasure, man," said Yarney. " I will shew her that 
all thou hast done in this matter was good seryice, both to my lord and 
her ; and when she chips the egg-shell, and walks alone, she shall 
owu we have hatched her greatness." 

** Look to.yourself. Master Yarney," said Foster, "you may misreckon 
foully iu this matter — she gave you but a frosty reception this moming, 
and, I think, looks on you, as well as me, with an evil eye." 

" You mistake her, Foster — you mistake her utterly. — To me she is 
bound by all the ties which can secure her to ono who has been the means 
of gratifying both her love and ambition. Who was it that took the 
obscui-e Amy Robsart, the daughter of an impoyerished and dotard knight 
— the destined bride of a moonstruck, moping enthusiast, like Edmund 
Tressilian, from her lowly fates, and held out to her, in prospect, the 
brightest fortunę in England, or perchance in Europę ? Why, man, it was 
I, as I haye often told thee, that found opportunity for their secret mect- 
ings. — It was I who watched the wood while he beat for the deer. — It was 
I who, to this day, am blamed by her family as the companion of her 
iiight, and were I in their neighbourhood, would be fain to wear a shii-t 
of better stuff than Holland linen, lest my ribs should be acquainted with 
Spauish steel. Who carried their letters? — I. Who amused the old 
knight and Tressilian % — I. Who planned her escape ? — it was I. It was 
I, in short, Dick Yarney, who pulled this pretty little daisy from its lowly 
nook, and placed it in tiie proudest bonnet in Britain." 

** Ay, Master Yarney," said Foster, "but it may be she thinks, that had 
the matter remained with you, the flower had been stuck so lightly into 
the cap, that the first breath of a changeable breeze of passion had blowu 
the poor daisy to the common." 

"She shoidd consider," said Yarney, smiling, "thetrue faith I owed 
my lord and master preyented me at fij:st from counselling marriage — ^and 
yet I did counsel marriage when I saw she would not be satisfied without 
the — the sacrament, or the ceremony — which callest thou it, Anthony ? " 

"Still she has you at feud on another score," said Foster ; " and I tell 
you that you may look to yourself in time. — She would not hide her 
splendour in this dark lantem of an old monastic house, but she would 
faiu shine a countess amongst countesses." 

"Yery natural, yery right," answered Yarney; "but what haye I to 
do with that ? — ehe may shine through hom or through rrvRtal at my lord's 
pleasure, I haye nought to say against it" 
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" She deems that you have got au oar upon that side of the boat, Mastei 
Vamey," replied Foster, **and that you can puli it or no at your good 
pleasure. In a word, she ascribes the secrecy and obscurity in which she 
is kept, to your secret counsel to my lord, and to my strict agency ; and 
80 she loves us both as a sentenced man loyes his judge and gaoler." 

'*She must love us better ere she leave this place, Anthoiiy," answered 
Vamey. " If I have counselled for weighty reasons that she remain here 
for a season, I can also advise her being brought forth in the fuli blow of 
her dignity. But I were mad to do so, holding so near a place to my 
lord*s person, were she minę enemy. Bear i his truth in upon her as occa- 
sion offers, Anthony, and let me alone for extolling you in her ear, and 
ezalting you in her opinion. — Ka me, ha thee — it is a proverb all over the 
world. — The lady must know her friends, and be madę to judge of the 
power they have of being her enemies — meanwhile, watch her strictly, but 
with all the outward obseiTance that thy rough naturę will permit. *Tis 
an ezcellent thing that suUen look and bull-dog humour of thine ; thou 
shouldst thank God for it, and so should my lord ; for when there is ought 
harsh or hard-natnred to be done, thou dost it as if it flowed from thine 
own natural doggedness, and not from orders, and so my lord escapes the 
scandal. — But, hark — some one knocks at the gate. — Look out of the win- 
dow — let no one enter — this were an ill night to be interrupted." 

"It is he wbom we spoke of before dinner," said Foster, as he looked 
throngh the casement ; " it is Michael Łamboume." 

"Oh, admit him, by all means," said the courtier, "he comes to give 
some account of his guest — ^it imports us much to know the movements of 
Edmund Tressilian. — Admit him, I say, but biing him not hither — I will 
comc to you presently in the Abbot's libi-ary." 

Foster left the room, and the courtier, who remained behind, paoed the 
parlonr morę Ihan once in deep thought, his aims folded on his bosom, 
until at length he gave vent to his meditations in broken words, which we 
have somewhat enlarged and connccted, that his soliloquy may be intelli- 
gible to the reader. 

" 'Tis tnie," he said, suddenly stopping, and resting his right hand on 

the table at which they had been sitting, "this base churl hath fathomed 

the very depth of my fear, and I have been unable to disguise it from him. 

She loves me not — I would it were as true that I loved not her !— Idiot 

that I was, to move her in my own behalf, when wisdom bade me be a 

true broker to my lord ! — And this fatal error has placed me morę at her 

discretion than a wise man would willingly be at that of the best piece of 

painted Eve*s flesh of them all. Since the hour that my policy madę so 

pcrilous a slip, I cannot look at her without fear, and hate, and fondness, 

80 strangely mingled, that I know not whether, were it at my choice, I 

would rather possess or ruin her. But she must not leave this retreat 

until I am assured on what teims we are to stand. My lord*s interest — 

and 80 far it is minę own — for if he sinks, I fali in his train — demands 

e i 
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concealment of this obscnre marriage — and besides, I will not lend her my 
arm to climb to her chair of state, that she may set her foot on my neck 
when she is fairly seated. I must work an interest in her, either through 
love or through fear — and who knows but I may yet reap the sweetest and 
best revenge for her former scom? — that were indeed a masterpiece of 
court-like art ! — Let me but once be her counsel-keeper — let her confide to 
me a secret, did it but concem the robbery of a linnefs nest, and, fair 
countess, thou art minę own 1 " He again paced the room in silence, 
stopped, fiUed and drank a cup of winę, as if to compose the agitation of 
his mind ; and muttering, ''Now for a close heart, and an open and 
unruffled brow," he left the apartment. 



CHAPTER YI. 

"The dews of summer night did fali, 
The moon, sweet regent of the sky, 
Silver'd the walls of Cumnor Hall, 
And many an oak that grew thereby.''* 

— MiCKLE. 




OUR apartments, which occupied the western side of the old 
ąuadrangle at Cumuor-Place had been fitted up with extraordinary 
splendour. This had been the work of seyeral days prior to that 
on which our story opened. Workmen sent from London, and not per- 
mitted to leave the premises until the work was finished, had conyerted 
the apartments in that side of the building, from the dilapidated 
appearance of a dissolyed monastic house^ into the semblance of a royal 
palące. A mystery was obsenred in all these arraugements : the workmen 
came thither and retumed by night, and all measures were taken to 
prevent the prying curiosity of the yillagers from obserying or speculating 
upon the changes which were taking place in the mansion of their once 
indigent, but now wealthy neighbour, Anthony Foster. Accordingly, the 
cecrecy desired was so far presenred, that nothing got abroad but yague 
and uncertain reports, which were received and repeated, but without 
much credit bcing attached to them. 

On the eyening of which wo treat, the new and highly decorated suitę 
of rooms were, for the first time, illuminated, and that with a brilliancy 
which might haye been yisible half-a-dozen miles off, had not oaken 

♦ This yerse is tłie commencement of the ballad already ąnoted, as what 
snggested the noyel. 
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shnttors, carefully secnred with bolt and padlock, and mantled with long 
curtains of silk and of velvet, deeply fringed with gold, prevented the 
slightest gleam of radiance from being seen without. 

The prlncipal apartments as we haye seen, were four in number, each 
opening into the other. Access was giyen to them by a large scalę 
staircasei as they were then called, of unusual length and height, which 
had its landing-place at the door of an ante-chamber, shaped somewhat 
like a gallery. This apartment the Abbot had used as an occasional 
council-room, but it was now beautifully wainscoted with dark, foreign 
wood of a brown colour, and bearing a high polish, said to have been 
brought from the "Western Indics, and to have been wrought in London 
with infinito difficulty, and much damage to the tools of the workmen. 
The dark colour of this finishing was relieved by the number of lights in 
silyer sconces, which hung against the walls, and by six large and richly- 
framed pictures, by the first masters of the age. A massiye oaken table, 
placed at the lower end of the apartment, senred to accommodate such as 
chose to play at the then fashionable gamo of shoyel-board ; and there was 
at the other end an eleyated gallery for the musicians or minstrels, who 
might be summoned to increase the festiyity of the eyening. 

From this ante-chamber opened a banqueting-room of moderate size, 
but brilliant enough to dazzle the eyes of the spectator with the richness 
of its fumiture. The walls, lately so bare and ghastly, were now clothed 
with hangings of sky-blue yelyet and silyer ; the chairs were of ebony, 
richly caryed, with cushions corresponding to the hangings ; and the place 
of the silyer sconces which enlightened the ante-chamber was supplied by 
a huge chandelier of the same precious metal. The floor was coyered with 
a Spanish foot-cloth| or carpet, on which flowers and fruits were repre- 
sented in such glowing and natural colours, that you hesitated to place 
the foot on such exquisite workmanship. The table, of old English oak, 
stood ready coyered with the finest linen, and a large portable court- 
cupboard was placed with the leayes of its embossed folding doors 
displayed, shewing the shelyes within, decorated with a fuli display of 
plate and porcelain. In the midst of the table stood a saltcellar of Italian 
workmanship — a beautiful and splendid piece of plate about two feet high, 
moulded into a representation of the giant Briareus, whose hundred hands 
of silyer presented to the guest yarious sorts of spices, or condiments, to 
season their food withal. 

The third apartment was called the withdrawing-room. It was hung 
with the finest tapestry, representing the fali of Phaeton ; for the looms 
of Flanders were now much occupied on classical subjects. The principal 
seat of this apartment was a chair of state, raised a step or two from the 
floor, and large enough to contain two persons. It was surmounted by a 
canopy, which, as well as the cushions, side-curtains, and the yery foot- 
cloth, was composed of crimson yelvet, embroidered with seed-pearls. On 
the top of the canopy were two coronots, resembling thoso of an earl and 
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countess. Stools coyered with yelyet, and some cnshions disposed in the 
Moorish fashion, and omamented with Arabesque needlework, supplied 
the place of chah*s in this apartment, which contained musical instruments, 
emhroidery frames, and other articles for ladies* pastime. Besides lesser 
lights, the withdrawing-room was illuminated by four tali torches of virgin 
wax, each of which was placed in the grasp of a statuę, representing an 
armed Moor, who held in his left arm a round buckler of silyer, highly 
polished, intorposed betwixt his breast and the light, which was thus 
brilliantly reflected as from a crystal niirror. 

The sleeping chamber belonging to this splendid suitę of apartments was 
decorated in a taste less showy, but not less ńch, than had been displayed 
in the others. Two silyer lamps, fed with perfumed oil, diffused at once 
a delicious odour and a trembling twilight-seeming shimmer through the 
quiet apartment. It was carpeted so thick that the hoayiest step could 
not have been heard, and the bed, richly heaped with down, was spread 
with an ample coverlet of silk and gold ; from under which peeped forth 
cambric sheets, and blankets as white as the lambs which yielded the 
fleece that madę them. The cui*tains were of blue yelyet, lined with 
ciimson silk, deoply festooned with gold, and embroidered with the loyes of 
Cupid and Psyche. On the toilet was a beautiful Yenetian mirror, in a 
frame of silyer filigree, and beside it stood a gold posset dish to contain 
the night-draught. A pair of pistols and a dagger mounted with gold 
were displayed near the head of the bed, being the aims for the night, 
which were prosented to honoured guests, rather, it may be supposed, in 
the way of ceremony than from any apprehension of danger. We must 
not omit to mention, what was morę to the credit of the manners of the 
time, that in a smali recess, illuminated by a taper, were disposed two 
hassocks of yelyet and gold, corresponding with the bed fumiture, before 
a desk of caryod ebony. This recess had formely been the priyate oratory 
of the Abbot, but the crucifix was remoyed, and instead there were placed 
on the desk two books of Common Prayer, richly bound, and embossed 
with silyer. "With this enyiable sleeping apartment, which was so far 
remoyed from eyery sound, saye that of the wind sighing among the oaks 
in the park, that Morpheus might haye coyeted it for his own proper 
repose, corresponded two wardrobes, or dressiug-rooms as they are now 
termed, suitably fumished, and in a style of the same magnificence which 
we haye alrcady described. It ought to be added, that a part of the 
building in the adjoining wiug was occupied by tlie kitchen and its offices, 
and seryed to accommodate the personal attendants of the grcat and 
wealthy noblcman for whose use those magnificent preparations had been 

madę. 

The diyinity for whose sake this tempie had been decorated was well 
worthy the cost and pains which had been bestowed. She was seated in 
the withdrawing-room which we haye described, suryeying with the pleased 
eye of natural and innocent yanity the splendour which had been so 
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snddenly created, as it were, in her lionour. For, as her own residence at 
Cnmnor-Place formed the cause of the mystery observed in all the 
preparations for opening these apartments, it was scdoloosly arranged that 
until she took possession of them she should haye no means of knowing 
what was going forward in that part of theancient building, or of expo8ing 
heraelf to be seen by the workmen engaged in the decorations. She liad 
been, therefore, introduced on that eyening to a part of the mansion which 
she had nerer yet seen, so different from all the rest that it appeared, in 
comparison, like an enchanted palące. And when she first examined and 
occnpied these splendid rooms, it was with the wild and unrestrained joy 
of a mstic beauty, who finds herself suddenly inyested with a splendour 
which her most cztrayagant wishes had neyer imagined, and at the same 
time with the keen feeling of an affectionate heart, which knows that 
all the enchantment that surroonds her is the work of the great magician, 
Łore. 

The Conntess Amy, therefore, — for to that rank she was exalted by hor 
prirate but solemn union with England's proudest Earl, — had for a timc 
flitted hastily from room to room, admiring each new proof of lier loycr and 
her bridegroom'8 taste, and feeling that admiration enhanced as 8bo 
recollected that all she gazed upon was one contiuued proof of his ardcnt 
and deyoted affection. — " How beautiful are these hangings ! — How 
natural these paintings, which seem to contend with life ! — How riclily 
wrought is that plate, which looks as if all the gallcons of Spaiu liad bceii 
intercepted on the broad seas to fumish it forth ! — Aud oh, Jauet ! " she 
exclaimed repeatedly to the daughtcr of Authony Foster, the closo 
attendant, who, with equal curiosity, but somewbat less ecstatic joy, fol- 
lowed on her miBtress's footsteps. — '* Oh, Janet i how much morę deliglitful 
to think that all these fair things haye bcen assemblcd by his loye, for the 
loye of me 1 and that this eyening — this yery eyening, which grows 
darker eyery instant, I shall thank him morę for the loye that has created 
such an unimagiuable paradise than for all the wonders it contaiiis 1 " 

** The Lord is to be thanked first," said the pretty puiitan, ** who gaye 
thee, lady, the kind and courteous husband, whose loye has done so much 
for thee. I, too, haye done my poor share. But if you thus run wildly 
from room to room, the toil of my crisping and my curling pins will yanish 
like the frost-work on the windo w when the sun is high." 

''Thou sayest true, Janet," said the youog and beautiful countess, 
stopping suddenly from her tripping race of enraptured delight, and 
looking at herself from head to foot in a large miiTor, such as she had 
neyer before seen, and which, indeed, had few to match it eyen in the 
Queen's palące. — "Thou sayest true, Janet 1" she answered, as she saw, 
with pardonable self-applause, the noble mirror reflect such charms as were 
seldom presented to its fair and polished surface ; " I haye morę of tlie 
milk-maid than the countess, with these cheeks flushed with hastę, aud all 
these brown curls, which you labourcd to bring to order, straying as wild 
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as the tendrils of an anpruned yine. — ^My falling ruff is chafed too, and 
shcws the neck and bosom morę than is modest and seemly. — Come, 
Janet — we will practise state — we will go to the withdrawing-room, my 
good girl, and thou shalt put these rebel locks in order, and imprisou 
within lace and cambric the bosom that beats too high." 

They went to the withdrawing apartment accordingly, where the 
countess playfully stretched herself npon the pile of Moorish cushions, 
half sitting, half reclining, half wrapt in her own thoughts, half listening 
to the prattle of her attondanŁ 

While she was in this attitude, and with a corresponding expression 
betwixt listlessness and ezpectation on her fine and expressiye features, 
you might haye searched sea and land without finding anything half so 
expressiye or half so loyely. The wreath of brilliants which mixed with 
her dark brown hair did not match in lustre the hazel eye which a light 
brown eyebrow, pencilled with exqaisite delicacy, and long eyelashes of 
the same colour, relieyed and shaded. The exercise she had just taken, 
her excited expectation and gratified yanity, spread a glow oyer her fine 
features, which had been sometimes censured (as beauty as well as art has 
her minutę critics] for being rather too pale. The milk-white pearls of the 
necklace which she wore, the same which she had just receiyed as a true- 
loye token from her husband, were excelled in purity by her teeth, and by 
the colour of her skin, saying where the blush of pleasure and self-satisfac- 
tion had somewhat stained the neck with a shade of light crimson. — ** Now, 
haye done with these busy fingers, Janet," she said to her handmaiden, 
who was still officiously employed in bringing her hair and her dress into 
order. — ** Haye done, I say. — I must see your father ere my lord arriyes, 
and also Master Richard Yarney, whom my lord has highly in his esteem 
— but I could tell that of him would lose him fayour." 

** Oh do not do so, my good lady ! " replied Janet ; ** leaye him to Grod, 
who punishes the wicked in his own time ; but do not you cross Vamey's 
path, for so thoroughly hath he my lord's ear that few haye thriyen who 
haye thwarted his courses." 

" And from whom had you this, my most righteous Janet ? " said the 
countess; "or why should I keep terms with so mean a gentleman as 
Yarney, being, as I am, wife to his master and patron ? " 

"Nay, madam," replied Janet Foster, "your ladyship knows better 
than I. — But I haye heard my father say, he would rather cross a hungry 
wolf than thwart Richard Yarney in his projects. — And he has often 
charged me to haye a care of holding commerce with him." 

** Thy father said well, girl, for thee," replied the lady, " and I dare 
swear meant well. It is a pity, though, his face and manner do little 
match his true purpose — for I think his purpose may be true." 

** Doubt it not, my lady," answered Janet, — ** Doubt not that my father 
purposes well, though he is a plain man, and his blunt looks may belie his 
heai-t." 
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" I will not doubt it, girl, were it only for thy sake ; and yet he has 
one of those faces which men tremble wheu they look on — I think even 
thy mother, Janet — nay, have done with that poking-iron — could hardly 
look npon him without qnaking." 

''If it were 80, madam," answered Janet Foster, ''my motlier had those 
who could keep her in honourable countenance. Why, even you, my lady, 
both trembled and blushed when Yamey brought the letter from my lord." 

"Ton are bold, damsel," said the countess, rising from the cushions on 
which she sate half reclined in the arms of her attendant. — " Enow that 
there are causes of trembling which have nothing to do with fear. — But, 
Janet," she added, immediately relapsing into the good-natured and 
familiar tonę which was natural to her, '' belieye me I will do what credit 
I can to your father, and the rather that you, sweetheart, are his child. — 
Alas I alas ! " she added, a sudden sadness passing oyer her fine featurcs, 
and her eyes filling with tears, '* I ought the rather to hołd sympathy 
with thy kind heart, that my own poor father is uncertain of my fate, and 
they say lies sick and sorrowfnl for my worthless sake ! — But I will soon 
cheer him — ^the news of my happiness and adyancement will mąko him 
young again. — And that I may cheer liim the sooner" — she wipcd her 
eyes as she spoke — "I must be cheerful myself. — My lord must not find 
me insensible to his kindness, or sorrowful when he snatches a yisit to his 
recluse, after so long an absence. — Be merry, Janet — the night wears on, 
and my lord must soon arriye. — Cali thy father hither, and cali Yaniey 
also. — I cherish resentment agamst neither ; and though I may haye some 
room to be displeased with both, it shall be their own fault if eyer a 
complaint against them reaches the Earl through my means. — Cali them 
hither, Janet." 

Janet Foster obeyed her mistress ; and in a few minutes after, Yamey 
entered the withdrawing-room with the graceful ease and unclouded front 
of an accompUshed courtier, skilled, under the yeil of external politeness, 
to disguise his own feelings and to penetrate those of others. Anthony 
Foster plodded into the apartment after him, his natural gloomy yulgarity 
of aspect seeming to become yet morę remarkable from his clumsy attempt 
to conceal the mixture of anziety and dislike with which he looked on her, 
oyer whom he had hitherto ezercised so seyere a conlrol, now so splendidly 
attired, and decked with so many pledges of the interest which she 
possessed in her husband's affections. The blundering reyerence which ho 
madę, rather al than to the Countess, had confession in it — It was like 
the reyerence which the criminal makes to the judge, when he at once 
owns his guilt and implores mercy, — which is at the same time an 
impudent and embarrassed attempt at defence or extenuation, a confession 
of a fault, and an entreaty for lenity. 

Yamey, who, in right of his gentle blood, had presscd into tlie room 
before Anthony Foster, knew better what to say than he, and said it with 
morę assurance and a better grace. 
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Tho countess greeted him, indeed, with an appearance of cordiality, 
which seemed a complete aranesty for whatever she might have to com- 
plain of. She rosę from her seat, and advanced two steps towards him, 
holding forth her hand as she said, " Master Richard Yarney, you brought 
me this moming such welcome tidings, that I fear surprise and joy madę 
me neglect my lord and hnsband^s charge to receive you with distinction. 
We offer you our hand, sir, in reconciliation." 

'* I am unworthy to touch it," said Yamey, dropping on one knee, 
''saye as a subject honours that of a prince." 

He touched with his lips those fair and slender fingers so richly loaded 
with rings and jewels ; then, rising with graceful gallantry, was about to 
hand her to the chair of state, when she said, "No, good Master Varney, 
I take not my place there until my lord himself conducts me. I am for 
the present but a disguised countess, and will not take dignity on me until 
authoiised by him whom I derive it from." 

"I trust, my lady," said Foster, ** that in doing the commands of my 
lord your husband, in your restraint and so forth, I have not incurred 
your displeasure, seeing that I did but my duty towards your lord 
and minę ; for Heaven, as Holy Writ saith, hath given the husband 
supremacy and dominion over the wife. — I thiuk it runs so, or something 
like it" 

" I receive at this moment so pleasant a surprise. Master Foster," 
answered the countess, "that I cannot but excuse the rigid fidelity which 
secluded me from these apartments until they had assumed an appearance 
so new and so splendid." 

**Ay, lady," said Foster, "it hath cost many a fair crown; and that 
morę need not be wasted than is absolutely necessary, I leave you till my 
lord*s aiTival with good Master Richard Varney, who, as I think, hath 
somewhat to say to you from your most noble lord and husband. — Janet, 
follow me, to see that all be in order." 

"No, Master Foster," said the countess, "we will your daughter 
remains here in our apartment : out of ear-shot, however, in case Yarney 
hath aught to say to me from my lord." 

Foster madę his clumsy reverence, and departed, with an aspect that 
seemed to grudge the profuse expense which had becn wasted upon 
changing his house from a bare and ruinous grange to an Asiatic palące. 
When he was gone, his daughter took her embroidery frame, and went to 
establish herself at the bottom of the apartment, while Richard Varney, 
with a profoundly humble courtcsy, took the lowest stool he could find, 
and placing it by the side of the pile of cushions on which the countess 
had now again seated herself, sat with his eyes for a time fixed on the 
grouud, and in profound silence, 

" I thought, Master Varney," said the countess, when she saw he was 
not likely to open the conversation, " that you had something to com- 
municate from my lord and husband ; so at leist I understood Master 
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Foster, aud therefore I removed my waitiug-maid. If I am miótakcn, I 
will recall her to my side ; for lier needle is not so absolutely perfcct in 
tent and cross-stitch but what my superiutendence is advisable." 

"Lady," said Vamey, **Foster was partly mistaken in my purpose. 
It was not frmnt but of your noble husband, and my approved an J most 
noble patron, that I am led, and indesd bound, to speak." 

**The theme is most welcome, sir," said the countess, •'whcther it 
be of or from my noble husband. But be brief, for I expect his hast}' 
approach." 

"Briefly then, madam," replied Varney, "and boldly, for my argu- 
ment reąuires both hastę and coui-age. — You have this day seen 
Tressilian ? " 

" I have, sir, and what of that ? " answered the lady somewhat sharply. 

"Nothing that concerns me, lady," Varney replied with humility. 
** But think you, honoured madam, that your lord will hear it with equal 
cquanimity ? " 

"And wherefore should he not? — to me alone was Trcssilian's 
yisit embarrassing and painful, for he brought news of my good father's 
illness." 

" Of your father*8 illness, madam ! " answered Vamey. " It must have 
been sudden then — very sudden ; for the messenger whom I despatched, at 
my lord's instance, found the good knight on the hunting field, cheeriug 
his beagles with his wonted jovial field-ciy. I trust Tressilian has but 
forged this news. — He hath his reasons, madam, as you well know, for 
disquieting your preseut happiness." 

"You do him injustice. Master Vamey," replied the countess, with 
animation. — "You do him much injustice. He is the freest, the most 
open, the most gentle heart that breathes. — My honourable lord ever 
excepted, I know not one to whom falsehood is morę odious than to 
Tressilian." 

" I crave your pardon, madam," said Yarney, " I meant the gentleman 
no injustice. — 1 knew not how nearly his cause affected you. A man may, 
in some circumstances, disguise the truth for fair and honcst purpose ; for 
were it to be always spoken, and upon all occasions, this were no world to 
live in." 

"You have a courtly conscience, Master Yamey," said the countess, 
" and your yeracity will not, I think, interrupt your preferment in the 
world, such as it is. — But touching Tressilian — I must do him justice, for 
I have done him wrong, as nonę knows better than thou. — Tressilian*s 
conscience is of other mouid — the world thou speakest of lias not that 
which could bribe him from the way of truth and honour ; and for living 
in it with a soiled famę, the ermine would as soon seek to lodge in the den 
of the foul polecat. For this my father loved him. — For this I would have 
loved him — if I could. — And yet in this case he had what seemcd to him, 
unknowing alike of my marriage, and to whom I was united, such 
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powerful reasons to withdraw me from this place, that I well trust he 
exaj(gerated much of my father*s indispositicu, and that thy better news 
may be the truer." 

*'Believe me they are, madam/' answered Vamey : "I pretend not to 
be a champion of that same naked yirtue called truth to the yery outrance. 
I can consent that her charms be hidden with a reil, were it but for 
decency sake. But you must think lower of my head and heart than is 
due to one whom my noble lord deigns to cali his friend, if you suppose I 
could wilfully and nnnecessarily palm upon your ladyship a falsehood, so 
soon to be detected, in a matter which concems your happiness." 

"Master Yamey," said the conntess, "Iknow that my lord esteems 
you, and holds you a faithful and a good pilot in those seas in which 
he has spread so high and so renturous a saiL Do not suppose, therefore, 
I meant hardly by you when I spoke the truth in Tressilian's yindication. 
— I am, as you well know, country-bred, and like plain rustic truth better 
than courtly compliment ; but I must change my fashions with my sphere, 
I presume." 

"Tme, madam," said Yamey, smiling, " and though you speak now in 
jest, it will not be amiss that in eamest your present speech had some con- 
nection with your real purpose. — A court-dame — ^take the most noble 
— the most yirtuous — the most unimpeachable, that stands around our 
Queen's throne — would, for example, haye shunned to speak the truth, or 
what she thought such, in praise of a discarded suitor, before the depen- 
dent and confident of her noble husband." 

''And wherefore," said the conntess, colouring impatiently, " should I 
not do justice to Tressilian's worth before my husband^s friend — before my 
husband himself— before the whole world ? " 

** And with the same openness," said Vamey, " your ladyship will this 
night tell my noble lord, your husband, that Tressilian has discoyered 
your place of residence, so anxiously concealed from the world, and that 
he has had an intenriew with you ? " 

** Unquestionably," said the conntess. ** It will be the first thing I tell 
him, together with eyery word that Tressilian said and that I answered. 
I shall speak my own shame in this, for Tressilian'8 reproaches, less just 
than he esteemed them, were not altogether unmerited — I will speak, 
therefore, with pain, but I will speak, and speak all." 

**Your ladyship will do your pleasure," answered Vamey ; "but 
methinks it were as well, sińce nothing calls for so frank a disclosure, to 
spare yourself this pain, and my noble lord the disquiet, and- Master 
Tressilian, sińce belike he must be thought of in the matter, the danger 
which is like to ensue." 

"I can see nought of all these terrible consequences," said the lady, 
composedly, "unless byimputing to my noble lord unworthy thoughte, 
which I am surę neyer harboured in his generous heart." 

"Far be it from me to do so," said Yamey.— And then, after a 
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moment'8 silence, he added, with a rcal or affected plainness of manuer, 
very different from his usual smooth courtesy. — "Come, madam, I will 
shew you that a courtier dare speak truth as well as another, when it con- 
cems the weal of those whom he honours and regards^ ay, and although 
it may infer his own danger." — He waited as if to receive commands, or at 
least permission, to go on, but as the lady remained silent, he proceeded, 
but obyiously with caution. — ** Łook around you," he said, ** noble lady, 
and obsenre the barriers with which the place is surrounded, the studious 
mystery with which the brightest jewel that England possesses is secluded 
from the admiring gazę. — See with what rigour your walks are circum- 
scribed, and your movements restrained, at the beck of yonder churlish 
Foster. Ck)n8ider all this, and judge for yourself what can be the cause." 

"My lord's pleasure," answered the countess; ''and I am bound to 
seek no other motiye." 

" His pleasure, ifc is indeed," said Yamey ; ''and his pleasure arises out 
of a loye worthy of the object which inspires it. But he who possesses a 
treasure, and who yalues it, is oft anzious, in proportion to the yalue he 
puts upon it, to secure it from the depredations of others." 

" What needs all this talk, Master Vamey ? " said the lady, in reply ; 
"you would haye me belieye that my noble lord is jealous. — Suppose it 
true, I know a cure for jealousy." 

" Indeed, madam ! " said Vamey. 

** It is," replied the lady, " to speak the truth to my lord at all times ; 
to hołd up my mind and my thoughts before him as pure as that polishcd 
mirror ; so that when he looks into my heart he shall only see his owu 
features reflected there." 

" I am mute, madam," answered Vamey ; " and as I haye no reason to 
grieye for Tressilian, who would haye my hearfs blood were he able, I 
shall reconcile myself easily to what may befall the gentleman, in conse- 
quence of your frank disclosure of his haying presumed to intrude upon 
your solitude. — You, who know my lord so much better than I, will 
judge if he be likely to bear the insult unayenged." 

"Nay, if I could think myself the cause of Tressilian*8 ruin," said the 
countess — " I who haye already occasioned him so much distress, I might 
be brought to be silent. — And yet what will it ayail, sińce he was seen by 
Foster, and I think by some one else % — No, no, Yarney, urge it no morę. 
I will tell the whole matter to my lord; and with such pleading for 
lVessilian's foUy, as shall disposo my lord's generous heart rather to serye 
than to punish him." 

"Your judgment, madam," said Yamey, "is far superior to minę, 
especially as you may, if you will, proye the ice before you step on it by 
mentioning Tressilian's name to my lord, and obserying how he endures it. 
For Foster and his attendant, they know not Tressilian by sight, and I 
can easily giye them some reasonable ezcuse for the appearance of an 
unknown stranger." 
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The lady paused for an instant, and then replied, ** If, Yarney, it be 
iudeed true that Foster knows not as yet that the man he saw was 
Tressilian, I own I were unwilling lie should learn what nowise concerns 
liim. Ho bears himself already with austeiity enough, and I wisli him 
not to be judge or privy-councillor in my affairs." 

**Tush," said Varney; "what has the siirly groom to do with your 
ladyBhip*8 concerns ? — Ńo morę, surely, than the ban-dog which watches 
his court-yard. If he is in aught distasteful ^to your ladyship, I have 
interest enough to haye him exchanged for a seneschal that shall be morę 
agreeable to you." 

" Master Yai-ney," said the countess, ** let us drop this theme — when I 
complain of the attendants whom my lord has placed around me, it must 
be to my lord himself. — Hark ! I hear the trampliug of horse. — He comes ! 
he comes 1 " she exclaimed, jumping up in ecstasy. 

'* I cannot think it is he," said Yarney ; '' or that you can hear the 
tread of his horse through the closely mantled easements." 

** Stop me not, Yarney — my ears are keener than thine — it is he 1 " 

" But, madam ! — ^but, madam 1 " exclairaed Yarney, anxiously, and still 
X)lacing himself in her way — '* I trust that what I have spokcn in humble 
duty and service will not be turnod to my ruin ? — I hope that my faithful 
advice will not be bewrayed to my prejudice ? — I implore that " 

"Content thee, man — conteut theel" said the countess, "and quit 
my skirt — you are too bold to detain me. — Content thyself, I think not of 
thee." 

At this moment the folding doors flew wide open, and a man of 
majestic mień, muffled in the folds of a long dark riding-cloak, eutered the 
apartment. 



CHAPTER YII. 

" This is he 

Who rides on the court-gale ; controls its tides ; 

Knows all their secret shoals and fatal eddies ; 

Whose frown abases, and whose smile exalts. 

He shines like any rainbow— and, perchance, 

His colours are as transient." — Old Play, 

trp^HERE was some little displeasure and confusion on the countess'8 
•vyl\ brow, owing to her struggle with Yarney's pertinacity ; but it was 
05?^ exchanged for an expression of the purest joy and affection, as she 
threw herself into the arms of the noble stranger who entered, and, 
clasping him to her bosom, exclaimed, **At Icngth — at length thou art 
come 1 " 
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Yaraey discreetly withdrew as his lord entered, and Janot was about to 
do the same, when her mistress signed to her to remain. She took her 
place at tlie farther end of the apai-tinent, and continucd standing, as If 
ready for attendance. 

Meanwhile the earl, for he was of no inferior rauk, retumed his lady*s 
caress with the most affectionate ardour, but affected to resist when she 
stroye to take his cloak from him. 

"Nay," she said, "but I will unmantle you — I must see if you have 
kept your word to me, and come as the great earl men cali thee, and not as 
heretofore like a private cavalier." 

'* Thou art like the rest of the world, Amy," said the earl, suffering her 
to preyail in the plajrful contest ; ** the jewels, and feathers, and silk are 
morę to them than the man whom they adorn — many a poor blade looks 
gay in a velvet scabbard." 

** But 80 cannot men say of thee, thou noble earl," said his lady, as the 
cloak dropped on the floor, and shewed him dressed as princes when they 
ride abroad ; " thou art the good and well-tried steed, who&e inly worth 
deseryes, yet disdains, its outward oruaments. Do not think Amy can 
love thee better in this glorious garb than she did when she gave 
her heart to him who wore the russet brown cloak in the woods of 
Devon." 

" And thou too," said the earl, as gracofuUy and majestically he led his 
beautiful countess towards the chair of state which was prepared for them 
both, — "thou too, my love, hast donned a dress Which becomes thy rank, 
though it cannot improve thy beauty. What thinkst thou of our court 
taste ? " 

The lady cast a sidelong glance upon the great mirror as they passed it 
by, and then said, " I know not how it is, but I think not of my own 
person while I look at the reflection of thine. Sit thou there," she said, 
as they approached the chair of state, " like a thing for men to worship 
and to wonder at." 

" Ay, love," said the earl, " if thou wilt share my state with me." 

" Not so," said the countess ; " I will sit on this footstool at thy feet, 
that I may spell over thy splendour, and leam, for the first time, how 
princes are attired." 

And with a childish wonder, which her youth and mstic education 
rendered not only excusable but becoming, mixed as it was with a delicate 
show of the most tender conjugal affection, she ezamined and admired 
from head to foot the noble form and princely attire of him who formed 
the proudest ornament of the court of England*s Maiden Queen, renowned 
as it was for splendid courtiers as well as for wise counsellors. Begarding 
affectionately his lovely biide, and gratified by her unrepressed admiration, 
the dark eye and noble features of the earl expressed passions morę gentle 
than the commanding and aspiring look which usually sate upon his broad 
forehead, and in the piercing brilliancy of his dark eyc ; and he smiled at 
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the simplicity which dictated the qnestion8 she put to him conceming the 
yarious omaments with which he was decorated. 

" The embroidered strap, as thou callest it, around my knee," he said, 
" is the English Garter, an ornament which kings are proud to wear. See, 
here is the star which belongs to it, and here the Diamond George, the 
jewel of the Order. You have heard how King Edward and the Countess 
of Salisbury ^" 

"Oh, I know all that tale," said the countess, slightly blushing, "and 
how a lady*s garter became the proudest badge of English chivalry." 

** Even 80," said the earl ; ** and this most honourable Order I had the 
good hap to receiye at the same time with three most noble associates, the 
Duke of Norfolk, the Marquis of Northampton, and the Earl of Rntland. 
I was the lowest of the four in rank — but what then ? — he that climbs a 
ladder must begin at the first round." 

"But this other fair collar, so richly wrought, with some jewel like a 
shoep hung by the middle attached to it, what," said the young countess, 
" does that emblem signify ? " 

" This collar," said the earl, " with its double fusilles interchanged with 
these knobs, which are supposed to represent flint-stones, sparkling with 
fire, and sustaining the jewel you inąuire about, is the badge of the noble 
Order of the Golden Fleece, once appertaining to the House of Burgundy. 
It hath high privileges, my Amy, belonging to it, this most noble Order ; 
for eyen the King of Spain himself, who hath now succeeded to the 
honours and demesnes of Burgundy, may not sit in judgment upon a 
knight of the Golden Fleece, unless by assistance and consent of the Great 
Chapter of the Order." 

"And is this an Order belonging to the cruel King of Spain ? " said the 
countess. " Alas 1 my noble lord, that you will defile your noble English 
breast by bearing such an emblem 1 Bethink you of the most unhappy 
Queen Mary's days, when this same Philip held sway with her in England, 
and of the piles which were built for our noblest, and our wisest, and our 
most truły sanctified prelates and diyines. — ^And will you, whom men cali 
the standard-bearer of the true Protestant faith, be contented to wear the 
emblem and mark of such a Bomish tyrant as he of Spain ? " 

"Oh, content you, my love," answered the earl ; " we who spread our 
sails to gales of court favour, cannot always display the ensigns we love 
the best, or at all tiraos refuse sailing under colours which we like not. 
Belieye me, I am not the less good Protestant, that for policy I must 
accept the honour offered me by Spain, in admitting me to this his 
highest order of knighthood. Besides, it belongs properly to Flanders ; 
and Egmont, Orange, and others have pride in seeing it displayed on an 
English bosom." 

" Nay, my lord, you know your own path best," replied the countess. — 
" And this other collar, to what country does this fair jewel belong ? " 

" To a very poor one, my love," replied the earl ; "this is the Order of 
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Saint Andrew, reviyed by the last James of Scotland. It was bestowed on 
me when it was thought the young widów of France and Scotland would 
gladly have wedded an English baron ; but a freo coronet of England is 
worth a crown matrimonial held at the humour of a woman, and owing 
oniy the poor rocks and bogs of the north." 

The countess paused, as if what the earl last said had oxcited some pain- 
ful but interesting train of thought ; and, as she still remaiued silent, her 
hnsband proceeded. 

**And now, loyeliest, your wish is gratified, and you have seen your 
yassal in such of his trim array as accords with riding yestments ; for 
robes of State and coronets are only for princely halls." 

"Weil, then," said the countess, ''my gratified wish has, as usual, 
given rise to a new one." 

<* And what is it thou canst ask that I can deny ? " said the fond hns- 
band. 

'* I wished to see my earl yisit this obscure and secret bower," said the 
countess, "in all his princely array ; and now, methinks, I long to sit in 
one of his princely halls, and see him enter dressed in sober russet, as 
when he won poor Amy Robsart*s heart." 

** That is a wish easUy granted," said the earl — ** the sober russet shall 
be donned to-morrow, if you will." 

** But shall I," said the lady, "go with you to one of your castles, to 
see how the richness of your dwelling will correspond with your peasant 
habit \ " 

"Why, Amy," said the earl, looking around, "are not these apart- 
ments decorated with sufficient splendour? I gaye the most unbounded 
order, and, methinks, it has been indifferently well obeyed — but if thou 
canst tell me aught which remains to be done, I will instantly give 
direction." 

" Nay, my lord, now you mock me," replied the countess ; "the gaiety 
of this rich lodging exceeds my imagination as much as it does my desert. 
But shall not your wife, my love — at least one day soon — be surrounded 
with the honour which arises neither from the toils of the mechanic who 
decks her apartment, nor from the silks and jewels with which your 
generosity adorns her, but which is attached to her place among the 
matronago, as the ayowed wife of £ngland'8 noblest earl % " 

"One day?" said her hnsband — "Yes, Amy, my lovo, one day this 
shall surely happen ; and, belieye me, thou canst not wish for that day 
morę fondly than I. With what rapture could I retire from labours of 
State, and cares and toils of ambition, to spend my life in dignity and 
honour on my own broad domains, with thee, my lovely Amy, for my 
friend and companion I But, Amy, this cannot yet be ; and these dear 
but stolen interyiews are all I can giye to the loyeliest and the best beloyed 
of her sex. " 

"But trAy can it not be?" urged the countess, in the softest tones of 
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pei-snasion, — ** Wliy can it not immediately take place — this morę perfect, 
this uninterrupted iinion, for which you say you wish, and which the laws 
of God and man alike command ? — Ah ! did you but desire it half as much 
as you say, mighty and favoured as you are, who, or what, should bar your 
attaining your wish ? " 
The earrs brow was overcast, 

*' Amy," he said, "you speak of what you underetand not. We that 
toil in courts are like those who climb a mountain of loose sand — we dare 
make no balt until some projecting rock affords us a secure footing and 
resting place — if we pause sooner, we slide down by our own weight, an 
object of universal derision. I stand high, but I stand not secure enough 
to follow my own inclination. To declare my marriage were to be the 
artificer of my own ruin. But, belieye me, I will reach a point, and that 
speedily, when I can do justice to thee and to myself. Meantimo, poison 
not the bliss of the present moment by desiring that which cannot at 
present be. Let me rather know whether all here is managed to thy 
liking. How does Foster bear himself to you ? — in all things respectful, I 
trust, else the fellow shall dearly rue iŁ" 

"He reminds me sometimes of the necessity of this privacy," answered 
the lady, wiih a sigh ; " but that is reminding me of your wishes, and, 
therefore, I am rather bound to him than disposed to blame him for it " 

"I have told you the stem necessity which is upon us," replied the 
carl, "Foster is, I notę, somewhat suUen of mood, but Yarney warrants 
to me his fidelity and deyotion to my seryice. If thou hast aught, 
howeyer, to complain of the modę in which he discharges his duty, he shall 
abye it." 

"Oh, I have nought to complain of," answered the lady, "so ho 
discharges his task with fidelity to you ; and his daughter Janet is the 
kindest and best companion of my solitude — her little air of precision sita 
80 well upon her ! " 

" Is she indeed ? " said the earl ; " she who giyes you pleasure must not 
pass unrewarded. — Come hither, damsel." 

" Janet," said the lady, " come hither to my lord." 
Janet, who, as we already noticed, had discroetly retired to some 
distance that her presence might be no check upon the priyate conyersation 
of her lord and lady, now came forward ; and, as she madę her reyerential 
curtsey, the earl could not help smiling at the contrast which the extreme 
simplicity of her dress, and the prim demureness of her looks madę with a 
yery pretty countenance and a pair of black eyes, that laughed in spite of 
their mi8tress*s desire to look graye. 

" I am bound to you, pretty damsel," said the earl, " for the contentment 

which your seryice hath given to this lady." As he said this he took from 

his finger a ring of some price, and offered it to Janet Foster, adding, 

** Wear this, for her sake and for minę." 

" I am well pleased, my lord," answered Janet, demurely, " that my 
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IKM>r seryice hath gratified my lady, whom no ono can draw nigh to without 
desiring to please ; but we of the precious Master Holdfortii's coiigregation 
seek noty like the gay daughters of tliis world, to twine gold around our 
fingers, or wear stones upon our necks, like the yain women of Tyre and of 
Sidon." 

**0h, what ! you are a giave professor of the precise sisterhood, pretty 
Mistress Janet," said the earl, ''and I tliink your father is of the same 
congregation in sincerity. I like you both the better for it ; for I have 
been prayed for, and wished well to, in your congregations. And you may 
the better afford the lack of ornament, Mistress Janet, because your 
fingers are slender, and your neck white. But here is what neither Papist 
nor Puritan, latitudinarian nor prccisian, eyer boggles or makes mouths at. 
£'en take it, my girl, and employ it as you list." 

So saying, he put into her hand five broad gold picccs of Philip and 
Mary. 

" I would not accept this gold neither," said Janet, ** but that I liope to 
find a nse for it which will bring a blessing on us all." 

** Even please thyself, pretty Janet," said the earl, "and I shall be well 
satisfied. — And, I piithee, let them hasten the eyeniug collation." 

" I haye bidden Master Vamey and Master Foster to sup with us, my 
lord," said the countess, as Janet retired to obey the earFs commauds ; 
** has it your approbation ? " 

" What you do eyer must haye so, my sweet Amy," replied her husband ; 
"and I am the better pleased thou hast done them this grace, because 
Richard Yamey is my sworn man, and a close brother of my secret council ; 
and for the present I must needs repose much trust in this Anthony 
Foster." 

" I had a boon to beg of thee, and a secret to tell thee, my dcar lord," 
said the countess, with a faltering accent. 

** Let both be for to-morrow, my loye," replied the earl. " I see they 
open the folding doors into the banqueting-parlour, and as I haye lidden 
far and fast, a cup of winę will not be unacceptable." 

So saying, he led his loyely wife into the next apartment, where Varney 
and Foster receiyed them with the deepest reyerences, which the first paid 
with the fashion of the court, and the second after that 6f the congregation. 
The earl retumed their salutation with the negligent courtesy of one long 
used to such homage ; while the countess repaid it with a punctilious 
solicitude, which shewed it was not quite so familiar to her. 

The banquet at which the company seated themselves corresponded in 

magnificence with the splendour of the apartment in which it was seryed 

up, but no domestic gaye his attendance. Janet alone stood ready to wait 

upon the company ; and, indeed, the board was so well supplied with all 

that could be desired, that little or no assistance was necessary. The earl 

and his lady occupied the upper end of the table, and Yamey and Foster 

sat beneath the salt, as was the custorn with inferiors. The latter, 

e 6 
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and ride before the portmantle. — Thou shalt be master for the day, 
Varney — neglect nothing that can blind sospicion. We will to horse ere 
men are stirring. I will but take leave of my lady, and be ready. I im- 
pose a restraint on my own poor heart, and wound one yet morę dear to me ; 
but the patriot must subdue the husband." 

Having said this in a melancholy but firm accent, he left the dressing 
apartment. 

" I am glad thou art gone," thought Varney, " or, practised as I am in 
the follies of mankind, I had laughed in the very face of thee I Thou mayst 
tire as thou wilt of thy new bauble, thy pretty piece of painted Eve's flesh 
there, I will not be thy hinderance. But of thine old bauble, ambition, 
thou shalt not tire, for as you climb the hill, my lord, you must drag 
Richard Vamey up with you ; and if he can urge you to the ascent he 
means to profit by, believe me he will spare neither whip nor spur. — And 
for you, my pretty lady, that would be countess outright, you were best not 
thwart my courses, lest you are called to an old reckoning on a new score. 
*Thou shalt be master,* did he say ! — By my faith, he may find that he 
spoke truer than he is aware of. — And thus he, who, in the estimation of 
80 many wise-judging men, can match Burleigh and Walsingham in policy, 
and Sussex in war, becomes pupil to his own menial ; and all for a hazel 
eye and a little cunning red and white — and so falls ambition.* And yet 
if the charms of mortal woman could excuse a man's politic pate for 
becoming bewildered, my lord had the excuse at his right hand on this 
blessed eyening that has last passed oyer us. Weil — let things roU as they 
may, he shall make me great, or I will make mjrself happy ; and for that 
softer piece of creation, if sho speak not out her interview with Tressilian, 
as well I think she dare not, she also must traffic with me for concealment 
and mutual support in spite of all this scorn. — I must to the stables. — 
Well, my lord, I order your retinue now ; the time may soon come that my 
master of the horse shall order minę own. — What was Thomas Cromwell 
but a smith^s son, and he died my lord — on a scaffold, doubtless, but that, 
too, was in character. — And what was Ralph Sadler but the clerk of Crom- 
well, and he has gazed eighteen fair lordships — ma I I know my steerage 
as well as they." 

So saying, he left the apartment. 

In the meanwhile the earl had re-entered the bedchamber, bent on taking 
a hasty farewell of the lovely countess, and scarce daring to trust himself 
in priyate with her, to hear requests again urged which he found it diffi- 
cult to parry, yet which his recent conversation with his master of hoise 
had determined him not to grant. 

He found her in a white cymar of silk lined with furs, her little feot 
unstockinged and hastily thnist into slippers ; her unbraided hair 
esoaping from under her midnight coif, with little array but her own 
lovelineflS, rather augmented than diminished by the grief which she felt 
at the approaching moment of separation« 
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•*Now, God be with thee, my dearest and loyeliest!" said the earl, 
Bcarce tearing himself from her embrace, yet again returning to fold hei 
again and again in his arms, and again bidding farewell, and again 
returning to kiss and bid adieu once morę. 

" The sun is on the verge of the blue horizon — I dare not stay. Ere this 
I should haye been ten miles from hence." 

Such were the words with which at length he strove to cut short their 
parting interyiew. 

" You will not grant my reąuest, then ? " said the countess. " Ah, false 
knight ! did ever lady, with bare foot in slipper, seek boon of a brave 
knight, yet return with denial ? " 

"Anything, Amy, anything thou canst ask I will grant," answered 
the earl — " always eicepting," he said, *' that which might ruin us both." 

** Nay," said the countess, " I urge not my wish to be acknowledged in 
the character which would make me the envy of England — as the wife, that 
is, of my braye and noble lord, the first as the most fondly beloyed of 
English nobles. — Łet me but share the secret with my dear father ! — Let 
me but end his misery on my unworthy account — they say he is ill, the 
good old kind-hearted man." 

*^ They sayl" asked the earl, hastily; "who saysl Did not Yamey 
conyey to Sir Hugh all we dare at present tell him conceming your 
happiness and welfare \ and has he not told you that the good old knight 
was following, with good heart and health, his fayourite and wonted 
ezercise t Who has dared put other thoughts into your head t " 

'*0h, no one, my lord, no one," said the countess, something alarmed 
at the tonę in which the question was put ; " but yet, my lord, I would 
fiun be assured by minę own eyesight that my father is welL" 

" Be contented, Amy — thou canst not now haye communication with 
thy father or his house. Were it not a deep course of policy to commlt 
no secret unnecessarily to the custody of morę than must needs be, it were 
sufficient reason for secrecy that yonder Comish man, yonder Treyanion, or 
Tressilian, or whateyer his name is, haunts the old knighfs house, and 
must necessarily know whateyer is communicated there." 

"My lord," answered the countess, " I do not think it so. My father 
has been long noted a worthy and honourable man ; and for Tressilian, if 
we can pardon ourselyes the ill we haye wrought him, I will wager the 
coronet I am to share with you one day, that he is incapable of returning 
injury for iąjury." 

**I will not trust him, howeyer, Amy," said her husband; **by my 
honour, I will not trust him. — I would rather the foul fiend intermingle 
in our secret than this Tressilian ! " 

"And why, my lord?" said the countess, though she shuddercd 
slightly at the tonę of determination in which he spoke ; "let me but 
know why you think thus hardly of Tressilian ? " 

•* Madam," replied the earl, " my will ought to be a sufScient reason. — 
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If yin dtsiie Biote, eonsider liovtlikTEcailian islca^^ 
— ^He stands bigłi in the opinioii of tbii Kadfłiffft, tbii Snasez, agunsŁ 
whoin I am fand j aUe to maintain mj groand in tiie opinion oC oor sns- 
picioos miatugs ; and if be liad me at aodi adTantage, Am j, as to become 
afC^nainted with tiie tale of onr maznage, befote Elizabetb vere fili j pre- 
paied, I wcre an oatcasŁ from ber gnee for erer — a bankmpt at once in 
fawaar and in fortone, perbape^ for die ba& in ber a tooeb of ber fiitber 
Henry, — a Tietim, and it maj be a Uoodj one, to ber ofiended and jealoos 
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Bot wbj, m j bRd," agun nrged bis ladj, " dioiild ym deem tbns 
i njuri ou s ly of a man of wbom yoa bnow so litde ¥ Wbat joo do knov of 
Tresflian is tbioi^ me, and it is I wbo assnre jon tbat in no drcnm- 
stanees will be betraj jonr aecret. If 1 did bim wrong in jo«r bdiał^ 
mj lord, I am tiie morę eoDcemed joa sboald do bim jnstice: — Ton are 
offiended at mj neaking of bim; wbat woold joo saj bad I actoaEj 
nijsdf aeen bimf ** 

If jon bad," leplied tiw eari, "jaa. woold do wdl to keep tbat inter- 
I aecret as tbat wbieb is ^oken in a confesnonaL I se^ no OBe'a 
Toin ; bot be wbo tbinsls btmself on my secret priracj were better looik 
wdl to bis Intoze walk. Tbe bear* bnMto no one to eross bis awfol 

Awfol, indeed ! " said tiw eoontesB, tonnng raj pole. 

Too are ill, mj lome," said tiie eari, sopporting ber in bis anns ; 

stretdi jroonełf oo joor eoodi agun ; it is bot an eailj daj for joo to 
leare iL — ^Hare joo angfat dse, inrotring less tban mj fiune^ mj fbrtone, 
and mj life, to aak of me f " 

" Xotbi]^ nj lord and lorę," aiisoeicd tiie coonteai^ fidntij ; " sonie, 
tbing tiicre wu tiiat I woold bare told joo, bot joor anger bas dmen it 
from nj neoDectioii.'' 

"Beaeno it tiU oor next meetin^ mj bnre^" said tiie cod fradlj, and 
again embiacing ber ; "and bairing oołj tbose re ąo est s wbieb I cannot 
and dare not grant, tiij widi most be morę tiian "R^^fr^^ and all its 
depoideneies can folfil, if it is not gratified to tbe letter." 

Tbns sa jing; be at lengtb took £ueweIL At tiiebottom of tbestaircase 
be receired fitom Tamej an ample lirerj cloak and sloocbed bat, in wbidi 
be wiapped bimaplf so as to diagoise bis poson, and compłetd j conceal 
btsfeatorea. Hocses werereadjintbeeoort-judfix>biniself and Yamej; 
— for one ar two of bń train, entmsted witb tiie secret so &r as to know or 
goesB tbat tbe earl intr^oed witb a beaotifol ladjat that mansion, tboogb 
ber name and ąoalitj were onknown to tbem, bad airead j beoi disnuased 
orem^t^ 

Antbonj Foster bimself bad in br:ni tbe rein of tbe earTs palfrej, m 
and aUe nag fiir tbe rood ; wbUe bis old serring-msnbeld tbe bridle 
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'Tbe Łeieester eognuaiice was the ancient deTice adopted bj his fathrr, 
Sari of Warwie^, tbe Tiear aod Tagg*!d stalL 
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of the morę showy and gallant steed which Richard Yarney was to occnpy 
in the character of master. 

As the earl approached, however, Yarney adyanced to hołd his master's 
bridle, and to prevent Foster from paying that duty to the earl, which he 
probably considercd as belonging to his own office. Foster scowled at an 
interference which seemed intended to preyent his paying his coui*t to his 
patron, bnt gaye place to Yarney ; and the earl, mounting without furthcr 
obseryation, and forgetting that his assnmed character of a domestic 
threw him into the rear of his sup^iosed master, rotle i»ensively out of the 
qnadrangle, not without waying his hand repeatedly in answer to the 
signals which were madę by the countess with hcr kerchief from the 
Windows of her apartment. 

While his stately form yanished under the dark archway which led out 
of the qnadrangle, Yarney mnttered, " There goes fine policy — the seryant 
bcfore the master ! " then as he disappeared, seized the moment to speak 
a word with Foster. ** Thoa lookest dark on me, Anthony," he said, " as 
if I had depńyed thee of a parting nod of my lord ; but I haye moyed him 
to leaye thee a better remembrance for thy faithful senrice. See here ! a 
purse of as good gold as eyer chinked under a miser's thnmb and fore- 
finger. Ay, count them, lad," said he, as Foster receiyed the gold with a 
grim smile, " and add to them the goodly remembrance he gaye last night 
to Janet." 

"How^s this! how'8 this ! " said Anthony Foster, hastily ; **gayo he 
goldto Janet?" 

" Ay, man, wherefore not ? — does not her senrice to his fair lady reąuire 
gaerdon ? " 

" She shall hare nonę on't," sald Foster ; " she shall retnm it I know 
his dotage on one face is as brief as it is deep. His affections are as fickle 
as the moon." 

"Why, Foster, thon art mad— thoa dost not hope for such good 
fortunę as that my lord shouM cast an eye on Janet? — Who, in the 
iiend'8 name, would listen to the thrush when the nightingale is 
smgmg T 

*' Thrush or nightingale, all is one to the fowler ; and, Master Yarney, 
you can sound the ąualpipe most daintily to while wantons into his nets. 
I desire no such deyiFs preferment for Janet as you haye brought many a 
poor maiden to. — Dost thou laugh % — I will keep one limb of my family, 
at least, from Satan's clutchcs, that thou mayst rely on. — She shall restore 
the gold." 

"Ay, or giye it to thy koeping, Tony, which will serye as well," 
answered Yarney ; " but I haye that to say which is morę serious — our 
lord is return ing to court in an eyil humour for us." 

** How meanest thou ? " said Foster. ** Is he tired already of his pretty 
toy — ^his plaything yonder ? Ho has purchased her at a monarch's ransom, 
and I warrant me he rues his bargain." 
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''Not a wliit, Tony," answered the master of the horse ; "he dotes on 
her, and will forsake the court for her — then down go hopes, possessions, 
and safety — churcli-lands are resumed, Tony, and well if the holders be 
not called to acconnt in Exchequer." 

**That were ruin," said Foster, his brow darkening with apprehensions ; 
*' and all this for a woman ! — Had it been for his souI's sake, it were some- 
thing ; and I sometimes wish I myself could fling away the world that 
cleayes to me, and be as one of the poorest of our chnrch." 

"Thou art like enough to be so, Tony," answered Vamey; "but I 
think the devil will give thee little credit for thy compelled poverty, and 
so thou losest on all hands. But follow my counsel, and Cumnor-Place 
shall be thy copyhold yet. — Say nothing of this Tressilian's visit — ^not a 
word until I give thee notice." 

" And wherefore, I pray you? " asked Foster, suspiciously. 

"Duli beast I " replied Vamcy ; " in my lord's present homour it were 
the ready way to confirm him in his resolution of retirement, sl^ould he 
know that his lady was haunted with such a spectre in his absence. He 
would be for playing the dragon himself oyer his golden fruit, and then^ 
Tony, thy occupation is ended. A word to the wise — Farewell — I mnst 
follow him." 

He tomed his horse, struck him with the spurs, and rode off onder the 
archway in pursuit of his lord. 

"Would thy occupation were ended, or thy neck broken, damned 
pander I " said Anthony Foster. " But I mnst follow his beck, for his 
interest and minę are the same, and he can wind the proud earl to his 
wilL Janet shall giye me these pieces, thongh — ^they shall be laid out in 
Bome way for God'8 senrice, and I will keep them separate in my strong 
chest, tiU I can &11 npon a fitting employment for them. Ko contagious 
yapour shall breathe on Janet — she shall remain pure as a blessed spirit, 
were it but to pray 6od for her father. I need her prayers, for I am at a 
hard pass. — Strange reports are abroad concerning my way of life. The 
congregation look cold on me, and when Master Holdforth spoke of 
hypocrites being like a whited sepulchre, which within was fuli of dead 
men's bones, methought he looked fuli at me. The Bomish was a com- 
fortable faith ; Łamboume spoke tme in that. A man had but to follow 
his thrift by such ways as offered — tell his beads — ^hear a mass — confess, 
and be absolyed. These puritans tread a harder and a rougher path ; 
but I will try — I will read my bibie for an hour ere I again oi>en minę 
iron chest." 

YaiTiey meantime spurred after his lord, whom he found waiting for 
him at the postem-gate of the park. 

** You waste time, Vamey," said the earl ; "and it presses. I must be 
at Woodstock before I can safely lay aside my disguise ; and till then I 
joumey in some peril." 

" It is but two hours' brisk riding, my lord," said Varney ; "for me, I 
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only stop^ied to enforce your commands of care and secrecy on yonder 
Foeter, and to inquire abont the abode of the gentleman whom I would 
promote to your lordship*s train in the room of Treyors." 
. "Is he fit for the meridian of the ante-chamber, think^st thon t" said 
the earL 

**He promises well, my lord," replied Vamey ; ** but if your lordship 
were pleased to ride on, I could go back to Cumnor, and bring him to 
your lordship at Woodstock before you are out of bed." 

"Why, I am asleep there, thou knowest, at this moment," said the 
earl : " and I pray you not to spare horse-flesh, that you may be with me 
at my lev^." 

So saying, he gaye his horse the spur, and proceeded on his joumey, 
while Tamey rode back to Cumnor by the public road, ayoiding the park. 
The latter alighted at the door of the Bonny Black Bear, and desired to 
speak with Master Michael Łamboume. That respectable character was 
not long of appearing before his new patron, but it was with downcast 
looks. 

"Thou hast lost the scent," said Tamey, "of thy comrade Tressilian. 
•»I know it by thy hang- dog yisage. Is this thy alacrity, thou impudent 
knaye t " 

'^ Gogswonnds t " said Łamboume^ "there was neyer a trail so finely 
hunted« I saw him to earth at minę uncle's here— stnck to him like bees' 
wax — saw him at supper — ^watched him to his chamber, and presto— he is 
gone nezt moming^ the yery hostler knows not where t " 

"This Bounds like practice npon me, sir," replied Yamey ; " and if it 
prore so, by my soul you shall repent it I " 

'* Sir, the best hound will be sometimes at fanlt," answered Łamboume ; 
"how should it serye me that this fellow shonld haye thus eyanished? 
Tou may ask minę host, Giles Gosling — ask the tapster and hostler — ask 
Cicely, and the whole household, how I kept eyes on Tressilian while he 
was on foot. — On my soul, I could not be expected to watch him like a 
sick nurse, when 1 had seen him fairly a-bed in his chamber. That will 
be allowed me, surely." 

Yamey did, in fact, make some inąuiry among the household, which 
confirmed the trath of Łamboume's statement. Tressilian, it was unani- 
mously agreed, had departed suddenly and unexpectedly, betwizt night 
and moming. 

" But I will wrong no one," said minę host ; " he left on the table in his 
lodging the fuU yalue of his reckoning, with some allowance to the 
seryants of the house, which was the less necessary that he saddled his own 
gelding, as it seems, without the ho8tler's assistance." 

Thus satisńed of the rectitude of Łamboume's conduct, Yamey began to 
talk to him upon his futurę prospects, and the modę in which he meant to 
bestow himself, intimating that he understood from Foster he was not 
disinclined to enter into the household of a nobleman. 
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** Have you," said he, " ever been at court ? " 

** No," replied Larabourne ; " but ever sińce I was ten years old I have 
dreamt once ń-week tliat I was there, and madę my fortunę." 

'* It may be your own fault if your dream comes not true," said Varney, 
**Are youneedyl" 

'* Um ! " replied Łamboume ; " I love pleasure." 

"That is a sufficient answer, and an honest one/' said Yamey. 
'' Enow you augbt of the reąuisites expected from tbe retainer of a rising 
courtier ? " 

" I baye imagined tbera to myself, sir," answered Łamboume ; '' as for 
example, a quick eye — a close moutb — a ready and bold band — a sbarp wit, 
and a blunt conscience." 

"And thine, I suppose," said Yarney, ''bas bad its edge bluntedlong 
Since ? " 

** I cannot remember, sir, that its edge was ever over keen," replied 
Łamboume. "Wben I was a youtb I bad some few wbimsies, but 
I mbbed tbem partly out of my recollection on tbe rougb grindstone of 
tbe wars, and wbat remained I wasbed out in tbe broad wayes of tbe 
Atlantic." 

" Tbou bast serred, tben, in tbe Indies ? " 

" In botb East and West," answered tbe candidate for court senrice, 
" by botb sea and land ; I baye soryed botb tbe Portugal and tbe Spaniard, 
botb tbe Dutcbman and tbe Frencbman, and baye madę war on our own 
account witb a crew of jolly fellows wbo beld tbere was no peace beyond 
tbe Łine."* 

" Tbou mayst do me, and my lord, and tbyself good senrice," said 
Yamey, after a pause. " But obserye, I know tbe world — and answer me 
truły, canst tbou be faitbful ? " 

'' Did you not know tbe world," answered Łamboume, '* it were my 
duty to say ay, witbout ftirtber circumstance, and to swear to it witb life 
and bonour, and so fortb. But as it seems to me tbat your worsbip is one 
wbo desires ratber honest tratb tban politic falsebood — I reply to you tbat 
I can be faitbful to tbe gallows' foot ; ay, to tbe loop tbat dangles from it, 
if I am well used and well recompensed ; — not otberwise." 

" To tby otber yirtues tbou canst add, no doubt," said Yamey, in a 
Jeering tonę, " the knack of seeming serious and religious when tbe moment 
demandsit?" 

"It would cost me notbing," said Łamboume, "to say yes — but, to 
speak on tbe sąuare, I must needs say no. If you want a bypocrite, you 
may take Anthony Foster, wbo, from bis childhood, bad some sort of 
pbantom baunting him, wbicb be called religion, tbougb it was tbat sort 
of godliness wbicb always ended in being great gain. But I baye no such 
knack of it." 

* Sir Francis Drakę, Morgan, and many a bold Buccanier of those days were, 
in fact, little better tban pirates. 
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** Weil," rcplłed Varney, " if thou hast no hypocrisy, haat thou not a 
nag here in the stable ? " 

" Ay, sir," said Lambourne, ** that shall take hedge and ditch with my 
Lord Diike^s best hnntcrs. When I madę a little mistake on Shooter's 
Hill, and stopped an ancient grazier whose pouches were better lined than 
his brain-pan, the bonny bay nag carried me sheer off, in spite of the wliole 
hue and ery." 

**Saddle him then, instantly, and attend me," said Varaey. **Leave 
thy clothes and baggage nnder charge of minę host, and I will conduct thee 
to a service, in which, if thou do not better thyself, the fault shall not be 
fortane'8 but thine own." 

"Brave and hearty!" said Lambourne, *'and I am mounted in an 
instant. — Enaye, hostler, saddle my nag without the loss of one instant, 
as thou dost value the safety of thy noddle. — Pretty Cicely, take half this 
purse to comfort thee for my sudden departure." 

"Gogsnouns !" replied the father, "Cicely wants no such token from 
thee. — Go away, Mikę, and gather grace if thou canst, though I think thou 
goest not to the land where it grows." 

** Let me look at this Cicely of thine, minę host," said Yamey ; " I have 
heard much talk of her beauty." 

" It is a Bunbumt beauty," said minę host, "well qualified to stand out 
rałn and wind, but little calculated to please such critical gallants as 
yourself. She keeps her chamber, and cannot encounter tbe glance of such 
sunny-day courtiers as my noble guest." 

'* Weil, peace be with her, my good host," answered Vamey ; " our 
horses are impatient — ^we bid you good day." 

« Does my nephew go with you, so please yon % " said Gosling. 

" Ay, such is his purpose," answered Richard Yarney. 

" You are right — ^fully right," replied minę host — " you are, I say, fiilly 
right, my kinsman. Thou hast got a gay horse, see thou light not 
unawares upon a halter — or, if thou wilt nceds be madę immortal by means 
of a ropę, which thy purpose of foUowing this gentleman renders not 
unlikely, I charge thee to ńnd a gallows as far from Cumnor as thou 
conyeniently mayst ; and so I commend you to your saddle." 

The master of the horse and his new retainer mounted accordingly, 
leaving the landlord to conclude his ill-omened farewell to himself and at 
leisure ; and set off together at a rapid pace, which preyented conyersation 
until the ascent of a steep, sandy hill permitted them to resume it. 

** You are contented, then," said Yamey, "to take court seryice ? 

** Ay, worshipful sir, if you like my terms as well as I like yours.' 

" And what are your terms ? " demanded Yamey. 

" If I am to haye a quick eye for my patron's interest, he must haye a 
dnll one towards my faults," said Lambourne. 

"Ay," said Yamey, "so they lie not so grossly open that he must 
nccds break his shins over thom." 
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" Agreed," said Lambourne. ''Next, if I run down gamę, I must haye 
tlie picking of the bones." 

** That is but reason," replied Yarney, ** so that your betters are seryed 
before you." 

" Good/' said Lambourne ; " and it only remains to be said that if 
tbe law and I ąuarrel, my patron must bear me out, for that is a chief 
point." 

"Reason again/' said Vamey, "if the ąuarrel hath happened in your 
master'8 seryice." 

"For the wagę and so forth, I say nothing," proceeded Lambourne; 
" it is the secret guerdon that I must live by." 

**Never fear," said Vamey ; "thou shalt have clothes and spending 
money to ruffle it with the best of thy degree, for thou goest to a house- 
hołd where you have gold, as they say, by the eye." 

" That jumps all with my humour," replied Michael Lambourne ; ** and 
it only remains that you tell me my master's name." 

" My name is Master Richard Yamey," answered his companion. 

" But I mean," said Lambourne, " the name of the noble lord to whose 
seryice you are to prefer me." 

*'How, knaye, art thou too good to cali im master?" said Yamey, 
hastily ; " J would haye thee bold to others, but not saucy to me.** 

"I craye your worship^s pardon," said Lambourne; "but you seemed 
familiar with Anthony Foster, now I am familiar with Anthony myself." 

" Thou art a shrewd knaye, I see," replied Yamey. " Mark me. — I do 
indeed propose to introduce thee into a nobleman'8 household ; but it is 
upon my person thou wilt chiefly wait, and upon my countenance that 
thou wilt depend. I am his master of horse. — ^Thou wilt soon know his 
name — it is one that shakes the council and wields the state." 

"By this light, a braye spell to co^jure with," said Lamboume, "łf a 
man would discoyer hidden treasures I " 

** Used with discretion, it may proye so," replied Yamey ; "but mark 
— if thou conjure with it at thine own hand, it may raise a deyil who will 
tear thee in fragments." 

"Enough said," replied Lamboume ; ** I will not exceed my limits." 

The trayellers then resumed the rapid ratę of travelling which their 
discourse had interrapted, and soon arriyed at the royal park of Wood- 
stock. This ancient possession of the crown of England was then yery 
different from what it had been when it was the residence of the fair 
Rosamond, and the scenę of Henry the Second's secret and illicit amours ; 
and yct morę unlike to the scenę which it exhibits in the present day, 
when Blenheim House commemorates the yictory of Marlborough, and no 
less the genius of Yanburgh, though decried in his own time by persona of 
taste far inferior to his own. It was, in Elizabeth's time, an ancient 
mansion in bad repair, which had long ceased to be honoured with the 
royal residence, to the great impoyerishment of the adjaccnt yillage. The 
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inhabitants, however, had madę seyeral petitions to the Quecn to have the 
farour of the sovereign's countenance occasionally bestowed upon them ; 
and upon tbis yery business, ostensibly at least, was the noble lord, whom 
we have already introduced to our readers, a yisitor at Woodstock. 

Vamey and Łambourne galloped without ceremony into the court-yard 
of the ancient and dilapidated mansion, which presented on that moming 
a scenę of bustle which it had not exhibited for two reigns. Officers of the 
carrs household, livcrymen and retainers, went and came with all the 
insolent fracas which attaches to their profession. The neigh of horses 
and the baying of hounds were heard ; for my lord, in his occupation of 
inspecting and suryeyiDg the manor and demesne, was of course proyidcd 
with the means of following his pleasure in the chase or park, said to haye 
been the earliest that was enclo3ed in England, and which was well stocked 
with deer that had long roamed there unmolested. Seyeral of the inhabi- 
tants of the yillage, in anxious hope of a fayourable result from this 
unwonted yisit, loitered about the court-yard, and awaited the great man's 
coming forth. Their attention was excited by tho hasty arriyal of Yamey, 
and a murmur ran amongst them, ** The earUs master of the horse ! " 
while they hurried to bespeak fayour by hastily unbonneting, and 
proffering to hołd the bridle and stirrup of the fayoured retainer and his 
attendant. 

"Stand somewhat aloof, my masters!" said Vamey, haughtily, "and 
let the domestics do their office." 

The mortified citizens and pcasants fell back at the signal; while 
Lamboume, who had his eye upon his superior's deportment, repelled the 
seryices of those who offered to assist him, with yet morę discourtesy. — 
" Stand back, Jack peasant, with a murrain to you, and let these knave 
footmen do their duty ! " 

While they gaye their nags to the attendants of the household, and 
walked into the mansion with an air of superiority which long practice 
and consciousness of birth rendered natural to Yarney, and which Lam- 
boume endeayoured to imitate as well as he could, the poor inhabitants 
of Woodstock whispered to each other, " Well-a-day — God saye us from 
all such misproud princoxes ! An the master be like the men, why, the 
fiend may take all, and yet haye no morę than his due. " 

"Silence, good neighbours!" said the bailiff, "keep tongue betwixt 
teeth — we shall know morę by-and-by, — But neyer will a lord come to 
Woodstock so welcome as bluff old King Harry 1 He would horsewhip a 
fellow one day with his own royal hand, and then fling him an handful of 
silyer groats, with his own broad face on them, to 'noint the sore withal." 

** Ay, rest be with him 1 " echoed the auditors ; **it will be long ere 
this Łady Elizabeth horsewhip any of us." 

"There is no saying," answered the bailiff. ''Meanwhile, patience, 
good neighbours, and let us comfort ourselyes by thinking that we deserye 
such notice at her grace'8 hands.'* 
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Meanwhile, Varney, ciosely followeil by his new depondant, madę his 
way to the hall, where men of morę notę and conseąuence than those left 
in the court-yard awaited the appearance of the earl, who as yet kept his 
chamber. AU paid court to Varney, with morę or less deference, as suited 
their own rauk or the urgency of the business which brought them to his 
lord's levee. To the generał ąuestion of, "When comes my lord forth, 
Master Varney ? " he gavo brief answers, as, ** See you not my boots ? I 
am just returned from Oxfovd, and know nothing of it," and the likc, 
nntil tho same query was put in a higher tonę by a personage of morę 
importance, ** I will inąuire of the Chamberlain, Sir Thomas Copley," was 
the reply. The Chamberlain, distinguished by his silver key, answered 
that the earl only awaited Master Vamey*s return to come down, but that 
he would first speak with him in his private chamber. Vamey, thoreforc, 
bowed to the company, and took leaye, to enter his lord's apaiiiment. 

There was a muimur of espectation which lasted a few minutes, and 
was at length hushed by the opening of the folding-doors at the upper 
end of the apartment, through which the earl madę his entrance, 
marbhalled by his Chamberlain and the steward of his family, and 
followed by Richard Vamey. In his noble mień and princely features, 
men read nothing of that insolence which was practised by his dependants. 
His courtesies were, iudeed, measured by the rank of those to whom they 
were addressed, but eyen the meanest person present had a share of his 
gracious notice. The inquiries which he madę respecting the condition of 
the manor, of the Queen*8 rights there, and of the adyantages and disad- 
yantages which might attend her occasional residence at the royal seat of 
Woodstock, seemed to shew that he had most earuestly inyestigated the 
matter of the petition of the inhabitants, and with a desire to forward the 
interest of the place. 

" Now the Lord loye his noble countenance," said the bailiff, who had 
thrust himself in the presence-chamber ; "he looks somewhat pale. I 
warrant him he hath spent the whole night in perusing our memoiiaL 
Master Toughyam, who took six months to draw it up, said it would take 
a week to understand it ; and see if the earl hath not knocked the marrow 
out of it in twenty-four hours ! " 

The earl then acquainted them that he should moye their soyereign to 
honour Woodstock occasionally with her residence during her royal 
progress, that the town and its yicinity might deriye, from her 
countenance and fayour, the same adyantages as from those of her prede- 
cessors. Meanwhile, he rejoiced to be the expounder of her gracious 
pleasure, in assuring them that, for the iuci*ease of trade and encourage- 
ment of the worthy burgesses of Woodstock, her mąjesty was minded to 
erect the town into a staple for wool. 

This joyful intelligence was receiyed with the acclamations not only of 
the better sort who were admltted to the audieuce-chambcri but of the 
commons who waited without. 
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The freedom of the Corporation was prcsented to the earl upou knee by 
the magistrates of the place, together with a purse of gold pieces, which 
the earl handed to Yamey, who, on his part, gaye a share to Lamboui-ne, 
as the most acceptable earncst of his new service. 

The earl and his retinue took horse soon after, to return to court, 
accompanied by the shouts of the inhabitants of Woodstock, who madę 
the old oaks ring with re-echoing, "Long live Queen Elizabeth and the 
noble earl of Leicester 1 " The urbanity and courtesy of the earl even 
threw a gleam of popularity over his attendants, as their haughty deport- 
ment had formerly obscured that of their master; and men shouted, 
" Łong life to the earl, and to his gallant followers ! " as Varney and 
Łamboume, each in his rank, rode proudly through the streets of Wood- 
stock. 




CHAPTER VIII. 

" Ilost. I will hear you, Master Fenton ; 
And I will, at least, keep your counsel." 

— Merry Wive8 of Windsor, 

T becomes necessary to return to the detail of those circumstances 
which accompanied, and indeed occasioned, the sudden disappear- 
ance of Tressilian from the sign of the Black Bear at Cumnor. It 
will be recollected that this gentleman, after his recounter with Yamey, 
had retumed to Giles Gosling's carayansary, where he shut himself up in 
his own chamber, demanded pen, ink, and paper, and announced his 
purpose to remain priyate for the day : in the evening he appeared again 
in the public room, where Michael Łamboume, who had been on the 
watch for him, agreeably to his engagement to Varney, endeavoured to 
rcnew his acquaintance with him, and hoped he retained no unfriendly 
recollection of the part he had taken in the moming'8 scuffle. 

But Tressilian repelled his advances flrmly, though with civility — 
"Master Łamboume," said he, ''I trust I haye recompensed to your 
pleasure the time you haye wasted on me. Under the show of wild 
bluntness which you exhibit I know you haye sense enough to understand 
me, wheu I say fi-ankly that the object of our temporary acqualntance 
having been accomplished, we must be strangers to each other in futurę." 

" VoU> I " said Łamboume, twirling his whiskers with one hand, and 
grasping the hilt of his weapon with the other ; " if I thought that this 
usage was meant to insult me " 

** You would bear it with discretion, doubtless," interrupted Tressilian, 
"as you must do at anyrate. You know too well the distance that 
is betwixt us to require me to explain myself farther. — Good evening." 
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So saying, he tunied his back upon his former companion, and entered 
into conversation with the landlord. Michael Łambounie felt strongly 
incUned to bully ; but his wrath died away in a few incoherent oaths and 
ejaculations, and he sank unresistingly under the ascendancy which 
superior spirits possess over persona of his habits and description. He 
remained moody and silent in a comer of the apartment, paying the most 
marked attention to eyery motion of his late companion, against whom he 
began now to nourish a quarrel on his own account, which he trusted to 
ayenge by the execution of his new master Vamey's directions. The hour 
of supper arriyed, and was followed by that of repose, when Tressilian, like 
others, retired to his sleeping apartment 

He had not been in bed long when the train of sad reyeries, which 
supplied the place of rest in his disturbed mind, was suddenly interrupted 
by the jar of a door on its hinges, and a light was seen to glimmer in the 
apartment Tressilian, who was as braye as steel, sprang from his bed at 
this alarm, and had laid hand upon his sword, when he was preyented from 
drawing it by a yoice which said, ** Be not too rash with your rapier, 
Master Tressilian. — It is I, your host, Giles Gosling." 

At the same time, unshrouding the dark lantem, which had hitherto 
only emitted an indistinct glimmer, the goodly aspect and figurę of the 
landlord of the Black Bear was yisibly presented to his astonished 
guest 

**What mummery is this, minę hostl" said Tressilian ; "haye you 
supped as jollily as last night, and so mistaken your chamber, or is mid- 
uight a time for masąuerading it in your guest's lodging 1 " 

'' Master Tressilian," replied minę host, " I know my place and my time 
as well as e'er a merry landlord in England. But here has been my hang- 
dog kinsman watching you as close as eyer cat watched a mouse ; and here 
hayo you, on the other hand, quarrelled and fought, either with him or with 
some other person, and I fear that danger will come of it" 

''Go to, thon art but a fool, man," said Tressilian ; " thy kinsman is 
beneath my resentment ; and besides, why shouldst thou think I had 
quarrelled with any one whomsoeyer \ " 

*'Ohl sir," replied the innkeeper, •*there was a rod spot on thy yery 
cheek-bone, which boded of a late brawl, as surę as the conjunction of Mars 
and Saturn threatens misfortune — and when you retumed, the buckles of 
your girdle were brought forward, and your step was quick and hasty, 
and all things shewed your hand and your hilt had been lately 
acquainted." 

" Well, good minę host, if I haye been obliged to draw my sword," said 
Tressilian, ** why should such a circumstance fetch thee out of thy warm bed 
at this time of night ? Thou seest the mischief is all oyer." 

** Under fayour, that is what I doubt. Anthony Foster is a dangerous 
man, defended by strong conrt patronage, which hath borne him out in 
matters of very deep concemment And then, my kinsman — why, I have 
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told yon what he is ; and if these two old cronics haye madę up their old 
acąnaintance, I would not, my worshipful guest, that it should be at thy 
cost. I promise you Mikę Lambourne has been making yery particular 
inąuiries at minę hostler when and which way you ride. Now, I would 
have you think whether you may not haye done or said something for 
which you may be waylaid and taken at disadyautage." 

" Thon art an honest man, minę host," said Tressilian, after a moment's 
oonsideTation, '*and I will deal frankly with thee. If these men's malice 
is directed against me — as I deny not but it may — it is because they are the 
agenta of a morę powerful yillain than themselyes." 

" You mean Master Richard Yamey, do you not ? " said the landlord ; 
'* he was at Cumnor-Place yesterday, and came not thither so priyate but 
what he was espied by one who told me." 

*' I mean the same, minę host." 

"Then, for God's sake, worshipful Master Tressilian," said honest 
Gosling, "look well to yourself. This Varney is the protector and patron 
of Anthony Foster, who holds under him, and by his fayour, some lease of 
yonder mansion and the park. Yamey got a large grant of the lands of 
the Abbacy of Abingdon, and Cumnor-Place amongst others, from his 
master, the Earl of Łeicester. Men say he can do eyerything with him, 
though I hołd the earl too good a noblenian to employ him as some men 
talk of. — And then the earl can do anything (that is, anything right or 
fitting) with the Queen, God bless her ; so you see what an enemy you haye 
madę to yourself." 

** Well — ^it is done, and I cannot help it," answered Tressilian. 

'* Uds precious, but it must be helped in some manner," said the host. 
" Richard Vamey — why, what between his influence with my lord, and 
his pretending to so many old and yexatious claims in right of the Abbot 
here, men fear almost to mention his name, much morę to set themselyes 
against his practices. You may judge by our discourses the last night 
Men said their pleasure of Tony Foster, but nota word of Richard Yamey, 
though all men judge him to be at the bottom of yonder mystery about 
the pretty wench. But perłiaps you know morę of that niatter than I do, 
for women, though they wear not swords, are occasion for many a blade's 
ezchanging a sheath of neafs leather for one of flesh and blood." 

** I do indeed know morę of that poor unfortunate lady than thou dost, 
my friendly host ; and so bankrupt am I, at this moment, of friends and 
adyice, that I will willingly make a counsellor of thee, and tell thee the 
whole history, the rathei that I haye a fayour to ask when my tale is 
ended." 

'*Good Master Tressilian," said the landlord, " I am but a poor inik- 

keeper, little able to a(^'ust or counsel such a guest as yourself. But as 

surę as I haye risen decently aboye the world, by giying good measure and 

reasonable charges, I am an honest man ; and as such, if I may not be able 

to assist you, I am, at least not capable to abuse your confidence. Say 

t 6 
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away, thorefore, as confidently as if you spoke to yonr &ther ; and 
thu8 far at least be certain, that my curiosity — ^for I will not deny 
that whłch belongs to my calling— is joined to a reasonable degi*ee of 
discrctioD." 

" I doubt it not, miue host," answered Tressilian ; and while bis 
auditor remained in auzioos expectation, he meditated for an instant, bow 
be should commence his narrative. * * My tale," be at length said, * * to be 
quitc intclligible, mnst bcgin at some distance back. — ^Tou have heard of 
tlic battlc of Stoke, my good bost, and perhaps of old Sir Boger Robsart, 
who, in that battle, yaliantly took part with Henry YIL, the qaeen's 
grandfather, and routed the Earl of lincoln. Lord Geraldin and bis wild 
Irisli, and the Flemiugs whom the Dachess of Borgnndy bad sent oyer, in 
the quarrcl of Lambert Simnel ! " 

'* I remcmber both one and the otber," saidGiles Gosling, " it is snng 
of a dozcn timcs a-week on my ale-bench below. — Sir Boger Bobsart 
of Devou — Oh, ay, — 'tis him of whom minstrels sing to this hoor, — 

* Ile was the flower of SŁoke*s red field, 

When Martin Swart on groand lay slain ; 
lu raging rout he never reel*d. 
But like a rock did firm remain.' * 

Ay, and thcn there was Martin Swart I haye heard my grand&ther talk of, 
and of the joUy Alraains whom he commanded, with their slashed doublets 
and ąuaint hose, all frounced with ribbons aboye the nether stocka. 
IIere*s a aong gocs of Martin Swart, too, an I had but memoiy for it ; — 

* Martin Swart and his men, 
Saddle them, saddle them, 
Martin Swart and his meu, 
Saddle them welL* t 

'•Troć, good mine host— the day was long t^lked of ; bot if yoa sing ao 
loud, you will awake morc listeners than I care to commit my oonfidenoe 
uwto.'* 

**I cmve pardon, my worshipM guest," said mine host, "I wns 
obUvious. When an old song comes across os merry old knąghts of the 
ą^t it rons a>»:ay with onr disci^tłon.** 

** WeJl, mine host, my grandfaUier, like some otber Coniidimai, kqit 
a wum aircction to the Hoose of Yoik, and espoosed the ąoama of this 
Sunnel, mssnming the title of Eaii of Warwick, as the ooonty afterwaids, 

♦ Tto iwsrse, er SMuetiiii^ sutnibr, oocurs In a loi^ baHad, or poem, on 
Il»M««KPłeld, i«ptułtea by the Ute Henry Weber. 
tTMsver9eor am old soi^ octooZZy oocars in an oid play, wheie the ai^cr 

^ OotttMNKly I «tn both ccwnter a^d kmaek 
Oriltttin Swut «ad an his men^^ 
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in great nnmbers, countenanced the cause of Perkin Warbeck, calling him- 
8elf the Duke of York. My grandsire joined Simners standard, and was 
taken fighting desperately at Stoke, where most of the leaders of that 
unhappy army were slain in their hamess. The good knight to whom be 
rendered himself, Sir Roger Bobsart, protected hiin from the immediate 
rengeance of the king, and dismissed him without ransom. But he was 
unable to guard him from other peualties of his rashness, being the heayy 
finea by which he was impoverished, according to Heniy^s modę of 
weakening his enemics. The good knight did what he might to mitigate 
the distresses of my ancestor ; and their friendahip becanie so strict, that 
my father was bred up as the swom brother and intimate of tho present 
Sir Hugh Bobsart, the only son of Sir Roger, and the heir of his honest, 
and generous, and hospitable temper, though not equal to him in martial 
achieyements." 

"I have heard of good Sir Hugh Robsart," interrupted the host, 
"many a time and oft. His huntsman and swom servant, Will Badger, 
hath spoke of him an hundred times in this very house — a jovial knight bo 
is, and hath loved hospitality and open housekeeping morę than the 
present fiEishion, which lays as much gold lace on the seams of a doublet as 
would feed a dozen of tali fellows with beef and ale for a twelvemonth, and 
let them haye their eyening at the alehouse once-a-week, to do good to the 
publican." 

**If you have seen "Will Badger, minę host," said Tressilian, **you 
haye heard enough of Sir Hugh Robsart ; and, therefore, I will but say 
that the hospitality you boast of hath proyed somewhat detrimental to the 
estate of his family, which is perhaps of the less consequence, as he bas 
but one daughter to whom to bequeath it. And here bcgins my share in 
the tale. Upon my father*s death, now seyeral years sińce, the good Sir 
Hugh would willingly haye madę me his constant companion. There was 
a time, however, at which I felt the kind knighfs excessiye loye for field- 
sports detained me from studies by which I might haye profited morę • 
but I ceased to regret the leisure which gratitude and hereditary friendship 
compelled me to bestow on tliese rural ayocations. The exquisite beauty 
of Mistress Amy Robsart, as she grew up from childhood to woman, could 
not escape one whom circumstances obligcd to be so constantly in hor 
company — I loyed ber, in shoi-t, my host, and ber father saw it." 

" And crossed your true loyes, no doubt ? " said minę host ; ** it is the 
way in all such cases ; and I judge it must haye beeu so in your instance, 
from the heayy sigh you uttered eyen now." 

'*The case was different, minę host. My suit was highly approyed by 
the generous Sir Hugh Robsart — it was his daughter who was cold to my 
passion." 

**She was the morę dangerous enemy of the two," said the innkeeper. 
"I fear your suit proyed a cold one." 

"She yielded me her csteem," said Tressilian, "and seemed not 
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imwilluig tlurt I sboold Lope it might ripen into a wirmer poasion. 
There was a contract of fattire marriage ezccuted betwixt na^ opon her 
fatber^s ioterceMion ; bat to comply with her anzious reąuest, the 
execation was defeired for a twelTemonth. Diuiiig this period, Richard 
Yarney appeared in the country, and ayailing himself of aome distant 
family connection with Sir Ha^h Robsart, spent mach of his time in his 
company, antil, at lengtb, he almost lired in the £amily." 

" That coald bodę no good to the place he honoared with his residence," 
taid Gosling, 

*'No, by the rood!" replied Tressilian. " Misanderstanding and 
misery foUowed his presence, yet so strangely, that I am at this moment 
at a loss to tracę the gradations of their eneroachment apon a family, 
which had, till then, been so happy. For a time Amy Bobsart receiyed 
the attentions of this man Yarccy with the indifference attached to 
common conrtesies ; then followed a period in which she seemed to regard 
him with dislike, and even with disgnst ; and then an extraordinary 
species of connection appeared to grow up bctwixt them. Yamey dropped 
those airs of pretension and gallantry which Ład marked his former 
approaches ; and Amy, on the other haud, seemed to renounce the 111- 
disguised disgust with which she had regarded them. They seemed to 
have morę of pńvacy and confidence together than I fully liked ; and I 
suBpected that they met in priyate, where there was less restraint than in 
our presence. Many circumstances, which I noticed but little at the 
time — for I deemed her heart as open as her angelic countenance — ^hav6 
sińce ariaen on my memory, to convince me of their private understanding. 
But I neod not detail them — ^the fact spcaks for itself. She yanishcd from 
her father's house. — Yamey disappeared at the same time — and this very 
day I have seen her in the character of his paramour, liviug in the house 
of his sordid dependant Foster, and yisited by him, muffled, and by a 
socret entmnce." 

*' And thiSi then, is the cause of your quarrel ? Methinks, you should 
have been surę that the fair lady either desired or deserved your inter- 
ference." 

"Minę host," answered Tressilian, "my father, such I must ever 
consider Sir Hugh Robsart, sits at home struggliug with his grief, or, if so 
far recovered, yainly attempting to drown, in the practice of his field- 
sports, the recollection that he had once a daughter — a recoUection which 
cyor and anon broaks from him under circunistances the most pathetic 
I oould not brook the idea that he should liye in misery, and Amy in 
guilt ; and I endeayoured to seek her out, with the hope of inducing her 
to retom to her family. I have found her, and when I have either 
sacceeded in my atterapt, or haye found it altogether unayailing, it is my 
porpoae to embark for the Yirginia yoyage." 

«« Be not 80 rash, good sir," replied Giles Gosling ; «* and cast not yonr- 
■elf away because a woman— to be bricf— is a woman, and changes her 
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loyers like lier snit of ribbons, with no better reason than merę fantasy. 
And ere we probe tbis matter farther, let me ask you what circumstances 
cf snspicion directed you so truły to this lady's residencGi or rather to ber 
place of concealment ? " 

"The last is the better chosen word, minę bost/' answered Tressilian ; 
"and tonching your question, the knowledge that Varney held large 
grants of the demesnes formerly belonging to the monks of Abingdon, 
directed me to this neighbourhood ; and your nephew*s visit to his old 
comrade Foster gaye me the means of conyiction on the subject." 

" And what is now your purpose, worthy sir % — excuse my freedom in 
asking the qnestion so broadly." 

"I purpose, minę host," said Tressilian, '*to renew my visit to the 
place of ber residence to-morrow, and to seek a morę detailed communi- 
cation with ber than I have had to-day. She must, indeed, be widely 
changed from what she onee was, if my words make no impression upon 
ber." 

**,Under your favour, Master Tressilian," said the landlord, **you can 
follow no such course. The lady, if I understand you, bas already rejected 
your iuterfercnce in the matter." 

** It is but too true," said Tressilian, '* I cannot deny it." 

"Then, marry, by what right or interest do you process a compulsory 
interrerence with ber inclination, disgraceful as it may be to herself and to 
her parents ? Unless my judgment guLls me, those under whose protection 
she bas thrown herself, would have smali hesitation to reject your inter- 
ference, even if it were that of a father or brotber ; but as a discarded 
lover, you expose yourself to be repelled with the strong band, as well as 
with scorn. You can apply to no magistrate for aid or countenance ; and 
you are hunting, therefore, a shadow in water, and will only (excuse my 
plainness) come by ducking and danger in attempting to catch it." 

•*I will appeal to the Earl of Leicester," said Tressilian, "against the 
infamy of his favourite. — He courts the severe and strict sect of puritans. 
He dare not, for the sake of his own character, refuse my appeal, even 
although be were destitute of the principles of honour and nobleness with 
which famę invests him. Or I will appeal to the Queen herself." 

"Should Leicester," said the landlord, *'be disposed to protect his 
dependant (as indeed be is said to be very confidential with Varney), the 
appeal to the Queen may bring them both to reason. Her Iklajesty is 
strict in such matters, and (if it be not treason to speak it) will rather, it 
is said, pardon a dozen courtiers for falling in love with herself, than one 
for giying preference to another woman. Coragio, then, my braye guest ! 
for if thou layest a petition from Sir Hugh at the foot of the throne, buck- 
lered by the story of thine own wrongs, the fayourite earl dared as soon 
leap into the Thames at the fullest and deepest, as offer to protect Yamey 
in a cause of this naturę. But to do this with any chance of success, you 
must go formally to work ; and, without staying here to tilt with the 
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maatarof Łorso to a priyy-couEcillor, and eipose jonraelf to Uie dBggerof 
his omenuloes, jou Ehoold hie ;ou to DevoDshire, get x petition drawn up 
far Sir Hogli Kobsart, and make aa many friends aa yon can to Torwanl 

"YoiiliBve spoken well, minę Iiost," taid Tresóliaii, "ftodl will profit 
by ymir advice, and leare you to-morrow early." 

" Nay, IcaTe me to-night, sic, before to-morrow comea," said tbs land- 
lord. ' ■ 1 neyer prayed for a gaest'3 amra] more eagerly than I do to 
have yon asfely gone. My kiiiaman'B deatiny ia moat like to be hauged 
for samething, but I would not tbat tbe csnae were the mnrder of an 
hononrad gnest of minę. ' Better ride aafe in the dark,' aays tUs prorerb, 
'thanindaylightnithacut-throatat yom-elbow.' Ckime, mr, I moreyon 
for your own safety. Your horae and all is ready, and hare is yonr acore." 

" It ia somenhat Dnder a noble," said Tressilian, giring one to tbe hoat; 
"fcire the balance topretty Cicelyi yonr danghter, and theaervsiitsof tbe 

" They ahall taste of your boonty, dr," taid Gosling, " and yoa should 
taste of my daug]iłer'B lipa in giatefal acknowledgnieRt, bnt at tłua hour 
she cannot grace the porch ia greet your departure." 

"Do not tmst yont danghter too far with yonr gneats, my good land- 
lord," said Trsaailian. 

"Oh, nr, ire will keep measure i but I wondor not tbat yau arejcaloUB 
of them alL — May I crsTe to know with wbat aspect the fair lady at Łho 
Place yesterday received yon I " 

"I own," aaid TressilJan, "it ms angry as well aa confosed, and 
aSordsmelittlehopetbat aheii yet awakened frombernnhappy delnsion." 

" In that case, air, I aee not why you abould play the champion of a 
wench that will sonę of yon, and incur the resentment of a favonrite'3 
faTourtte, aa dangerona a mooster as erer » knight adventnier enconntered 
in the old atory łMraka." 

" You do me wrong in the anpposition, minę hoat — groaa wrong," said 
Treasilian ; " I do not desire that Amy ahonld ever tnm Łhonght npon me 
morę. Łet me bnt aee hor lestored to her father, and all I haTe to do in 
Eniope — perbapa in the world — ia orer and ended." 

" A wiaer reaolndon were to drink a cnp ofaack, and forget ber," sajd 
the landlord. "But GTe-and-twonty and fifty look on tlioae matters with 
different ey««, especially when one case of peepera is sot in the aknll of a 
ysatą, pJlant, and the other in that of an old publican. I pity yon, 
Master Trtsailian, but I see not how I can aid you in the matter." 

" Oiily thns &r, minę host," replied Trew^ian, — " Eeep a watch on 

the motinna of thoee at the Place, nhich thon canst easily leom withont 

1, aa all men'B news fly to the aJe-bench ; and be pleasd to com- 

Q Ibe tidinga in writing to sncb person, and to no other, who ahall 

I bjing yoa tbii ring aa a spedal token — look at It — it is na valne, and I 

I wUl fruelybeatowit onyoD." 
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" Nay, BU*/' said the landlord, ** I desire no rocoinpensc — Imt it kuciiih 
an nnadyised course in mo, being in a public lino, to coiincct inysolf iu a 
matter of this dark and pcrilous naturę. I harc 110 interest in it." 

**You, and every father in the land, who would liavo his dauglitcr 
released from tbe snares of shamc, and sin, and misery, have an intorcst 
deeper than aught concerniug carth only could create." 

"Weil, sir," said the host, "these are bravo words; and I do pity 
from my aoul the frank-heartod old gentleman, who has minishcd ]iis 
estate in good hoiisekeeping for the honour of his country, and now has 
Ilia daughter, who should be the stay of his age, and so forth, whiskcd np 
by such a kitę as this Varney. And though your part in tho matter is 
somewhat of the wildest, yet I will e'en be a madcap for company, and 
lielp you in your honest attempt to got back the good man's child, so far 
as being your faithful intelligcncer can serve. And as I shall bo truć to 
you, I pray you bo tniaty to me, and kecp my sccrct ; for it woro bad for 
the custom of the Black Bear should it be said the bear-warder intcrfcrcd 
in such matters. Vamey has interest enough with the justicos to dis- 
mount my noble emblem from the post on which he swings so gallautly, 
to callin my liccnse, and ruin me from garret to cellar." 

**Do not doubt my secrecy, minę host," said Tressilian ; "I will 
rctain, besidcs, the deepest scnsc of thy service, of the risk thou dost run 
— remembcr the ring is my surę token. — And now, farewell — for it was 
thy wise adyice that I should tarry here as short a time as may be." 

** Follow me, then. Sir Guest," said the landlord, ''and tread as gently 
as if eggs were under your foot, instead of deal boards. — No one must 
know how you departed." 

By the aid of his dark lantern he couducted Tressilian, as soon as he 
had madę himself ready for his joumey, through a long intricacy of 
passages, which opened to an outer court, and from thenco to a rcmoto 
stable, where he had already placed his guesfs horse. He then aided him 
to fasten on the saddle the smali portmantlo which contained his neces- 
saries, opened the postem-door, and with a hcarty shake of the hand, and 
a roitcration of his promise to attend to what went on at Cumnor-Place, 
he dismissed his guest to his solitary joumey. 
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CHAPTER ir 





" Far in the lane a lonely hut he found. 
No tenant Tentnred on the unwholesome gitmnd ; 
Heie smokee his foige, he bares his sinewy ann. 
And early strokes the sounding anvil warm ; 
Aronnd his shop the steely sparkles flew, 
As for the steed he shaped the bending shoe." 

— GArs Ttima. 

S it was deemed proper by the traveller himself, as well as by 
Giles Grosling, that Tressilian should ayoid being scen in the 
neighbonrhood of Cnmnor by those whom accident might make 
early risers, the landlord had giyen him a route, consisting of yarions 
byways and lanes, which he was to follow in succesaion, and whicb, all 
the tnms and short-cats dnly obeeryed, was to conduct him to the public 
road to Marlborongh. 

But, like counsel of eyery other kind, this species of direction is much 
morę easily giyen than followed ; and what betwixt the intricacy of the 
way, the darkuess of the night, Tressilian^s ignorance of the country, and 
the sad and perplexing thoughts with which he had to contend, his joomey 
proceeded so slowly, that moming found him only in the yale of White- 
horse, memorable for the defeat of the Danes in former days, with his 
horse depriyed of a fore-foot shoe, an accident whicb threatened to put a 
stop to his joumey by laming the animaL The residence of a suiith was 
his first object of inqniry, in which he receiyed little satbfaction from the 
dolness or snllenness of one or two peaaanta, early bonnd for thcir labour, 
who gave brief and indifferent answers to his qaestions on the snbject. 
Anxions, at length, that the partner of his joomey shonld snffer as Uttle 
as possible from the nnfortnnate accident, Tressilian dismounted, and led 
his horse in the direction of a little hamlet, where he hoped either to find 
or hear tidings of snch an artificer as he now wanted. Through a deep 
and muddy lane he at length waded on the place, which proved only an 
assemblage of five or siz miserable huts, abont the doors of which one or 
two persons, whose appearance seemed as rade as that of their dwellings, 
were b^^ning the toils of the day. One cottage, howeyer, seemed of 
rather superior aspect, and the old damę, who was sweeping ber thresbold, 
appeared something less mde than ber neighboors. To her Tressilian 
addressed the oft-repeated ąuestion, whether there was a smith in this 
neighbonrhood, or any place where he conld refresh his horse ? The damę 
looked him in the tace with a pecnliar erpression, as she replied, " Smith t 
ay, tmly is there a smith — ^what wouldst ha' wi* nn, mon ! " 
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"To shoe my horse, good damę," answered Tressilian ; '*you may seo 
that lie bas thrown a fore-foot shoe." 

" Master Holiday ! " exclaimed tbo damę, without returning any direct 
answer — '' Master Herasmus Holiday, come and speak to mon, and please 
you." 

^^FaveU liriguis" answered a voice from within ; *' I cannot now como 
foi*th, Gammer Sludge, being in tbe very sweetest bit of my morning 
studies." 

"Nay, but, good now, Master Holiday, come ye out, do ye. — Here's a 
mon would to Wayland Smith, and I care not to shew him way to devil — 
his horse hath cast shoe." 

" Quid miki cum caballo f " replied the man of learning from within ; * * I 
think there is but one wise man in the hundred, and they cannot shoe a 
horse without him ! " 

And forth came the honest pedagogue, for such his dress bespoke him. 
A long, lean, shambling, stooping figurę was surmounted by a head 
thatched with lank black hair, somewhat inclining to grey. His features 
had the cast of habitual authority, which I suppose Dionysius carried 
with him from the throne to the schoolmaster's pulpit, and bequeathed 
as a legacy to all of the same profession. A black buckram cassock was 
gathered at his middle with a belt, at which hung, instead of knife or 
weapon, a goodly leathem pen-and-ink-case. His feruła was stuck on the 
other side, like Harlequin's wooden sword ; and he canied in his hand 
the tattered yolume which he had been busily perusing. 

On seeing a person of Tressilian's api)earance, which he V7as better ablo 
to estimate than the country folks had been, the schoolmaster unbonneted, 
and accosted him with, ** Salvet domine. IiUelligisne ItTiguam Latitiamf" 

Tressilian mustered his learning to reply, *' Lingtice Latince haudpenUua 
ignarus, venia tua, domine eruditissime vemaculam libentiits logiwr," 

The Latiu reply had upon the schoolmaster the effect which the mason'8 
sign is said to produce on the brethren of the trowel. He was at once 
interested in the leamed trayeller, listened with grayity to his story of a 
tired horse and a lost shoe, and then replied with solemnity, ''It may 
appear a simple thing, most worshipful, to reply to you that there dwells, 
within a brief mile of these titguria, the best faber ferraritis, the most 
accomplished blacksmith, that eyer nailed iron upon horse. Now, were I 
to say so, I warrant me you would think yourself compos wH, or, as the 
yulgar haye it, a madę man." 

** I should at least," said Tressilian, '' haye a direct answer to a plain 
question, which seems difficult to be obtained in this country." 

*' It is a merę sending of a sinful soul to the eyil un," said the old 
woman, " the sending a liying creature to Wayland Smith." 

** Peace, Gammer Sludge ! " said the pedagogue ; "pauca verha, Gammer 
Sludge ; look to the furmity, Gammer Sludge ; curetur jentaciilum, 
Gammer Sludge ; this gentleman is nono of thy gossips." Then, turning 
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to Trcssilian, he resumed his lofty tonę, " And 80, most worshipful, you 
would really tbink yourself fdix his tergue should I point out to yon the 
dwelling of this same smith t " 

'* Sir" replied Tressilian, '* I shonld in that case haye all that I want at 
present — a horse fit to carry me forward — out of hearingof yoor learning." 
The last words he mnttered to himself. 

** O eoeca mens mortalium ! " said the learned man ; " well was it snng 
by Jnnios Jnyenalis, ' numinibtts vota exaudUa maZignis ! ' " 

'' Learned magister," said Tressilian, " yonr emdition so greatly excecds 
my poor intellectnal capacity that you mnst excnse my seeking elsewhere 
for information which I can better nnderstand." 

" There again, now," replied the pedagogne, "how fondly you would fly 
from him that wonld instract you ! Truły said Quintilian " 

'* I pray, sir, let Quintilian be for the present, and answer, in a word, 
and in English, if yonr learning can condcscend so far, whether thcre is 
any place here where I can have opportuuity to refresh my horse imtil I 
can haye him shod ! *' 

"Thus much courtesy, sir," said the schoolmaster, "I can readily 
render you, that althongh there is in this poor hamlet (nostra paupera 
regna) no regular hospitium, as my namesake Erasmus calleth it, yct 
forasmuch as you are somewhat embued, or at least tinged, as it were, with 
good letters, I will use my interest with the good woman of the house to 
accommodate you with a platter of furmity — an wholesome food, for which 
I have found no Łatin phrasc — your horse shall haye a share of the cow- 
house, with a bottle of sweet hay, in which the good woman Sludge 
80 much abounds, that it may be said of her cow, faenum haJbet in comu; 
and if it please you to bestow on me the pleasure of your company, the 
banquet shall cost ye ne semissem guidenif so much is Gammei Sludge 
bound to me for the pains I haye bestowed on the top and bottoin of her 
hopeful heir Dickie, whom I haye paiufully madę to trayel through the 
accidence." 

'*Now, 6od yield ye for it, Mr Herasmus," said the good Gammer, 
"and grant that little Dickie may be the better for his accidont ! — and for 
the rest, if the gentleman list to stay, breakfast shall be on the board in 
the wringing of a dish-clout ; and for horse-meat and man's meat, I bcar 
no such base mind as to ask a penny." 

Considering the state of his horse, Tressilian, upon the whole, saw no 
better course than to acccpt the inyitation thus leamedly madę and 
liospitably confirmed, and take chance that when the good pedagogue had 
exhausted eyery topie of conyersation, he might possibly condescend to tell 
him where he could find the smith they spoke of. He entered the hut 
accordingly, and sat down with the learned magister, Erasmus Holiday, 
partook of lus furmity, and Hstened to his learned account of himself for a 
good half-hour, ere he could get him to talk upon any other topie The 
rcader will readily excu8e our accompanying this man of learning into all 



KENILWORTH. 91 

tbe details witli which he favourcd Trossiliaii, of whicli the following 
fiketch may siiIHce. 

He was born at Hogsnoiton, where, according to popular saying, the 
pigs play npon tlie organ ; a proverb wbicb be interpreted allegorically, as 
baying reference to tbe berd of Epicarus, of wbicb Utter Horace confessod 
bimself a porker. His name of Erasmus be deriyed partly from bis 
father baring bcen tbe son of a reiiowned wasberwoinan, wbo bad beld 
tbat great scbolar in clean linen all tbe wbile be was at Ozford ; a task of 
some difficulty, as be was only possessed of two sbirts, ''tbe one/' as sbe 
erpressed berself, ''to wnsb tbe otber." Tbe yestiges of one of tbese 
camicios, as Master Holiday boastcd, were still in bis possession, bayinjo; 
fortonately been obtained by bis grandmotber to coyer tbe balance of b< r 
bill. But be tliougbt' tbere was a still bigber and oyer-ruling cause for 
bis baying tbe name of Erasmus conferred on bim, namely, tbe secret 
presentiment of bis motber's mind, tbat, in tbe babę to be cbristened, was 
a bidden genius, wbicb sbould one day lead bim to riyal tbe famę of tbe 
great scbolar of Amsterdam. Tbe scboolmaster's sumame led bim as far 
into dissertation as bis Cbristian appellatiye. He was inclined to tbink 
tbat be borę tbe name of Holiday quasi lucua a non Itu^endo, because be gaye 
sucb few bolidays to bis scbooL " Hence/' said be, " tbe scboolmaster is- 
termed, classically, Ludi Magister- because bo depriyes tbe boys of tbeir 
play." And yet, on tbe otber band, be tbougbt it migbt bear a yery 
different interpretation, and refer to bis own ezqnisite art in arranging 
pageants, morris-dances, May-day festiyitieSf and sucb like boliday 
deligbts, for wbicb, be assured Tressilian, be bad positiyely tbe purest and 
tbe most inyentiye brain in England ; insomncb, tbat his cunning in 
framing sucb pleasures bad madę bim known to many bonourable persons, 
botb in country and in conrt, and especially to tbe noble Earl of Leicester 
— "And altbougb be may now seem to forget me," be said, "in tbe 
multitude of state affairs, yet I am well assured tbat bad be some pretty 
pastime to array for entertainment of tbe Queen's grace, borso and man 
would be seeking tbe bumble cottage of Erasmus Holiday. Pa/rvo 
contentusi in tbe meanwbile, I bear my pupils parse and construe, 
worsbipful sir, and driye away my time witb tbe aid of tbe Muses. And I 
baye at all times, wben in correspondence witb foreign scbolars, sabscribid 
myself Erasmus ab Die Fausto, and baye enjoyed tbe distinction dne to 
tbe leamed nnder tbat title; witness tbe erudite Diedricbus Bucker- 
sbockius, wbo dedicated to me under tbat title bis treatise on tbe letter 
Tau, In fine, sir, I baye been a bappy and distinguisbed man." 

" Long may it be so, sir 1 " said tbe trayeller ; " but permit me to ask, 
in your own leamed pbrase, Quid hoc ad Iphydi have9~~whsLt bas all tbis 
to do witb tbe sboeing of my poor nag 1" 

"Festina lenie" said tbe man of leaming, " we will presently come to 
tbat point You must know tbat some two or tbree years past, tbere 
came to tbese parta one wbo called bimself Doctor Doboobie, altbougb it 
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may be be never wrote even Magister artium, 8ave in nght of bis biingry 
belly. Or it may be, tbat if be bad any degrees, tbey were of tbe devirs 
giying, for be was wbat tbo vulgar cali a wbite witcb — a cunning man, 
and sucb like. — Now, good sir, I perceive youare impatient ; but if a man 
tell not bis tale bis own way, bow bave you warrant to tbink tbat be can 
tell it in yours ? " 

" Weil, tben, learned sir, take your way," answered Tressilian ; 
"only let us trayel at a sbarper pace, for my time is somewbat of tbe 
sbortest." 

** Weil, sir," resumed Erasmus Holiday, witb tbo most provoking perse- 
yerance, ** I will not say tbat tbis same Demetrius, for so be wrote bimself 
wben in foreign parts, was an actual conjurer, but certain it is, tbat be 
professed to be a brotber of tbe mystical Order of tbe Rosy Cross, a 
disciple of Geber {ex nomine cujus venU verbum vemaculum, gihherish), 
He cured wounds by salying tbe weapon instead of tbe sore — told fortunes 
by palmistry — discovered stolen goods by tbe sieve and sbears — gatbered 
tbe rigbt maddow and tbe małe fem seed, tbrougb use of wbicb men walk 
inńsible — pretended some advances towards tbe panacea, or universal 
elixir, and affected to convert good lead into sorry silyer." 

** In otber words," said Tressilian, "be was a quacksalver and common 
cbeat ; but wbat bas all tbis to do witb my nag, and tbe sboe wbicb be 
bas lost ? " 

" Witb your worsbipful patience," replied tbe diffusive man of letters, 
" you sball understand tbat presently,— ^ien^ia, tben, rigbt worsbipful, 
wbicb word, according to our Marcus TuUius, is * difficUium rerum diuma 
perpessio,* Tbis same Demetrius Doboobie, after dealing witb tbe country 
as I baye told you, began to acquire famę, inter magruUcs, among tbe 
prime men of tbe land, and tbere is likelibood be migbt bave aspired to 
great matters, bad not, according to yulgar famę (for I aver not tbe tbing 
as according witb my certain knowledge), tbe devil claimed bis rigbt one 
dark nigbt, and flown oflf witb Demetrius, wbo was never seen or beard of 
afterwards. Now berę comes tbe medulla, tbe very marrow of my tale. 
Tbis Doctor Doboobie bad a senrant, a poor snake, wbom be employed in 
trimming bis fumace, regulating it by just measure — compounding bis 
dmgs — tracing bis circles — cajoling bis patients, et sic de cceteris, — Weil, 
rigbt worsbipful, tbe doctor being removed tbus strangely, and in a way 
wbicb struck tbe whole country witb terror, tbis poor Zany tbinks to 
bimself, in tbe words of Maro, * Uko avulso, non deJicU alter ; ' and, even as 
a tradesman^B apprentice sets bimself up in bis master^s sbop wben be is 
dead, or batb retired from business, so dotb tbis Wayland assume tbe 
dangerous trade of bis defunct master. But altbougb, most worsbipful 
sir, tbe world is ever prone to listen to tbe pretensions of sucb unwortby 
men, wbo are, indeed, merę mltim banqui and charlaiani, tbougb usurping 
tbe style and skill of doctors of medicine, yet tbe pretensions of tbis poor 
Zany, tbis Wayland, were too gross to pass on them, nor was tbero a merę 
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rustic, a villager, who was not ready to accost him in the sense of Persius, 
though in tlieir own rugged words, — 

" *Diluis helleborum, certo compescere puncto 
Nescius examen? vetat hoc natura medendi.* '* 

wliich I have tlma rendered in a poor paraphrase of minę own,— 

" Wilt thou mix hellebore, who doth not know 
How many graius should to the mixture go ? 
The art of medicine this forbids, I trow. " 

Moreoyer, the cyil reputation of the master, and his strange and doubtful 
eud, or at least, sudden disappoarance, prevented any, ezcepting the most 
desperate of men, to seek any advice or opinion from the servant ; where- 
fore, the poor vermin was likely at first to swarf for very hunger. But the 
devil that serves him, sińce the death of Demetiius or Doboobie, put him 
on a fresh device. This knave, whether from the inspiration of the devil, 
or from early education, shoes horses better than e'er a man bctwixt us and 
Iceland ; and so he gives up his practice on the bipcds, the two-legged and 
unfledged species called mankind, and betakes him entirely to shoeing of 
horses." 

**Indeedl and where does he lodge all this time!" said Tressilian. 
** And does he shoe horses well ? — shew me his dwelling presently." 

The interi*uption pleased the magister- who exclaimed, ** O, cosca mcm 
mortalium / though, by the way, I used that quotation before. But I 
would the classics could afibrd me any sentiment of power to stop those 
who are so willing to rush upon their own destruction. Hear but, I pray 
you, the conditions of this man," said he, in continuation, "ere you are 
so willing to place youiself within his danger ." 

**A* takes no money for a's work," said the damę, who stood by, 
enraptured, as it were, with the fine words and learned apophthegms which 
glided so fluently from her enidite inmate. Master Holiday. But this 
interi-uption pleased not the magister morę than that of the traveller. 

"Peace," said he, "Gammer Sludge ; know your place, if it be your 
will. Sufflaminaj Gammer Sludge, and allow me to expound this matter 
to our worshipful guest. — Sii'," said he, again addressing Tressilian, ** this 
old woman speaks true, though in her own rude style ; for certainly this 
/aber ferrariuSf or blacksmith, takes money of no one." 

**And that is a surę sign he deals with Satan," said Damę Sludge; 
** sińce no good Christian would ever refuse the wages of his labour." 

**The old woman hath touched it again," said the pedagogue ; **rem 
am łetigU—she hath pricked it with her needle*s point. — This Wayland 
Smith takes no money, indeed, nor doth he shew himself to any one." 

"And can this madman, for such I hołd him," said the ti'aveller, 
** know aught like good skill of his trade I " 

«*0h, sir, in that let us give the devil his due— Mulciber himself, with 
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all his Cyclopsi conld hardly amend him. But assuredly there is little 
wisdom in taking counsel or receiying aid from one who is but too plaiuly 
in leagae with the author of evil." 

" I must take my chance of that, good Master Holiday/' said Tressilian, 
rising ; "and as my horse must now have eaten his proyender, I must 
needs thank you for your good cheer, and pray you to shew me this man's 
residence, that I may haye the means of proceeding on my joumey." 

"Ay, ay, do you shew himi Master Herasmus," said the old damę, 
who was, perhaps, desirous to get her house freed of her guest ; *'a' must 
needs go when the deyil drives." 

**i>o manus" said the* magister, "I submit — ^taking the world to 
witness that I haye possessed this honourable gentleman with the fuli 
injustice which he has done and shall do to his own soul, if he becomcs 
thus a trinketer with Satan. Neither will I go forth with our guest 
myself, but rather send my pupil. — Ricarde! adais, nebulo," 

"Under your fayour, not so," answered the old woman ; "you may 
pcril your own soul if you list, but my son shall budge on no such errand ; 
and I wonder at you, Dominie Doctor, to propose such a piece of seryice for 
little Dickie." 

**Nay, my good Gammer Sludge," answered the preceptor, "Ricardus 
shall go but to the top of the hill, and indicate with his digit to the 
stranger the dwelling of Wayland Smith. Belieye not that any eyil can 
come to him, he haying read this morning, fasting, a chapter of the 
Septuaglnt, and, moreoyer, haying had his lesson in the Greek 
Testament." 

'* Ay," said his mother, '* and I haye sewn a sprig of witch's elm in the 
neck of un's doublet, eyer sińce that foul thief has begun his practices on 
man and beast iu these parts." 

** And as he goes oft (as I hugely suspect) towards this coi\jurer for his 
own pastime, he may for once go thither, or near it, to pleasure ns, and 
to assist this stranger. — JSrgo, heua, Ricarde! adsis^ ąucesOf mi didaacule," 

The pupil, thus affectionately inyoked, at length came stumbling into 
the room ; a queer, shambling, ill-made urchin, who, by his stunted 
growth, seemed about twelye or thirteen years old, though he was probably 
in reality a year or two older, with a car roty pate in huge disorder, a 
freckled sunbumt yisage, with a snub nose, a long chin, and two peery 
grey eyes, which had a droll obliquity of yision, approaching to a squint, 
though perhaps not a decided one. It was impossible to look at the little 
man without some disposition to laugh, especially when Gammer Sludge, 
seizing upon and kissing him, in spite of his struggling and kicking in 
reply to her caresses, termed him her own precious pearl of beauty. 

** Ricarde" said the preceptor, '* you must forth with (which is profecto) 
set forth so far as the top of the hill, and shew this man of worship Way- 
land Smith's workshop." 

" A proper errand of a morning," said the boy, in better language than 
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Tressilian expected; **and who knows but tho devil may fly away with 
me before I come back ? " 

"Ay, marry may un," said Damę Sludge, "and you might have 
thought twice Master Dominie ere you sent my dainty darling on arrow 
such errand. It is not for such doings I feed your belly and clothe your 
back, I warrant you ! " 

"Pshaw — migcdt good Gammer Sludge," answered the preceptor; "I 
ensnre you that Satan, if there be a Satan in the case, shall not touch a 
thread of his garment ; for Dickie can say his paier with the best, and may 
defend the foul fiend — Eumenides, Stygiumąue ncfas" 

" Ay, and I, as I said before, have sewed a sprig of the mountain-ash 
into his coUar," said the good woman, ** which will ayail morę than your 
clerkship, I wus ; but for all that, it is ill to seek the deyil or his mates 
either." 

"My good boy," said Tressilian, who saw, from a grotesque sneer on 
Dickie's face, that he was morę likely to act upon his own bottom than by 
the instructions of his elders, '* I will givc thee a silyer groat, my pretty 
fellow, if you will but guide me to this nian'8 forge." 

The boy gave him a knowing side look, which seemed to promise 
acquiescence, while at the same time he exclaimed, ** I be your guide to 
Wayland Smith's ! Why, man, did I not say that the devil might fly off 
with me, just as the kitę there " (looking to the window) ** is fiying off with 
one of grandam's chicks." 

"The kitę ! the kitę !" exclaimed the old woman in return, and for- 
getting all other matters in her alarm, hastened to the rescue of her 
chicken as fast as her old Icgs could carry her. 

"Now for it," said the urchin to Ti*es8ilian ; "suatch your beayer, get 
out your horse, and have at the silyer groat you spoke of." 

"Nay, but tarry, tarry," said the preceptor, " Stifflamina Sicarde." 

" Tarry yourself," said Dickie, " and think what answer you are to make 
to granny for sending me post to the deyil." 

The teacher, aware of the respousibility he was incurring, bustled up in 
great hastę to lay hołd of the urchin, and to preyent his departure ; but 
Dickie slipped through his fingers, bolted from the cottage, and spęd him 
to the top of a neighbouriug rising ground ; while the preceptor, despairing, 
by well-taught experience, of recoyering his pupil by speed of foot, had 
recourse to the most honeyed epithets the Latin yocabulary afifords, to 
persuade his return. But to mi anime, corculum meum, and all such 
classical endearments, the truant tnrned a deaf ear, and kept frisking on 
the top of the rising ground like a goblin by moonUght, ms^ing signs to 
his new acquaintance, Tressilian, to follow him. 

The trayeller lost no time in getting out his horse, anddeparting to join 
his elfish guide, after half-forcing on the poor deserted teacher a rccom- 
pense for the entertainment he had receiyed, which partly allayed the 
terror he had for facing the return of the old lady of the mansion. 
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Apparently this took place soon afterwards ; for ere Tressilian and his 
guide proceeded far on their joumey, they heard the screams of a cracked 
female voice, intermingled with the classical objurgations of Master 
Erasmus Holiday. But Dickie Sludge, equally deaf to the yoice of 
maternal tendemess and of magisterial authority, skipped on uuconscionsly 
before Tressilian, only obsenring, that "if they cried themselyes hoarse, 
they might go lick the honey-pot, for he had eaten up all the honey-comb 
himsclf on yesterday even.** 




CHAPTEB X. 

^' There entering in, they found the goodman selfe 
Fuli bnsylie unto his work ybent, 
Who was to weet a wretched wearish elf, 
With hollow eyes and rawbone cheeks forspent, 
As if he had been long in prison pent." 

— The Faery Quee7ie, 

RE we far from the dwellingof this smith, my pretty lad ? " said 
Tressilian to his young guide. 

'' How is it you cali me I " said the boy, looking askew at 
him with his sharp grey eyes. 

*' I cali you my pretty lad — ^is there any offence in that, my boy ? " 
" No^but were you with my grandam and Dominie Holiday you might 
sing chorus to the old song of 

* We three 
Tom-foolsbe.*" 

"And why so, my little man ? " said Tressilian. 

"Bccause," answered the ugly urchin, '*you are the only three evcr 
called me pretty. — Now, my grandam does it because she is parcel blind 
by age, and whole blind by kindred — and my master, the poor Dominie, 
does it to curry favour, and have the fullest platter of furmity, and the 
warmest seat by the fire. But what you cali me pretty lad for, you know 
best yourself." 

" Thou art a sharp wag at leasi if not a pretty one. But what do thy 
playfellows cali thee ? " 

" Hobgoblin," answered the boy, readily ; " but for all that, I would 
rather have my own ugly yiznomy than any of their jolter-heads, that 
liave no morę brains in them than a brickbat." 

** Then you fear not this smith, whom you are going to see ? " 

**Me fear him I" answered the boy ; **if he were the de vii folk think 
him I would not fear him ; but though there*s something queerabout him. 
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he'8 no morę a devil than you are, and thafs what I wonld not tell to 
every one." 

** And why do you tell it to me, then, my boy \ " said Tressilian. 

'* Because you are another guess gentleman than those we seo here eyery 
day," replied Dickie ; " and though I am as ugly as sin, I would not have 
you think me an ass, especially as I may have a boon to ask of you one 
day." 

''And wliat is that, my lad, whom I must not cali pretty?" replied 
Tressilian. 

" Oh, if I were to ask it just now," said the boy, ** you would deny it 
me — but I will wait till we meet at court." 

"At court, Richard ! are you bound for court?" said Tressilian. 

** Ay ay, that*s just like the rest of them," replied the boy ; '* I warrant 
me you think, what should such an ill-favoured, scrambling urchin do at 
coui-t ? But let Richard Sludge alone ; I haye not been cock of the roost 
here for nothing. I will make shai*p wit mend foul feature." 

" But what will your grandam say, and your tutor, Dominie Holiday ? " 

'*E'en what they like," replied Dickie ; "the one has her chickens to 
reckon, and the other has his boys to whip. I would havegiyen them the 
candle to hokl long sińce, and shewn this trumpery hamlet a fair pair of 
lieels, but the Dominie promises I should go with him to bear share in the 
next pagcaut he is to set forth, and they say there are to be great reyels 
shortly." 

"And whereabout are they to be held, my little friendi" said 
Tressilian. 

" Oh, at some castle far in the north," answered his guide — " a world'8 
breadth from Berkshire. But our old Dominie holds that they cannot go 
forward without him ; and it may be he is right, for he has put in order 
many a fair pageant. He is not half tho fool you would take him for, 
when he gets to work he understands ; and so he can spout yerses like a 
play-actor, when, God wot if you set him to steal a goose's egg, he would 
be drubbed by the gander." 

" And you are to play a part in his nezt show ! " said Tressilian, some- 
what interested by the boy'8 boldness of conyersation, and shrewd estimate 
ofcharacter. 

" In faith," said Richard Sludge, in answer, '* he hath so promised me ; 
and if he break his word, it will be the worse for him ; for let me take the 
bit between my teeth, and tum my head down hill, and I will shake him 
ofT with a fali that may harm his bones — And I should not like much to 
hurt him neither," said he, "for the tiresome old fool has paiufuUy 
laboured to teach me all he could. — But enough of that — here are we at 
Wayland Smith's forge door." 

" You jest, my little friend, " said Tressilian ; " here is nothing but a 
bare moor, and that ring of stones, with a great one in the midst, like a 

Coruish barrow." 

c 7 
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** Ay, and that great fiat stone in the inidst, wliich lies across the top of 
tliese uprights," saki the boy, **isWayland Sniith*s counter, that you 
must tell down your money upon." 

" What do you mean by such folly ?" said the traveller, beginning to be 
angry with the boy, and vex€d with himself for haying trusted such a 
hare-braincd guide. 

**Why," said Dickie, with a grin, **you must tie your horse to that 
upright stone that haa the ring in't, and then you must whistle three 
times, and lay me down your silver groat on that other flat stone, walk 
out of the circie, sit down on the west side of that little thicket of bushes, 
and take heed you look neither to ńght nor to left for ten minutes, or so 
long as you shall hear the hammer clink, and whenever it ceases, say your 
prayers for the space you could tell a liundred,^-or count over a hundred, 
which will do as well, — and then come into the circie ; you will find your 
money gone and your horse shod." 

** My money gone to a certainty ! " said Tressilian ; " but as for the 
rest — Hark ye, my' lad, I am not your schoolmnster ; but if you play off 
your waggery on me, I will take a part of his task off his hands, and 
punish you topurpose." 

*' Ay, when you can catch me ! " said the boy ; and presently took to his 
Łeels, across the heath, with a yelocity which baffled every attempt of 
Tressilian to overtake him, loaded as he was with his heavy boots, Nor was 
it the least provoking part of the urchin's conduct, that ho did not exert his 
utmost speed, like one who finds himself in danger, or who is frightened, but 
prcserved just such a ratę as to encourage Tressilian to continue the chase, 
and then darted away from him with the swiftness of the wind, when his 
pursuersupposedhehadnearly run him down, doubling, at the same time, 
and winding so as always to keep near the place from which he started. 

This lasted until Tressilian, «from very weariness, stood still, and was 
about to abandon the pursuit with a hearty curse on the ill-favoured 
urchin who had engaged him in an exercise so ridiculous. But the boy, 
who had, as formerly, planted himself on the top of a hillock close in 
front, began to clap his long thin hands, point with his skinny fingers, and 
twist his wild and ugly features into such an extrayagant expression of 
laughter and derision, that Tressilian began half to doubt whether he had 
not in view an actual hobgoblin. 

ProYoked extremely, yet at the same time feeling an irresistible desire to 
laugh, so very odd were the boy*s grimaces and gesticulations, the Cornish 
man returned to his horse, and mounted him with the purpose of pursuing 
Dickie at morę advantage. 

The boy no sooner saw him mount his horse, than he hollo'd out to him, 
that rather than ho should spoil his white-footed nag he would come to 
him, on condition he would keep his fingers to himself. 

** I will make no condition with thee, thou naughty varlet ! " saiJ 
Tressilian ; " I will have thee at my mercy in a moment." 
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"Aha, Mftster Travcllev," said tlie boj', "thcre is a marsli hard by 
would swallow all tbe borses of tlie Queen's guard — I will into it, and see 
wbere you will go tbeii. — You sball bear tbe bittern bumb, and tbc wild- 
drake ąnack, ere you get liold of me witbout my consent, I promise 
you." 

Tressilian.looked out, and from tbe appearanco of tbe ground bebind 
tbe billock believed it might be as tbe boy said, and accordingly 
determined to strike up a peace witb so ligbt-footed and ready-witted an 
enemy — "Come down," be said, "tbou miscbievous brat! — leave tby 
mopping and mowing, aud come bitber ; I will do tbee no barm, as I am 
a gentleman." 

Tbe boy answered bis invitation witb tbe utmost confidence, and danccd 
down from his stance witb a galliard sort of step, keeping bis eye at tbe 
same time fixed on Tressilian s, wbo, once morę disraounted, stood with 
bis borse's bridlc in bis band, breatbless and half exbausted witb his fruit 
less exercise, thougb not one drop of moisture appeared on tbe freckled 
forebead of tbe urcbin, wbicb looked like a piece of dry and discoloured 
parchment dra\ł'n tigbt across tbe brow of a flesbless skuli. 

**And tell me," said Tressilian, "wby you use me tbus, tbou mis- 
cbieyous imp ? or what your meaning is by telling me so absurd a legend 
as you wisbed but now to put on me? Or ratber sbew me, in good 
earnest, tbis smitb's forge, and I will give tbee what will buy tbee apples 
througb tbe whole winter." 

" Werę you to give me an orcbard of apples," said Dickie Sludge, " I 
can guide tbee no better tban I bave done. Lay down tbe 8ilver token 
on tbe fiat stone — whistle tbree times — then come sit down on tbe westera 
side of tbe tbicket of gorse ; I will sit by you, aud givo you free leav.e to 
wring my bead ofT uulcss you hear tbe smitb at work witbin two minutes 
after we are seated." 

"Imay be tempted to take tbee at tby word," said Tressilian, *'if 
you make me do aught half so ridiculous for your own mischievous sport 
— however, I will prove your spell. — Herę, tben, I tie my hoi-se to tbis 
uprigbt stone — I must lay my silyer groat here, and whistle three times, 
sayst tbou ? " 

" Ay, but tbou must whistle louder tban an unfledged ousel," said the 
boy, as Tressilian, haying laid down his money, and half ashamed of the 
foUy he practised, madę a careless whistle — "You must whistle louder 
tban that, for wbo knows wbere the smith is that you cali for % — He may 
be in the King of France'8 stables for what I know." 

** Why, you said but now he was no devil," replied Tressilian." 

"Man or deyil," said Dickie, "I see that I must summon him for 
you ; " and therewithal he wbistled sharp and shrill, with an acuteness of 
sound that almost thrilled througb Tre8silian*s brain. — " That is wliat I 
cali whisUing," said he, after he had repeated tbe signal tbrice; "and 
now to covcr, to covcr, or Wbitcfoot will not be sbod tbis day." 
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Tressilian, musiug what the upshot of this mummery was to be, yet 
Batisfied there was to be some serious result, by the coufidenco with wliich 
the boy had put himself in his power, suffered himself to be cooducted to 
that side of the little thicket of gorse and bnishwood which was farthest 
from the circle of stones, and there sat down : and as it occurred to him 
that, after all, this might be a trick for stealing his horse, he kept his 
hand on the boy'8 collari determined to make him hostage for its safety. 

"No w, hush and listen," said Dickie, in a Iow whisper ; **you will 
soon hear the tack of a hammer that was never forged of earthly iron, for 
the stone it was madę of was shot from the moon." And in effect 
Tressilian did immediately hear the light stroke of a hammer, as when a 
farrier is at work. The singularity of such a sound, in so yery lonely a 
place, madę him inyoluntarily start ; but looking at the boy, and dis- 
coyering, by the arch malicious expression of his countenance, that the 
urchiu saw and enjoyed his slight tremor, he became conyinced that the 
whole was a concerted stratagem, and determined to know by whom, or 
for what purpose, the trick was played off. 

Accordingly, he remained perfectly quiet all the time that the hammer 
continued to sound, being about the space usually employed in fizing a 
horse-shoe. But the instant the sound ceased, Tressilian, instead of inter- 
posing the space of time which his guide had requested, started up with 
his sword in his hand, ran around the thicket, and confrouted a man in 
a farrier's leathem apron, but otherwise fantastically attired in a bear-skin 
dressed with the fur on, and a cap of the same, which almost hid the sooty 
and begrimed features of the wearer. — "Corne back, coine back!" cried 
the boy to Tressilian, ** or you will be torn to pieces — no man liyes that 
looks on him. " — In fact, the inyisible smith (now fuUy yisible) heayed up 
his hammer, and shewed symptoms of doing battle. 

But when the boy obseryed that neither his own entreaties, nor the 
menaces of the farrier appeared to change Tressilian'8 purpose, but that, 
on the contrary, he confronted the hammer with his drawn sword, he 
exclaimed to the smith in tum, ** Wayland, touch him not, or you will 
come by the worse ! — the gentleman is a true gentleman, and a bold/' 

"So thou hast betrayed me, Flibbertigibbet ? " said the smith; **it 
shall be the worse for thee ! " 

'*Be who thou wilt," said Tressilian, "thou art in no danger from me, 
so thou tell me the meaning of this practice, and why thou driyest thy 
trade in this mysterious fashion." 

The smith, howeyer, turning to Tressilian, exclaimed, in a threatening 
tonę, " Who questions the Keeper of the Crystal Castle of Light, the Lord 
of the Green Lion, the Rider of the Red Dragon ? — Hence 1 — ayoid thee, 
ere I summon Talpack with his fiery lance to quell, crush, and con- 
sume ! " These words he uttered with yiolent gesticulation, mouthing, 
and flourishiug his hammer. 

" Peace, thou vile cozener, with thy gil>sy cant 1 " replied Tressilian, 
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BComfuUy, " and foUow me to the next magistrate, or I will cut thee over 
the pate." 

"Peace, I pray thee, good Wayland I" said the boy ; "credit me, the 
swaggering vein will not pass here, you must cut boon whids."* 

''I think, worshipful sir," said the smith, sinking his hammer, and 
assuming a morę gen tle and submissiye tonę of voice, " that when so poor 
a man does his day's job, he might be permitted to work it out after his 
own fashion. Your horse is shod, and your farrier paid. — What need you 
cumber yourself farther than to mount and pursue your journey ? " 

" Nay, fiiend, you are mistaken," replied Tressilian ; **every man haa 
a right to take the mask from the face of a cheat and a juggler ; and your 
modę of living raises suspicion that you are both." 

" If you are so determined, sir," said the smith, '* I cannot help myself 
saye by force, which I were unwilling to use towards you, Master 
Tressilian ; not that I fear your weapon, but because I know you to be a 
worthy, kind, and well-accomplished gentleman, who would rather help 
than harm a poor man that is in a strait." 

"Weil said, Wayland," said the boy, who had anxiously awaited the 
issue of their conference. " But let us to thy den, man, for it is ill for thy 
health to stand here talking in the open air." 

"Thou art right, Hobgoblin," replied the smith ; andgoingto thelittle 
thicket of gorse on the side nearest to the circle, and opposite to that at 
which his customer had so lately couched, he discoyered a trap-door 
curiously coyered with bushes, raised it, and, descending into the earth, 
yanished from their eyes. Notwithstanding Tressilian'8 curiosity, he had 
some hesitation at following the fellow into what might be a den of robbers, 
especially when he heard the smith's yoice issuing from the bowels of the 
earth, cidl out, " Flibbertigibbet, do you come last, and be surę to fasten 
the trap!" 

"Haye you seen enough of Wayland Smith now?" whispered the 
urchin to Tressilian, with an arch sik er, as if marking his companion's 
micertainty. 

"Not yet," said Tressilian, firmly ; and shaking off his momentary 
irresolution, he descended into the narrow staircase to which the eutrance 
lod, and was followed by Dickie Sludge, who madę fast the trap-door 
behind him, and thus excluded eyery glimmer of daylight The descent, 
howeyer, was only a few steps, and led to a leyel passage of a few yards' 
length, at the end of which appeared the reflection of a lurid and red 
light. Arriyed at this point, with his drawn sword in his hand, Ti'e8silian 
found that a tum to the left admitted him and Hobgoblin, who followed 
closely, into a smali square yault, containing a 8mith's forge, glowing 
with charcoal, the yapour of which filled the apartment with an oppressiye 
smell, which would haye boen altogether sutłbcating, but that by some 

* *' Giye good words. — idang dialecł. 
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conccaled yent the smithy communicated wiŁh the upper air. The light 
affordcd by the red fuel, and by a lamp suspended in an iron chain, served 
to shew that, besides an anyil, bellows, tongs, hammers, a quantity of 
ready-made horse shoes, and other articles proper to the profession of a 
farrier, there were also stoves, alembics, crucibles, retorts, and other 
Instruments of alchemy. The grotesque figurę of the smith and the ugly 
but whimsieal features of the boy, seen by the gloomy and imperfect light 
of the charcoal fire and the dylng lamp, accorded yery well with all this 
mystical apparatus, and in that age of superstition would haye madę some 
impression on the courage of most men. 

But naturę had endowed Tressilian with firm neryes, and his education, 
originally good, had been too sedulously improyed by subseąuent study to 
give way to any imaginary terrors ; and after giving a glance around him, 
he again demanded of the artist who he was, and by what accident he came 
to know and address him by his name. 

" Your worship cannot but remember," said the smith, " that about 
three years sińce, upon Saint Lucy*s Eve, there came a trayelling juggler 
to a certain hall in Deyonshire, and exhibited his skill before a worshipful 
knight and a fair company. — I see from your worship's countenance, dark 
as this place is, that my memory has not done me wrong." 

"Thou hast said enough," said Tressilian, tuming away, as wishing to 
hide from the speaker the painful train of recollections which his discourso 
had unconsciously awakened. 

"The juggler," said the smith, "played his part so brayely that the 
clowns and clown-like squires in the company held his art to be little less 
than magical ; but there was one maiden of fifteon, or thereby, with the 
fairest face I eyer looked upon, whose rosy cheek grew pale, and her 
bright eyes dim, at the sight of the wonders exhibited." 

" Peace, I command thee, peace 1 " said Tressilian. 

" I mean your worship no ofience," said the fellow ; ** but I haye cause 
to remember how, to relioye the young maiden's fears, you condescendcd 
to point out the modę in which these deceptions were pmctised, and to 
baffle the poor juggler by laying bare the mysteries of his art as ably as if 
you had been a brother of his order. — She was indeed so fair a maiden 
that, to win a smile of her, a man might well " 

'•Not a word morę of her, I charge thee ! " said Tressilian ; "I do well 
remember the iiight you speak of — one of the few happy eyenings my 
life has known." 

"She is gone then," said the smith, interpreting after his own fashion 
the sigh with which Tressilian uttered these words. — " She is gone, young, 
beautiful, and beloyed as she was ! — I cravo your worship's pardon. — I 
would haye hammered on another theme. — I see I ha^e unwarily driyen 
the nail to the quick. " 

** I think," proccedcd Tressilian, after a minute*s silcnce, " thou wert 
in those days a jovial fellow, who could keep a company merry by song, 
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and tale, and rebcck, as well as by thy juggliug tricks — why do I find thee 
a laborious handicraftsmani plylng tby trade in so melancholy a dwelling, 
and under such extraordinary circumstances ? '* 

** My story is not long," said the artist ; ''but your honour had better 
sit whUe you listen to it." So saying, be approacbed to the fire a three- 
footed stool, and took another himself, while Dickie Sludge, or Flibberti- 
gibbet, as he called tbe boy, drew a cricket to the smith's feet, and looked 
up in his face with features which, as illuminated by the glow of the forge, 
seemed convulsed with intense curiosity. — " Thou, too," said the smith to 
him, ** shalt learn, as thou well deservcst at my hand, the brief history of 
my life, and, in troth, it were as well tell it thee as leave thee to ferret it 
out, sińce naturę never packed a shrewder wit iuto a morę ungainly casket. 
— Well, sir, if my poor story may pleasure you, it is at your command : — 
But will you not taste a stoup of liquor ? I promise you that even in this 
poor celi I have some in storę." 

**Speak not of it," said Tressilian, '* but go on with thy story, for my 
leisure is brief." 

** You shall have no cause to rue the delay," said the smith, "for your 
horse shall be better fed in the meantime than he hath becn this moming, 
and madę fitter for travel." 

With that tho artist left the vault, and retumed after a few minutes* 
intcryal. Herę, also, we pause, that the narrative may commence in 
another chapter. 



CHAPTER XI. 

** I say, my lord, can such a subtilty 
(But all his craft ye must not wot of me, 
And somewhat help I yet to his working), 
That all the ground on which we ben riding, 
Till that we come to Canterbury town, 
He can all clean tumen so up so down, 
And pave it all of silver and of gold." 

— The Canows Yeoman's Prologue,— Canierhiry Tales. 

[T^RE artist commcnced his narrative in the following terms : — 

'* I was bred a blacksmith, and knew my art as well as e*er a 
black-thumb'd, lcathern-apron'd, swart-faced knave of that noble 
mystery. But I tired of ringing hammer-tnnes on iron stithies, and went 
out into the world, where I became acquainted with a celebrated juggler, 
whose fiiigers had becomc rather too stiff for legerdemain, and who wished 
to have the aid of an apprentico in his noble mystery. I served him for 
8ix years, until I was master of my trade. — I refer myself to your worsliip. 
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whose judgment cannot be disputed, whether I did not leam to ply tlie 
craft indifTerently well % " 

'*Excellently," said TressiUan ; "but be brief." 

" It was not long after I had performed at Sir Hugh Robsarfs, in your 
\vor8hip's presence," said the artist, " that I took myself to tlie stage, and 
have swaggered with the bravest of them all, both at the Black Buli, the 
Globe, the Fortune, and elsewhere ; but I know not how — apples were so 
plenty that year, that the lads in the two-penny gallery never took morę 
than one bite out of them, and threw the rest of the pippin at whateyer 
actor chanced to be on the stage. So I tired of it — renounced my half 
share in the company — gave my foli to my comrade — my buskins to the 
wardrobc, and showed the theatre a clean pair of heels." 

" Well, friend, and what," said Tressilian," was your next shift ?" 

** I became," said the smith, "half partner, half domestic, to a man of 
much skill and little substance, who practised the trade of a physicianer." 

" In other woids," said Tressilian, " you were Jack Pudding to a quack- 
salver." 

"Something beyond that, let me hope, my good Master Tressilian," 
replied the artist ; " and yet, to say truth our practice was of an adven- 
turous description, and the pharmacy which I had acquired in my first 
studies for the benefit of horses was frcquently applied to our human 
patients. But the seeds of all maladies are the same ; and if turpentine, 
tar, pitch, and beef-suet, mingled with turmerick, gum-mastick, and one 
head of garlic, can curc the horse that hath been grieyed with a nail, I 
see not but what it may benefit the man that hath been pricked with a 
sword. But my ma8ter's practice, as well as his skill, went far beyond 
minc, and dealt in morę dangerous concerns. He was not only a bold and 
adyenturous practitioner in physic, but also, if your pleasure so chaiTced to 
be, an adept who read the stars, and exponnded the fortunes of mankind, 
genethliacally, as he called it, or otherwise. He was a leamed distiller of 
simples, and a profound chemist — madę seyeral efforts to fiz mercury, and 
judged himself to haye madę a fair hit at the philosopher's stone. I haye 
yet a programine of his on that subject, which, if your honour under- 
standeth, I belieye you haye the better, not only of all who read, but also 
of him who wrote it" 

He gaye Tressilian a scroll of parchment, bearing at top and bottom 
and down the margin, the signs of the seyen planeta, curiously inter- 
mingled with talismanical characters and scraps of Greek and Hebrew. In 
the midst were some Latin yerses from a cabalistical author, written out 
so fairly that even the gloom of the place did not preyent Tressilian from 
reading them. The tenor of the original ran as follows : — 

** Si fixum 8olvas, faciasque yolare solutum. 
Et yolucrem figas, facient te vivere tutum ; 
Si pariat yentum, yalet auri pondere centum ; 
Ventu8 ubi vult spirat.— Capiat qui capere potect." 
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" I protest to you/' said Tressilian, " all I understand of this jargon is 
that the last words seem to mean < Catch who catch can/ " 

" That/' said the smith, '' is the yery principle that my worthy Mend 
and master, Doctor Doboobie, always acted upon ; nntil, being besotted 
with his own imaginations, and conceited of his high chemical skill, he 
began to spend, in cheating himself, the money which he.had acqaired in 
cheating others, and either discoyered or built for himself, I could 
never know which, this secret elaboratory, in which he nsed to seclude 
himself both from patients and disciples, who doubtless thought his long 
and mysterioos absences from his ordinary residence in the town of 
Farringdon were occasioned by his progi'e8s in the mystic sciencesi and 
his intercourse with the inyisible world. Me also he tried to deceiye ; but 
though I contradicted him not, he saw that I knew too much of his secrets 
to be any longer a safe companion. Meanwhile, his name waxed famous, 
or rather infamous, and many of those who resorted to him did so under 
persuasion that he was a sorcerer. And yet his supposed adyance in the 
occult Sciences drew to him the secret resoii; of men too powerfnl to be 
named, for purposes too dangerous to be mentioned. Men cursed and 
threatened him, and bestowed on me, the innocent assistant of his studies, 
the nickname of the DeyiFs foot-post, which procured me a yolley of stones 
as soon as eyer I yentured to shew my face in the street of the yillage. At 
length, my master suddenly disappeared, pretending' to me that he was 
about to yisit his elaboratory in this placoi and forbidding me to distarb 
him till two days were past. When this period had elapsed I became 
anzious, and resorted to this yault, where I found the fires extinguished 
and the iitensils in confusion, with a notę from the learned Doboobius, as 
he wa&wont to style himself, acquainting me that we should neyer meet 
again, beqaeathing me his chemical apparatus and the parchment which I 
haye just put into your hands, advising me strongly to prosecute the 
secret which it contained, which would infallibly lead me to the discoyery 
of the grand magisterium." 

'* And didst thou follow this sagę adyice I " said Tressilian. 

" Worshipful sir, no,*' replied the smith ; *' for being by naturę cautious 
and suspicious, from knowing with whom I had to do, I madę so many 
perąnisitions before I yentured eyen to light a fire, that I had at length 
discoyered a smali barrel of gunpowder, carefully hid beneath the fumace, 
witli the purpose, no doubt, that as soon as I should commence the grand 
work of tho transmutation of metals, the explosion should transmute the 
yault and all in it into a heap of ruins, which might serye at once for my 
slaughter-houwe and my graye. This cured me of alchemy, and fain would 
I have returned to the honest hammer and anyil ; but who would bring a 
horse to be shod by the Deyil'8 post ? Meantime, I had won the regard of 
my honest Flibbertigibbet here, he being then at Farringdon with his 
master, the sagę Erasmus Holiday, by teaching him a few secrets, such as 
please youth at his age ; and after much counsel together, we agreed that 
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sińce I could get no practice in the ordinary way, I should try how I could 
work out business among these ignorant boors by practising upon their 
silly fears ; and thanks to Flibbertigibbett, who hath spread my renown, 
I haye not wanted custom. But it is won at too great risk, and I fear I 
sliall be at length taken up for a wizard ; so that I seek but an oppoi*tunity 
to leave this yault, when I can have the protection of some worshipful 
person against the fury of the populace, in case they chance to recognise 
me. 

'* And art thou," said Tressilian, *'perfectly acquainted with the roads 
in this country ? " 

** I could ride them every inch by midnight," answered Wayland Smith, 
which was the name this adept had assumod. 

" Thou hast no horse to ride upon," said Tressilian. 

'* Pardon me," replied Wayland ; " I have as good a tit as ever yeoman 
bestrode ; and I forgot to say it was the best part of the mediciner's legacy 
to me, excepting one or two of the choicest of his medical secrets, which I 
picked up without his knowledge and against his wilL" 

" Get thyself washed and shayed, then," said Tressilian ; ** reform thy 
dress as well as thou canst, and fling away those grotesque trappings ; and, 
80 thou wilt be secret and faithful, thou shalt foUow me for a short tirae, 
till thy pranks here are forgotten. Thou hast, I think, both address and 
courage, and I have matter to do that may require both." 

Wayland Smith embraced the proposal, and protested his deyotion to his 
new master. In a yery few minutes he had madę so great an alteration in 
his original appearance, by change of dress, trimming his beard and hair, 
and so forth, that Tressilian could not help remarking that he thought he 
would stand in little need of a protector, sińce nonę of his old acquaintance 
were likely to recognise him. 

*'My debtors would not pay me money," said Wayland, shaking his 
head ; **but my creditors of every kind would be less easily blinded. 
And, in truth, I hołd- myself not safe unless under the protection of a 
gentleman of birth and character, as is your worship." 

So saying, he led the way out of the cavern. He then callcd loudly for 
Hobgoblin, who, after lingering for an instant, appeared with the horse 
furniture, when Wayland closed, and sedulously coyered up the trap-door, 
obscrying it might again serye him at his need, bcsides that the tools were 
worth somcwhat. A whistle from the owner brought to his side a nag 
that fed quietly on the common, and was accustomed to the signal. While 
he accoutred him for the joumey, Tressilian drew his own girths faster, 
and in a few minutes both were ready to mount. 

At this moment Sludge approachcd to bid them farewell, 

*' You are going to leavo me, tlien, my old playfellow," said the boy ; 
"and there is an end of all our gamę at bo-peep with the cowardly 
labbards whom I brought hitlier to have their broadfooted nags shod by 
the deyil and his imps ? " 
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"It is even so," said Wayland Smith; **the best friends must part, 
Flibbertigibbet ; but thou, my boy, are the only thing in the Vale of 
Whitehorse which I shall regret to leave behind me." 

" Weil, I bid tliee not farewell," said Dickie Sludge, " foryou will be at 
tbese reyels I judge, and so shall I ; for if Dominie Holiday take me not 
thither, by the light of day, which we see not in yonder dark hole, I will 
take myself there ! " 

" In good time," said Wayland ; " but I pray you to do nought 
rashly." 

** Nay, now you would make a child — a common child of me, and tell 
me of the ńsk of walking without leading strings. But before you are a 
mile from these stones you shall know, by a surę token, that I haye morę 
of the hobgoblin about me than you credit ; and I will so manage that if 
you take advantage, you may profit by my prank." 

" What dost thou mean, boy ? " said Tressilian ; but Flibbertigibbet only 
answered with a grin and a caper, and bidding both of them farewell, and, 
at the same time, exhorting them to make the best of thoir way from the 
place, he set them the example by running homeward with the same 
uncommon velocity with which he had baffled Tressilian's former attempts 
to get hołd of him. 

•* It is in vain to chase him," said Wayland Smith ; "for imless your 
worship is expert in lark-lmnting, we should never catch hołd of him — 
and besides, what would it avail ? Better make the best of our way henco 
as he adyises." 

They mounted their horses accordingly, and began to proceed at a round 
pace, as soon as Tressilian had explained to his guide the direction in 
which he desired to travel. 

After they had trottod nearly a mile Tressilian could not help observing 
to his companion that his horse felt morę lively under him than eyen 
wheu he mounted in the morning. 

**Are you ayised of that?" said Wayland Smith, smiling. "That is 
owing to a little secret of mlne. I mixed that with an handful of oats 
which shall save your worship*s heels the trouble of spurring those six 
hours at least. Nay, I have not studied medicine and pharmacy for 
nought." 

" I trust," said Tressilian, "your drugs will do my horse no harm ?" 

"No morę than the mare's milk which foaled him," answered the 
artist ; and was proceeding to dilate on the excellence of his recipe, when 
he was interrupted by an explosion as loud and tremendous as the minę 
which blows up the ram part of a beleaguered city. The horses started, 
and the riders were equally surpriscd. They turned to gazę in the 
direction from which the thunder-clap was heard, and beheld, just o^er 
the spot they had left so recently, a huge pillar of dark smoke rising high 
into the elear blue atmosphere. " My habitation is gone to wrack," said 
Wayland, immediately conjecturing the cause of the explosion — ** I was a 
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fool to mention the doctor'8 kind inteutiona towards my inansion before 
that limb of mischief, Flibbertigibbet. — I might haye guessed he would 
long to pat 80 rare a frolic into execution. But let us hasten on, for the 
sound will collect the country to the spot" 

So saying he spurred his horse, and Tressilian also quickening his speedi 
they rode briskly forward. 

''Thisi then, was the meaning of the little imp's token which he 
promised us," said Tressilian : "had we lingered near the spot we had 
found it a love-token with a yengeance." 

" He would have giyen us warning/' said the smith ; '' I saw him look 
back morę than once to see if we were ofif— 'tis a yery devil for roischief, 
yet not an ill-natured deyil either. It were loug to tell your honour how 
I became first acquainted with him, and how many tricks he played on mc. 
Many a good tum he did me too, especially in bringing me customcrs ; for 
his great delight was to see them sit shivering bohind the bushes when 
they heard the click of my hammer. I think Damę Naturę, when she 
lodged a double quantity of brains in that misshapen head of his, gaye him 
the power of enjoying other people's distresses, as she gaye them the 
pleasure of laughing at his ugliness. 

"It may be so," said Tressilian; "those who find themselyes seyered 
from society by peculiarities of form, if they do not hate the common bulk 
of mankind, are at least not altogether indisposed to enjoy their mishaps 
and calamities." 

**But Flibbertigibbet," answered Wayland, **hath that about him 
which may redeem his tum- for mischieyous frolic ; for he is as faitliful 
when attached as he is tricky and malignant to strangors ; and, as I said 
before, I haye cause to say so." 

Tressilian pursued the conyersation no farther ; and they continued their 
journey towards Deyonshire without farther adyenture, until they alighted 
at an inn in the town of Marlborough, sińce celebrated for haying given 
title to the greatest generał (excepting one) whom Britain eyer produccd. 
Herę the trayellers receiyed, in the same breath, an example of the truth 
of two old proyerbs, namely, that Ul news tratel fast, and that Liatenera 
aeldom hear a good tale of them8elve8» 

The inn-yard was in a sort of combustion when they alighted ; insomuch, 
that they could scarce get man or boy to take care of their horses, so fuli 
were the whole household of some news which flew from tongue to tongue, 
the import of which they were for some timo unable to discoyer. At 
length, indeed, they found it respęctod matters which touched them 
nearly. 

'*What is the matter, say you, master?" answered, at length, the 
head hostler, in reply to Tressilian's repeated ąuestions — ** Why, truły, I 
scarce know myself. But here was a rider but now, who says that the 
deyil hath flown away with him they called Wayland Smith, that won*d 
about three miles from the AYhitehorse of Berkshire, this yery blessed 
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morning, in a flash of fire and a pillar of smoke, and rooted up the place 
he dwelt in, near that old cockpit of upright stones, as cleanly as if it had 
all been deWed up for cropping. " 

" Why, then," said an old fanner, *' the morę is the pity — for that 
Wayland Smith (whether he was the doyirs crony or no I skill not) had a 
good notion of horse diseases, and it's to be tliought the bots will spread in 
the country far and near, an Satan has not gien un time to leaye his 
secret behind un." 

** You may say that, Gaffer Grimesby," said the hostler in return ; ** I 
have carried a horse to Wayland Smith myself, for he passed all farriera 
in this country." 

"Did you see him?" said Damę Alison Orane, mistress of the inn 
bcaring that sign, and deigning to term htisband the owner thereof, a 
mean-looking ]iop-o'-my-thumb sort of person, whose halting gait, and 
long neck, and meddling henpecked insignificance, are supposed to have 
giyen origin to the celebrated old English tune of ' ' My Damę hath a lamę 
tamę Grane." 

**0n this occasion he chirp*d out a repetition of his wife*s ąuestion, 
" Did'st see the Devil, Jack Hostler, I say ? " 

" And what if I did see un, Master Orane ? " replied Jack Hostler, — for 
like all the rest of the household, he paid as little respect to his master as 
his mistress herself did. 

**Nay, nought, Jack Hostler," replied the pacific Mast«r Orane, **only 
if you saw the devil, methinks I would like to know what un's like ? " 

** You will know that one day, Master Orane," said his helpmate, *'an 
ye mend not your manners, and mind your business, leaying ofif such idle 
palabras. — But truły, Jack Hostler, I should be glad to know myself what 
like the fellow was." 

** Why, damę," said the hostler, morę respectfully, " as for what he was 
like I cannot tell, nor no man clse, for why I never saw un." 

' * And how didst thou get thine errand done ? " said Gafifer Grimesby, 
** if thou seedst him not ? " 

''Why, I had schoolmaster to write down ailment o' nag," said Jack 
Hostler ; "and I went wi' the ugliest slip of a boy for my guide as eyer 
man cnt out o' lime-tree root to please a child withal." 

"And what was itt — and did it cure your nag, Jack Holster?" was 
uttered and echoed by all who stood around. 

" Why, how can I tell you what it was ? " said the hostler ; " simply it 
smelled and tasted — for I did make bold to jmt a pea's substance into my 
mouth — like hartshom and sayin mixed with yinegar — but then no harts- 
horn and sayin eyer wrought so speedy a cure. — And I am dreading that 
if Wayland Smith be gone, the bots will haye morę power oyer horse and 
cattle." 

The pride of art, which is certainly not inferior in its influence to any 
other pride whateyer, here so far operated on Wayland Smitli that, not- 
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withstanding the obvious danger of his beiug recognised, he could not lielp 
winking to Tressilian, and smiling mysteriously, as if trium])hing in the 
undoubted evidence of his yeterinary skill. In the meanwhile the dis- 
course continued. 

**E'en let it bo so," said a gra^e man in black, the companion of Gaffer 
Grimesby ; ** c'en let us perish under the evil God sends us rather than 
the de vii be our doctor." 

** Very true," said Damę Grane : " and I marvel at Jack Hostler that he 
would peril his own soul to cure the bowels of a nag." 

**Very true, mistress," said Jack Hostler, **but the nag was my 
master's ; and had it been yours I think ye would ha' held me cheap enow 
an I had feared the de vii when the poor beast was in such a taking. — For 
the rest, let the clergy look to it. Every man to his craft, says the 
proverb, the parson to the prayer-book and the groom to his currycomb." 

** I vow," said Damę Grane, " I think Jack Hostler speaks like a good 
Christian and a faithful seryant, who will spare neither body nor soul in 
his master's seiTice. However, the devil has lifted him in time, for a 
Gonstable of the Hundred came hither this morning to get old Gaffer 
Pinniewinks, the trier of witches, to go with him to the Vale of White- 
horse to comprehend Wayland Smith, and put him to his probation. I 
helpcd Pinniewinks to sharpen his pincers and his poking-awl, and I saw 
the warrant from Justice Blindas." 

"Pooh — pooh — the devil would laugh both at Blindas and his warrant, 
constable and witch-finder to boot," said old Damo Grank, the Papist 
laundress ; " Wayland Smith's flesh would miud Pinniewinks' awl no 
morę than a cambric ruff minds a liot piccadilloe-needle. But tell me, 
gentlefolks, if the devil ever had such a hand amoug ye as to snatch away 
your smiths and your artists from under your nose wlien the good Abbots 
of Abingdon had their own ? By Our Lady, no ! — they had their 
hallowed tapers, and their holy water, and their relics, and what not, 
could send the foulest fiends a-packing. — Go aska heretic person to do tlie 
like. — But ours were a comfortable people." 

**Very true, Damę Grank," said the hostler; "so said Simpkins of 
Simonbum when the curate kissed his wife, — *They are a comfoi-table 
people,' said he." 

'* Silence, thou foul-mouthed vermin," said Damę Grank ; "is it fit for 
a heretic horse-boy like thee to handle such a tezt as the Gatholic 
clergy." 

** In troth no, damę/' replied the man of oats ; **and as you yourself 
are now no tezt for their handling, damę, whatever may have been the 
case in your day, I think we had e'en better leave un alone." 

At this last oxchange of sarcasm. Damę Grank set np her throat, and 
began a horrible exclamation against Jack Hostler, under cover of which 
Tressilian and his attendant escaped into the house. 

They had no sooner eutored a private chambcr, to whicli Goodman Grane 
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liimself had condescended to usher thenii and despatched theirworthy and 
o])se(iuious liost on the errand of procuring winę and refreshment, than 
Wayland Smith began to give vent to his self-importance. 

** You see, sir," said he, addrossing Tressilian, *' that I nothing fabled 
in asserting that I possessed fuli the niighty mystery of a farrier, or 
maresciial, as the French morę honourably term us. These dog-hostlers, 
wlio, after all, are the better judges in such a»case, know what credit they 
should attach to my medicaments. I cali you to witucss, worshipful Master 
Tressilian, that nought, saye the voice of calumny and the hand of mali- 
cious yiclencci hath driven me forth from a station in which I held a place 
alike useful and honoured." 

** I bear witness, my friend, but will reser^e my listening," answered 
Tressilian, "for a safer time ; unless, indeed, you deem it esseutial to 
your reputation to be translated, like your late dwelling, by the assistanco 
of a flash of fire. For you see your best friends reckon you no better than 
a merę sorcercr." 

**Now, Heaven forgive thcm," said the artist, ** who confound learned 
skill with unlawful magie ! I trust a man may be as skilful, or niore so, 
than the best chirurgeon ever mcddled with horse-flesh, and yet may be 
upon the matter little morę than other ordinary men, or at the worst no 
conjurer. " 

** God forgive ciso ! " said Tressilian. **But be silent just for the pre- 
sent, sińce here comes minę host with an assistant, who seems something of 
the least" 

Everybody about the inn. Damę Crank herself included, had been indeed 
60 interested and agitated by the story they had heard of Wayland Smith, 
and by the new, varying, and morę marvellous editions of the incident, 
which arrived from yarious ąuarters, that minę host, in his rightcous 
dctermiuation to accommodate his guests, had been able to obtaiu the 
assistance of nonę of his household, saying that of a little boy, a junior 
tapster, of about twelve years old, who was called Sampson. 

'* I wish," he said, apologising to his guests, as he set down a flagon of 
sack, and promised some food immediately — ."I wish the devil had flown 
away with my wife and my whole family instead of this Wayland Smith, 
who, I dare say, after all said and done, was much less worthy of the dis- 
tinction which Satan has done him." 

** I hołd opinion with you, good fellow," replied Wayland Smith ; " and 
I will drink to you upon that argument." 

" Not that I would justify any man who deals with the devil," said 
mlne host, after having pledged Wayland in a rousing draught of sack, 
'* but that — saw ye cver better sack, my mastera ? — ^but that, I say, a man 
had better deal with a dozen cheats and scoundrel fellows, such as this 
Wayland Smith, than with a devil incarnate, that takes {jossession of 
house and home, bod and board." 

The poor fellow's detail of grievances was here interrupted by the shrill 
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Yoice of his helpmate, screaming from the kitchen, to which he hobbled, 
crayiDg pardon of his guests. He was do sooDer gone than Wayland Smith 
exprcssed, by every contemptuoas epithet in the language, his utter scorn 
for a nincompoop who stuck his head under his wife's apron string ; and 
intimated that, saving for the sakes of the horses, which reąuired both 
rest and food, he woiild adńse his worshipfnl Master Tressilian to push on 
a stage fiEirther, rather than pay a reckoning to such a meau-spirited, crow- 
trodden, henpecked coxcomb as Gaffer Crane. 

The arrival of a large dish of good cow-heel and bacon, something 
Boothed the asperity of the artist, which whoUy yanished before a choice 
capon, 80 delicately roasted that the lard frothed on it, said Wayland, like 
May-dew on a lily ; and both Gaffer Crane and his good damę became, in 
his eyes, yery painstaking, accommodating, obliging persons. 

According to the manners of the times, the master and his attendant sat 
at the same table, and the latter obscryed, with regret, how little attention 
Tressilian paid to his rneah He recollected, indeed, the pain he had given 
by mentioning the maiden in whose company he had first seen him ; but, 
fcarfol of tonching upon a topie too tender to be tampered with, he chose 
to ascribe his abstinence to another cause. 

'' This farę is perhaps too coarse for your worship,*' said Wayland, as the 
limbs of the capon disappeared before his own ezertions ; ''but had you 
dwelt as long as I have done in yonder dungcon, which Flibbertigibbet has 
translated to the upper element, a place where I dare hardly broił my food, 
lest the smoke should be seen without, you would think a fair capon a 
morę welcome dainty." 

**If you are pleased, friend," said Tressilian, **it is wcU. Neverthe- 
less, hasten thy meal if thou canst, for this place is unfriendly to thy safcty, 
and my concems crave travelling." 

Allowing, therefore, their horses no morę rest than was absolutely 
necessary for them, they pursued their joumey by a forced march as far as 
Bradford, where they reposed themselves for the night. 

The nezt moming found them early trayellers. And, not to fatigue the 
reader with unnecessary particulars, they trayersed without adrenture the 
counties of Wiltshire and Somerset, and about noon of the third day after 
Tressilian leaying Cumnor, arriyed at Sir Hugh Bobsarfs seat, called 
Lidcote Hall, on the frontiers of Deyonahire. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

** Ah me ! the flower and blossom of your house, 
The wind hath blown away to other to wers." 

—Joanna Baillie^s Family I^geiid. 

*HE ancient seat of Lidcote Hall was situated near the village of the 
same name, and adjoined the wlld and eztenslye forest of Exmoor, 
plcntifully stocked with gamę, in which some ancient rights 
belonging to the Robsart family entitled Sir Hugh to pursue his fayourite 
amusement of the chase. The old mansion was a Iow, yenerable building, 
occupying a considerable space of ground, which was surrounded by a 
deep moat. The approach and drawbridgo wero defended by an octagonal 
tower of ancient brick-work, but so clothed with ivy and other creepers 
that it was difficult to discover of what materials it was constructed. Tho 
angles of this tower were each decorated with a turret, whimsically various 
in form and in size, and, therefore, yery unlike the monotonous stone 
pepper-bozes which in modem Gothic architecture are employed for the 
same pnrpose. One of these tiirrets was sąuare, and occnpied as a clock- 
house. But the clock was now standing still ; a circumstance peculiarly 
striking to Tressilian, because the good old knight, among other harmless 
peculiarities, had a fidgety anziety about the ezact measurement of time, 
yery common to those who haye a great deal of that commodity to dispose 
of, and find it lie heayy on their hands, — just as we see shopkeepers amuse 
themselyes with taking an ezact account of their stock at the tlme there is 
least demand for it. 

The entrance to the court-yard of the old mansion lay through an arch- 
way, snrmounted by the foresaid tower, but the drawbridge was down, 
and one leaf of the iron-studded folding-doors stood carelessly open. 
Tressilian hastily rode oyer the drawbridge, entered the court, and began 
to cali loudly on the domestics by their names. For some time he was 
only answered by the echoes aud the bowling of the hounds, whose kennel 
lay at no great distance from the mansion, and was surrounded by the 
same moat. At length Will Badger, the old and fayourite attendant of 
the knight, who acted alike as squire of his body and superintendent of 
his sports, madę his appearance. The stout, weather-beaten forester 
shewed great signs of joy when he recognised Tressilian. 

"Lord loye you," he said, " Master Edmund, be it thou in flesh and 
fell \ — Then, thou mayst do some good on Sir Hugh, for it passes the wit 
of man, that is, of minę own, aud the curate's, and Master Mumblazen*s, 
to do aught wi' un." 

** Is Sir Hugh, then, worae sińce I went away ? " demanded Tressilian. 
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"For worse in body — no — he is much better," replied the domestic ; 
** but he is clean mazed as it were — eats and drinks as he was wont — but 
sleeps not, or rather wakes not, for he is ever in a sort of twilight, that is 
neither sleeping nor waking. Damę Swineford thought it was like the 
dead palsy. — But no, no, damę, said I, it is the heart, it is the heart." 

'* Can ye not stir his mind to any pastimes ? " said Tressilian. 

** He is clean and quite off his sports," said Will Badger ; ** hath neither 
touched backgammon or shovel-board — nor looked on the big book of 
harrowtry wi' Master Mumblazen. I let the clock run down, thinking 
the missing beli might somewhat move him, for you know. Master 
Edmund, he was particular in counting time ; but he never said a word 
on't, so I may e'en set the old chime a-towling again. I madę bold to 
tread on Bungay's taił, too, and you know what a round rating that would 
ha' cost me once a day — but he minded the poor tyke's whine no morę than 
a madge howlet whooping down the chimney — so the case is beyond me." 

**Thou shalt tell me the rest within doors. Will. — Meanwhile, let this 
person be ta*en to the buttery, and used with respect — He is a man of 
art," 

"White art or black art, I would," said Will Badger, "that he had 
any art which could help us. — Herę, Tom Butler, look to the man of art — 
and see that he steals nonę of thy spoons, lad," he added, in a whisper to 
the butler, who showed himself at a Iow window, ** I ha^e known as 
honest a faced fellow have art enough to do that" 

He then ushered Tressilian into a Iow parlour, and went, at his desire, to 
see in what state his master was, lest the sudden return of his darling 
pupil and proposed son-in-law should afifect him too strongly. He 
returned immediately, and said that Sir Hngh was dosing in his elbow- 
chair, but that Master Mumblazen would acquaint Master Tressilian the 
instant he awakened. 

" But it is chance if he knows you," said the huntsman, " for he has 
forgotten the name of eyery hound in the pack. I thought about a week 
sińce he had gotten a favourable tum : — 'Saddle me old Sorrel,* said he, 
suddenly, after he had taken his usual night-draught of the great silyer 
grace-cup, * and take the hounds to Mount Hazelhurst to-morrow.* Glad 
men were we all, and out we had him in the moming, and he rode to 
cover as usual, and never a word spoken but that the wind was south, and 
the scent would lie. But ere we had uncoupled the hounds, he began to 
stare round him like a man that wakes suddenly out of a dream — turns 
bridle, and walks back to hall again, and leayes us to hunt at leisure by 
ourselyes, if we listed." 

** You tell a heavy tale. Will," replied Tressilian ; "but God must help 
us — there is no aid in man." 

"Then you bring us no news of young Mistress Amy ? — But what need 
I ask — your brow tells this story. Ever I hoped that if any man could or 
would Irack her, it must be you. Airs oyer and lost now. But if eyer I 
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have that Varney within reach of a flight-shot, I will bestow a forked shaft 
on him ; and that I swoar by salt and bread." 

As he spoko the door opcned, and Master Mumblazen appeared ; a 
withered, thin, elderly gentleman, with a cheek like a winter applc, and 
hair partly conccaled by a smali high hat, shaped like a cone, or rather 
like such a strawberry-basket as London fruiterers eihibit at their Win- 
dows. He was too sententious a person to waste words on merę salutation ; 
so, having welcomed Tressilian with a nod and a shako of the hand, he 
beckoned him to follow him to Sir Hiigh's great chamber, which the good 
knight usnally inhabited. Will Badgcr foUowed, nnasked, anxious to see 
whether liis master would be rclieved from his state of apathy by the 
arrival of Tressilian. 

In a long Iow parlour, amply fumished with implements of the chaae, 
and with sylvan trophics, by a massive stone chimney, 07er which hung a 
sword and suit of armour, somewhat obscnred by neglect, sat Sir Hugh 
Robsart of Lidcote, a nian of large size, which had been only kept within 
moderate compass by the coustant use of yiolent exereise. It seemed to 
Tressilian that the lethargy under which his old friend seemed to labour, 
had, even during his few weeks' absence, added bulk to his person ; at 
least it had obviously diminished the vi7acity of his eye, which, as they 
entered, first folio wed Master Mumblazen slowly to a large oaken desk, on 
which a ponderous volume lay opcn, and then rested, as if in uncertainty, 
on the strangcr who had entered along with him. The curate, a grey- 
headed clergyman, who had been a confessor in the days of Queen Mary, 
sat with a book in his hand in another recess in the apartment. He, too, 
signed a moumful greeting to Tressilian, and laid his book aside, to watch 
the effect his appearance should produce on the afflicted old man. 

As Tressilian, his own eyes iilling fast with tears, approached morę and 
morę nearly to the father of his betrothed bride. Sir Hugh's intelligence 
seemed to reyive. He sighed heavily, as one who awakens from a state of 
stupor, a slight conyulsion passed over his features, he opened his arms 
without speaking a word, and, as Tressilian threw himself into them, he 
foldcd him to his bosom. 

'*There is something left to li^e for yet," were the first words he 
uttered ; and while he spoke, he gaye yent to his feelings in a paroxysm 
of weeping, the tears chasing each other down his sunbumt cheeks and 
long white beard. 

** I ne'er thought to have thanked God to see my master weep," said 
Will Badger ; "but now I do, though I am like to weep for company." 

'' I will ask thee no ąuestions," said the old knight ; "no ąuestions — 
nonę, Edmund — thou hast not found her, or so found her that she were 
betterlost." 

Tressilian was unable to reply otherwise than by putting his hands 
before his face. 

*'It is enough — it is enongh. Bnt do not thou weep for her, Edmund. 
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I haye cause to weep, for she was my danghter — thon hast cause to rejoice, 
that she did not become thy wife. — Great Grod ! thon knowest best what is 
good for us. — It was my nightly prayer that I should sce Amy and 
Edmund wedded — had it been granted, it had now been gali added to 
bitterness." 

**Bo comforted, my friend," said the cnrate, addressing Sir Hngh, "it 
cannot be that the danghter of all onr hopes and affections is the yile 
creature yon would bespeak her." 

" Oh, no," replied Sir Hngh, impatiently, '* I were wrong to name 
broadly the base thing she is become — there is some new court name for it, 
I warrant me. It is honour enough for the danghter of an old De'nshire 
clown to be the leman of a gay conrtier — of Varaey, too — of Varney, whose 
grandsire was relieved by my father, when his fortnne was broken at the 
battle of— -the battle of— where Richard was slain — out on my memory ! — 
and I warrant nonę of yon will help me " . 

'*The battle of Bosworth," said Master Mumblazen, "stricken betwccn 
Richard Crookback and Henry Tudor, grandsire of the Queen that now is, 
primo ffenrici Septimi ; and in the year one thousand fonr hundred and 
eighty-five, post Chrisłum natum,'* 

** Ay, even so," said the old knight, "every child knows it. — But my 
poor head forgets all it should remember, and remembers only what it 
would most willingly forget. My brain has been at fault, Tressilian, 
almost ever sińce thon hast been away, and even yet it hunts counter." 

**Yonr worship," said the good clergyman, " had better retire to yonr 
apartment, and try to sleep for a little space — the physician left a com- 
posing draught — and our Great Physician has commanded us to use earthly 
means, that we may be strengthened to sustain the trials he sends us." 

**True, tme, old friend," said Sir Hngh, "and we will bear our trials 
manfully. — We have lost but a woman. — "See, Tressilian," — he drew 
from his bosom a long ringlet of fair hair — "see this lock ! — I tell thee, 
Edmund, the very night she disappeared, when she bid me good even as 
she was wont, she hung abont my neck, and fondled me morę than usual ; 
and I, like an old fool, held her by this lock, nntil she took her scissors, 
severed it, and left it in my hand — as all I was ever to soe morę of her 1 " 

Tressilian was unablo to reply, well judging what a complication of 
feelings must have crossed the bosom of the unhappy fugitive at that mo- 
ment. The clergyman was about to speak, but Sir Hngh interrupted him. 

" I know what you would say, Master Cnrate — after all it is but a lock 
of woman's tresses — and by woman, shame, and sin, and death came into 
an Innocent world. — ^And leamod Master Mumblazen, too, can say 
scholarly things of their inferiority." 

**C*est Vhomme,'* said Master Mumblazen, **qui se bastf et qui 
conseille,** 

" Tme," said Sir Hngh, "and we will bear ns, therefore, like men who 
haye both mettle and wisdom in us. — Tressilian, thon art as welcome as if 
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thou hadst brought better news. But we liaye spoken too long dry-lipped. 
— Amy, fili a cup of winę to Edmund and another to me." Then 
instantly recollecting that he called upon her who could not hear, he shook 
his head, and sald to the clergyman, " Tliis grief is to my bewildered 
mind what the Church of Łidcote is to our park : we may lose ourselyes 
among the briers and thickets for a little space, but from the end of each 
ayenue we see the old grey steeple and the graye of my forefathers. I 
would I were to trayel that road to-morrow," 

Tressilian and the curate joined in urging the ezhausted old man to lay 
himself to rest, and at length preyailed. Tressilian remained by his pillow 
till he saw that slumber at length sunk down on him, and then returned to 
consult with the curate what steps should be adopted in these unhappy 
circumstances. 

They could not ezclude from these deliberations Master Michael Mum- 
błazen ; and they admitted him the morę readily, that besides what hopes 
they entertained from his sagacityi they knew him to be so great a friend 
to taciturnity, that there was no doubt of his keeping counsel. He was 
an old bachelor of good family, but smali fortunę, and distantly related 
to the house of Robsart \ in yirtue of which connection Lidcote Hall had 
been honoured with his residence for the last twenty years. His company 
was agreeable to Sir Hugh, chiefly on account of his profound learning, 
which, though it only related to heraldry and genealogy, with such scraps 
of history as connected themselyes with these subjects, was precisely of a 
kind to captiyate the good old knight ; besides the conyenience which he 
found in haying a friend to appeal to, when his memory, as frequently 
happened, proyed infirm, and played him false concerning names and dates, 
which, and all similar deficiencies. Master Michael Mumblazen supplied 
with due breyity and discretion. And, iudeed, in matters concerning the 
modem world he often gaye, in his euigmatical and heraldic phrase, 
adyice which was well worth attending to, or, in Will Badger'8 language, 
started the gamę while others beat the bush. 

'* We haye had an unhappy time of it with the good knight. Master 
Edmund," said the curate. '* I haye not suffered so much sińce I was tom 
away from my beloyed flock, and compelled to abandon them to the 
Bomish wolyes." 

" That was in Tertio Maria" said Master Mumblazen. 

"In the name of Heayen," continued the curate, ''tell us has your 
time been better spent than ours, or haye you any news of that unhappy 
maiden, who, being for so many years the principal joy of this broken- 
down house, is now proyed our greatest unhappiness ? Haye you not, at 
least, discoyered her place of residence % " 

"I haye," replied Tressilian. **Know you Cumnor- Place, near 
Oxford ? " 

"Surely," said the clergyman; "it was a house of remoyal for the 
monks of Abingdon." 
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<*Whose arms," said Master Michaol, ''I haye seen over a stone 
chimney in the hall, — a cross patonee betwixt four martlets." 

** There," said Tressilian, "this unhappy maiden resides, in company 
with the yillain Vamey. But for a strange mishap, my sword had 
reyenged all our injuries, as well as hers, on his worthless head." 

"Thank God, that kept thine handfrom blood-guiltiness, rash young 
man 1 " answered the curate. " Yengeance is minę, saith the Lord, and I 
will repay it. It were better study to free her from the villain*s nets of 
infamy." 

"They are called, in heraldry, laąvj&i amorist or lacs óCanwur" said 
Mumblazen. 

** It is in that I require your aid, my friends," said Tressilian ; '* I am 
resolyed to accuse this yillain, at the yery foot of the throne, of falsehood, 
seduction, and breach of hospitable laws. The Queen shall hear me, 
thongh the Earl of Łeicester, the yillain s patron, stood at her right 
hahd." 

"Her Grace," said the curate, "hath set a comely example of con- 
tinence to her subjects, and will doubtless do justice on this inhospitable 
robber. But wert thou not better apply to the Earl of Łeicester, in the 
first place, for justice on his seryant ? If he grants it, thou dost saye the 
risk of making thyself a powerful adyersary, which will certainly chance, 
if, in the first instance, you accuse his master of the liorse, and prime 
fayourite, before the Queen." 

"My mind reyolts from your counsel," said Tressilian. **I cannot 
brook to plead my noble patron*s cause — the unhappy Amy's cause — 
before any on» saye my lawful soyereign. Łeicester, thou wilt say, is 
noble — be it so — he is but a subject like ourselyes, and I will not carry my 
plaint to him if I can do better. Still, I will think on wliat thou hast 
said, — but I must haye your assistance to persuade the good Sir Hugh to 
make me his commissioner and fiduciary in this matter, for it is in his 
name I must speak, and not in my own. Since she is so far clianged as to 
dote upon this empty profligate courtier, he shall at least do her the justice 
which is yet in his power." 

•* Better she died codcbs and sirie prole" said Mumblazen, with morę 
animation than he usually expressed, " than part, per pale, the noble coat 
of Robsart with that of such a miscreant 1 " 

** If it be your object, as I cannot question," said the clergyman, "to 
saye, as much as is yet possible, the credit of this unhappy young woman, 
I repeat, you should apply, in the first instance, to the Earl of Łeicester. 
He is as absolute in his household as the Quecn in her kingdom, and if he 
expresses to Yamey that such is his pleasure, her honour will not stand so 
publicly committed." 

"You are right, you are right," said Tressilian, eagerly, "and I thank 
you for pointing out what I oyerlooked in my hastę. I little thought 
eyer to haye besought grace of Łeicester ; but I could kneel to the proud 
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Dudley, if doing so could remove one shade of shame from this uubappy 
damsel. You will assist me,, theni to procure the necessary powers from 
Sir Hugh Robsart ? " 

The Curate assured him of his assistance, and the lierald nodded assent. 

" You must hołd yourselyes also in readiness to testify, in case you are 
called upon, the open-hearted hospitality which our good patron exercised 
towards this deceitful traitor, and the solicitude with which he laboured 
to seduce his unhappy daugbter." 

"At first," said the clergyman, **she did not, as it seemed to me, much 
affect his company, but latterly I saw them often together." 

'*Seiant in the parlour," said Michael Mumblazen, ** and passmit in the 
garden." 

" I once came on them by chance," said the priest, **in the South wood, 
in a spring evening — Vamey was muffled in a russet cloak, so that I saw 
not his face, — they separated hastily, as they heard me rustle among the 
lcaves, and I observed she tumed her head and looked long after liim." 

"With neck reguardant" said the herald — "and on the day of her 
flight, which was on Saint Austen's Eve, I saw Varney's groom, attired in 
his liveries, hołd his master's horse and Mistress Amy's palfrey, bridled 
and saddled ^o/}cr, behind the wali of the churchyard." 

** And now is she found mewed up in his secret place of retii-ement," 
said Ti'essilian. ** The villain is taken in the manner, and I well wish he 
may deny his crime, that I may thrust conyiction down his false throat ! 
But I must prepare for my journey. Do you, gentlemen, dispose my 
patron to grant me such powers as are needful to act in his name." 

So saying, Tressilian left the room. 

"He is too hot," said the curate ; "and I pray to God that he may 
grant him the patience to deal with Yamey as is fitting." 

"Patience and Yamey," said Mumblazen, "is worse heraldry than 
metal upon metal. He is morę false than a siren, morę rapacious than a 
griffin, morę poisonous than a wyvern, and morę cruel than a lion 
rampant" 

" Yet I doubt much," said the curate, " whether we can, with all right, 
ask from Sir Hugh Robsart, being in his present condition, any deed 
deputing his patemal right in Mistress Amy to whomsoeyer " 

" Your reverence need not doubt that," said Will Badger, who entered 
as he spoke, "for I will lay my life he is another man when he awakes 
than he has been these thirty days past." 

" Ay, Will," said the curate, "hast thou, then, so much confidence in 
Doctor Diddledum*s draught ? " 

"Not a whit," said Will, "because master ne*er tastcd a drop ou't, 
seeing it was emptied out by the chambermaid. But here*s a gentleman, 
who came attendiug on Master Tressilian, has given Sir Hugh a draught 
that is worth twenty of yon un. I have spoken cunningly with him, and 
a better farrier, or one who luith a morę just notion of horse and dog 
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ailment, I have nevor seen ; and such a one would never be unjust to a 
Christian man." 

**A farrier! you saucy groom. — And by whose authority, pray?" said 
the curate, rising in surprlse and indignation ; ** or who will be warrant 
for this new physician ? " 

*'For authoiity, an it like your reverence, he had minę; and for 
warrant, I trust I have not been five-and-twenty years in this houso 
without haying right to warrant the giying of a draught to beast or body 
— I who can gie a drench, and a bali, and bleed, or blister, if need, to my 
very self." 

The counsellors of the house of Robsart thought it meet to carry this 
information instantly to Tressilian, who as speedily snmmoned before him 
Wayland Smith, and demanded of him (in private, however) by what 
authority he had yeutured to adminster any medicine to Sir Hugh 
Robsart? 

** Why," replied the artist, *' your worship cannot but remember that I 
told you I had madę morę progress into my master's — I mean the leamed 
Doctor Doboobie's — mystery than he was willing to own ; and, indeed, half 
of his quarrel and malice against me was, that besides that I got some- 
thing too deep into his secrets, seyeral designing persons, and particularly 
a buzom young widów of Abingdon, preferred my prescriptious to his." 

**None of thy biiflfoonery, sir," said Tressilian, stemly. ** If thou hast 
trifled with us — much morę, if thou hast done aught that may prejudice 
Sir Hugh Bobsart'8 health, thou shalt find thy grave at the bottom of a 
tin-mine." 

** I know too little of the great arcanwm, to convert the ore to gold," 
said Wayland, firmly. "But truce to your apprehensions. Master Tres- 
silian — I understand the good knight*s case, from what Master William 
Badger told me ; and I hope I am able enough to administer a poor dose 
of mandragorn, which, with the slecp that must needs follow, is all that 
Sir Hugh Bobsart requires to settle his distraught brains." 

'* I trust thou dealest fairly with me, Wayland \ " said Tressilian. 

<* Most fairly and honestly, as the eyent shall shew," replied the artist. 
"What would it avail me to harm the poor old man for whom you are 
interested? you, to whom I owe it that Gaffer Pinniewinks is not even 
now rending my flesh and sinews with his accursed pinchers, and probing 
eyery mole in my body with his sharpened awl (a muriian on the hands 
which forged it !) in order to find out the witch's mark I — I trust to yoke 
myself as a humble follower to your wor8hip*s train, and I only wish to 
haye my faith judged of by the result of the good knight's slumbers." 

Wayland Smith was right in his prognostication. The sedative draught 
which his skill had prepared, and Will Badger's confidence had admin- 
istered, was attended with the most beneficial effects. The patient's 
sleep was long aud healthfol ; and the poor old knight awoke, humbled 
indeed in thought, and weak in frame, yet a much better judge of what- 
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eyer was subjected to his intellect than he had beon for some time past. 
He resisted for a whUe the proposal madę by his fńends that Tressilian 
should undertake a joumey to court to attempt the recovery of his 
daughter, and the redress of her wrongs, iu so far as they might yet 
be repaired. " Let her go," he sald ; " she is but a hawk that goes down 
the wind ; I would not bestow even a whistle to reclaim her." But 
thongh he for some time maintained this argument, he was at length 
conyinced it was his duty to take the pai-t to which natural affection 
inclined him, and consent that such efforts as could yet be madę should be 
osed by Tressilian in behalf of his daughter. He subscribed, therefore, a 
warrant of attomey, such as the curate's skill enabled him to draw up ; for 
in those simple days the clergy were often the adyisers of their flock in 
law as well as in gospel 

Ali matters were prepared for Tressilian'8 second departure within 
twenty-four hours after he had retumed to Łidcote Hall ; but one materiał 
circumstance had been forgotten, which was first called to the remem- 
brance of Tressilian by Master Mumblazen. '^You are going to court, 
Master Tressilian," sald he ; " you will please remember that your 
blazonry must be a/rgefni and or — ^no other tinctures will pass current" 
The remark was equally just and embarrassing. To prosecute a suit at 
court ready money was as indispensable eyen in the golden days of 
Elizabeth as at any succeeding period ; and it was a commodity little at 
the command of the inhabitants of Lidcote Hall. Tressilian was himself 
poor ; the reyenues of good Sir Hugh Bobsart were consumed, and eyen 
anticipated, in his hospitable modę of liying ; and it was finally necessary 
that the herald who started the doubt should himself solye it Master 
Michael Mumblazen did so by producing a bag of money, containing 
nearly three hundred pounds in gold and silyer of yarious coinage, the 
sayings of twenty years ; which he now, without speaking a syllable upon 
the subject, dedicated to the seryice of the patron whose shelter and 
protection had giyen him the means of making this little hoard. Tressilian 
accepted it without a moment's hesitation, and a mutual grasp of the 
hand was all that passed betwixt tham to ezpress the pleasure which the 
one felt in dedicating his all to such a purpose, and that which the other 
receiyed from finding so materiał an obstacle to the success of his joumey 
so suddenly remoyed, and in a manner so unexpected. 

While Tressilian was making preparations for his departure early the 
ensuing moming, Wayland Smith desired to speak with him; and, 
expressing his hope that he had been pleased with the operation of his 
medicine in behalf of Sir Hugh Robsart, added his desire to accompany 
him to court. This was, indeed, what Tressilian himself had seyeral times 
thought of ; for the shrewdness, alertness of understanding, and yariety of 
resource, which this fellow had ezhibited during the time they had 
trayelled together, had madę him sensible that his assistance might be of 
importance. But then Wayland was in danger from the grasp of law ; 
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and of this Tressiliau reminded hiin, mentioning something, at the same 
time, of the piucers of Piniiiewinks, and the warrant of Master Justice 
Blindas. Wayland Smith laughed both to scorn. 

"See you, sir!" said he, **I have chauged my garb from that of a 
fanier to a serring-man ; but were It still as it was, lock at my moustadies 
— they now hang down.— I will but tum them up, and dye them with a 
tincture that I know of, and the de vii would scarce know me again." 

He accompanied these words with the appropriate action ; and in less 
than a minutę, by setting up his moustaches and his hair, he seemed a 
different person from him that had but now eutered the room. Still, 
howeyer, Tressilian hesitated to accept his seryices, and the artist becamo 
proportionably urgent 

" I owe you life and limb," he said, ** and I would fain pay a part of the 
debt, especially as I know from Will Badger on what dangerous service 
your worship is bound. I do not, indeed, pretend to be what is called a 
man of mettle, one of those ruffling tear-cats, who maintain their master's 
quarrel with sword and buckler. Nay, I am eyen one of those who hołd 
the end of a feast better than the beginning of a fray. But I know that I 
can serve your worship better in such quest as yours than any of these 
sword-and-dagger men, and that my head will be worth an hundred of 
their hands." 

Tressilian still hesitated. He knew not much of this strange fellow, 
and was doubtful how far he could repose in him the confidence necessary 
to render him an useful attendant upon the present emergency. Ere he 
had come to a determination the trampling of a horse was heard in the 
court-yard, and Master Mumblazen and Will Badger both entered hastily 
into Tressilian'8 chamber, speaking almost at the same moment 

" Herę is a serving-man on the bonniest grey tit I ever see'd in my life," 

said Will Badger, who got the start ; *'having on his arm a silyer 

cognizauce, being a fire-drake holding in his mouth a brick-bat, under a 
coronet of an earFsdegree," said Master Mumblazen, '*andbearingaletter 
sealed of the same." 

Tressilian took the letter, which was addressed **To the worshipful 
Master Edmund Tressilian, our loving kinsman. These — ńde, ride, ride — 
for thy life, for thy life, for thy life." He then opened it, and found the 
following contents : — 

"Master Tressilian, our good Friend and Cousin, 

** We are at present so ill at ease, and otherwise so unhappily circum- 
stanced, that we are desirous to have around us those of our friends on 
whose loving kindness we can most es|)ecially repose confidence ; amoiigst 
whom we hołd our good Master Tressilian one of the foremost and nearest, 
both in good will and good ability. We therefore pray you, with your 
most convenient speed, to repair to our poor lodging, at Say's Court, near 
Deptford, where we will treat farther with you of matters which we deem 
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it not fit to commit unto writing. And so we bid you hcartily farewell, 
being your loving kinsmau to command, 

"Ratcliffe, Earl of SussexJ' 

"Send up the messenger instantly, Will Badger," said Tressilian ; and 
as the man entered tlie room, he exclainied, **Aha, Steyens, Is it you? 
Low does my good lord ? " 

"111, Master Tressilian," was the messenger's reply, **aud having 
therefore the morę need of good friends around him." 

** But what is my lord'8 malady ? " said Tressilian, anxiously, " I heard 
nothing of his being ill." 

**I know not, sir," replied the man ; "he is very ill at ease. The 
leeches are at a stand, and many of his household suspect foul practice — 
witchcraft, or worse." 

"What are the symptoms?" said Wayland Smith, stepping forward 
hastily. 

" Anan ? " said the messenger, not comprehending his meaning. 

" What does he ail ? " said Wayland ; " where lies his disease % " 

The man looked at Tressilian, as if to know whether he should answer 
these inquiries from a stranger, and receiying a sign in the affirmative, he 
hastily enumerated gradual loss of sti'ength, noctumal perspiration, and 
loss of appetite, faintness, &c. 

"Joined," said Wayland, "to a gnawing pain in the stomach, and a 
low fever % " 

"Eyen so," said the messenger, somewhat surprised. 

" I know how the disease is caused," said the artist, " and I know the 
cause. Your master has eaten of the manna of Saint Nicholas. I know 
the cure too — my master shall not say I studied in his laboratory for 
nothing." 

"How mean you?" said Tressilian, frowning; "we speak of one 
of the first nobles of England. Bethink you, this is no subject for 
buffoonery." 

" God forbid ! " said Wayland Smith. " I say that I know his disease, 
and can cure him. Remember what I did for Sir Hugh Robsart.' 

" We will set forth instantly," said Tressilian. " God calls us.' 

Accordingly, hastily mentioning this new motive for his instant depar- 
turę, though without alluding to either the suspicions of Steyens, or the 
assurances of Wayland Smith, he took the kindest leaye of Sir Hugh and 
the family at Lidcote Hall, who accompanied him with prayers and bles- 
sings, and, attended by Wayland and the Earl of Sussex's domestic, 
trayelled with the utmost speed towards London. 
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OHAPTER XIII. 

Ay, I know you liave arsenie, 




Yitriol, sal-tartre, argaile, alkaly, 
Cinoper : I know alL— This fellow, Captain, 
WiU come in time to be a great distiller, 
And giye a say (I will not say directly, 
But very near) at the philosophei^s stone.'' 

— The AlchemisL 

JRESSILIAN and his attendants pressed their route with all des- 
patch. He had asked the smith, indeed, when their departure 
was resolyed on, whether he would not rather choose to ayoid 
Berkshire, in which he had played a part so conspicuous ? But Wayland 
retumed a confident answer. He had employed the short intenral they 
had passed at Łidcote Hall in transforming himself in a wonderful manner. 
His wild and oyergrown thicket of beard was now restndned to two smali 
moustaches on the upper lip, tumed up in a military fashion. A tailor 
from the yillage of Lidcote (well paid) had exerted his skill, under his cus- 
tomer's directions, so as to completely alter Wayland's outer man, and 
take off from his appearance almost twenty years of age. Formerly, 
besmeared with soot and charcoal — oyergrown with hair, and bent double 
with the naturę of his labour — disfigured, too, by his odd and fantastic 
dress, he seemed a man of flfty years old. But now, in a handsome suit 
of Tressilian's liyery, with a sword by his side, and a buckler on his 
shoulder, he looked Uke a gay ruffling serying man, whose age might be 
betwixt thirty and thirty-fiye, the yery prime of human life. His loutish, 
sayage-looking demeanour seemed equally changed into a forward, sharp, 
and impudent alertness of look and action. 

When challenged by Tressilian, who desired to know the cause of a 
metamorphosis so singular and so absolute, Wayland only answered by 
singing a staye from a comedy, which was then new, and was supposed, 
among the morę fayourable judges, to augur some genius on the part of 
the author. We are happy to preserye the couplet, which ran ezactly 
thus — 

" Ban, ban, ca Caliban — 
Get a new master — Be a new man." 

Although Tressilian did not recollect the yerses, yet they reminded him 
that Wayland had once been a stage-player, a circumstance which, of 
itself, accounted indifferently well for the readiness with which he could 
assume so total a change of personal appearance. The artist himself was 
so confident of his disguise being completely changed, or of his haying 
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completely changed his disguise, which may be the morę correct modę of 
speaking, that he regretted they were not to pass near his old place of 
retreat. 

"I could yenture," he said, "in my present dress, and with your 
worship's backing, to face Master Justice Blindas, even on a day of 
Quarter Sessions ; and I would like to know what is become of Hobgoblin, 
who is like to play the deyil in the world, if he can once slip the string, 
and leaye his granny and his Dominie. — Ay, and the scathed vanlt ! " he 
said ; " I would willingly have seen what havoc the explosion of so much 
gunpowder has madę among Doctor Demetrius Doboobie*s retorts and 
phials. I warrant me my famę haunts the Vftle of the Whitehorse long 
after my body is rotten ; and that many a lout ties up his horse, lays down 
his silyer groat, and pipes like a sailor whistling in a calm for Wayland 
Smith to come and shoe his tit for him. But the horse will catch the 
founders ere the smith answers to the cali." 

In this particular, indeed, Wayland proved a tme prophet ; and so easily 
do fables rise, that an obscure tradition of his extraordinary practice in 
farriery preyails in the Vale of Whitehorse even unto this day ; and 
neither the tradition of Alfred*s victory, nor of the celebrated Pusey Horn, 
are better preseryed in Berkshire than the wild legend of Wayland 
Smith.* 

The hastę of the trayellers admitted their making no stay upon their 
joumey, saye what the refreshment of the horses reąuired ; and as many of 
the places through which they passed were under the influence of the Earl 
of Łeicester, or persons immediately dependent on him, they thought it 
prudent to disguise their names, and the purpose of their journey. On 
such occasions the agency of Wayland Smith (by which name we shall 
continue to distinguish the artist, though his real name was Lancelot 
Wayland) was extremely seryiceable. He seemed, indeed, to haye a 
pleasure in displaying the alertness with which he could baffle inyestiga- 
tion, and amuse himself by putting the curiosity of tapsters and innkeepers 
on a false scent. During the course of their brief joumey, three different 
and inconsistent reports were circulated by him on their account ; namely, 
first, that Tressilian was the Lord Deputy of Ireland, come oyer in disguise 
to take the Queen*8 pleasure conceming the great rebel, Rory Oge Mac- 
Garthy MacMahon ; secondly, that the said Tressilian was an agent of 
Monsieur, coming to urge his suit to the hand of Elizabeth ; thirdly, that 
he was the Duke of Mediua, come oyer, incognita, to adjust the quarrel 
betwixt Philip and that princess. 

Tressilian was angry, and expostulated with the artist on the yarious 
inconyeniences, and, in particular, the unnecessary degree of attention to 
which they were subjected by the figments he thus circulated ; but he was 
pacified (for who could be proof against such an argument ?) by Wayland'a 

* See Notę B. Legend of Wayland Smith. 
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assuring him that a generał importanco was attachcd to his own (Tres- 
8ilian*s) striking presence, which rendered it necessary to give an extra- 
ordinary reason for tho rapidity and secrecy of his journey. 

At length they approached the metropolis, where, owing to the morę 
generał recourse of strangors, their appearance excited ueither observation 
nor in(iuiry, and, finally, they entered London itself. 

It was Tressilian's purpose to go down directly to Deptford, where Lord 
Sussex resided, in order to be near the court, then held at Greenwich, tho 
favourite residence of Elizabeth, and honoured as her birthplace. Still a 
brief halt in London was necessary ; and it was soraewhat prolonged by 
the earnest entreaties of Wayland Smith, who desired permission to take a 
walk through the city. 

*'Take thy sword and buckler, and follow me, then," said Tressilian ; 
" I am about to walk myself, and we will go in company." 

This he said, because he was not altogether so secure of the fidelity of 
his new retainer as to lose sight of him at this interesting moment, when 
rival factions at the court of Elizabeth were running so high. Wayland 
Smith willingly acquiesced in the precaution of which ho probably con- 
jectured the motive, but only stipulated that his master should enter the 
shops of such chemists or apothecaries as he should point out, in walking 
thi-ough Fleet Street, and permit liim to make some necessary purchases. 
Tressilian agreed, and obeying the signal of his attendant, walked succes- 
sively into morę than four or five shops, where he observed that Wayland 
purchased in each only one single drug, in yarious quantities. Tho 
medicines which he first asked for were readily fumished, each in succes- 
sion, but those which he afterwards required were less easily supplied — 
and Tressilian observed that Wayland morę than once, to the surprise of 
the shopkeeper, retumed the gum or herb that was offered to him, and 
compelled him to exchange it for the right sort, or else went on to seek it 
elsewhere. But one ingredient, in particular, seemed almost impossible to 
be found. Some chemists plainly admitted they had never seen it, — 
others denied that such a drug existed, excepting in the imagination of 
crazy alchemists, — and most of them attempted to satisfy their customer 
by producing some substitute, which, when rejected by Wayland as not 
being what he had asked for, they maintained possessed, in a superior 
degree, the self-same qualities. In generał, they all displayed some 
curiosity concerning the purpose for which he wanted it. One old, meagre 
chemist, to whom the artist put the usual question, in terms which Tres- 
silian neither understood nor could recollect, answered frankly that there 
was nonę of that drug in London, unless Yoglan the Jew chanced to haye 
some of it upon hand. 

"I thought as much," said Wayland. And as soon as they left the 
shop, he said to Tressilian, **I cravo your pardon, sir, but no artist can 
work without his tools. I must needs go to this Yoglan'8 ; and I promise 
yon that if this detains you longer than your leisore seems to permit, you 
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shall, neyertheless, be well repaid, by the use I will make of this rare drug. 
Permit me," he added, '*to walk before you, for we are no w to qiiit the 
broad street, and we will make double speed if I lead the way." 

Tressilian acquiesced, and following the smith down a lane which 
tnmed to the left hand towards the river, he found that his guide walked 
on with great speed, and apparently perfectknowledge of the town, through 
a labyrinth of by-streets, courts, and blind alleys, until at length Wayland 
paused in the midst of a very narrow lane, the termination of which 
shewed a peep of the Thames looking misty and muddy, which back- 
ground was crossed saltierwise, as Mr. Murablazen might have said, by the 
masts of two lighters that lay waiting for the tide. The shop under which 
he halted had not, as in modern days, a glazed window — but a paltry 
canyass screen surrounded such a stall as a cobbler now occupics, haying 
the front open, much in the manner of the fishmonger'8 booth of the 
present day. A little old smock-faced man, the very reverse of a Jew in 
complexion, for he was yery soft-haired as well as beardless, appeared, and 
with many courtesies askod Wayland what he pleased to want. He had no 
sooner named the drag, than the Jew started and looked surprised. *< And 
vat might your worship vant with that drug, which is not named^ mein 
God, in forty years as I have been chemist here ? " 

"These questions it is no part of my commission to answer," said 
Wayland ; " I only wish to know if you have what I want, and haying it, 
are willing to sell it % " 

" Ay, mein God, for haying it, that I haye, and for selling it, I am a 
chemist, and sell eyery drug." So saying, he exhibited a powder, and 
then continued, *' But it will cost much moneys— Vat I aye cost its weight 
in gold — ay, gold well-refined — I yill say six times. — It comes from Mount 
Sinai where we had our blessed Ław giyen forth, and the plant blossoms 
but once in one hundred year." 

** I do not know how often it is gathered on Mount Sinai," said Way- 
land, after looking at the drug offered him with great disdain, ** but I 
will wager my sword and buckler against your gaberdine, that this trash 
you offer me, instead of what I asked for, may be had for gathering any 
day of the week in the castle-ditch of Aleppo." 

"You are a rude man," said tho Jew ; " and, besides, I haye no better 
than that — or if I aye, I will not sell it without order of a physician-H>r 
without you tell me yat you make of it." 

The artist madę brief answer in a language of which Tressilian could not 
nnderstand a word, and which seemed to strike the Jew with the utmost 
astonishment. He stared upon Wayland like one who has suddenly 
recognised some mighty hero or dreaded potentate, in the person of an 
unknown and unmarked stranger. *' Holy Elias ! " he exclaimed, when 
he had recoyered the first stunning efifects of his surprise ; and then 
passing from his former suspicious and surly manner to the yery 
eztremity of obseąuiousness, he cringed Iow to the artist, and humbly 



128 KENILWORTH, 

besonght him to enter his poor honse, to bless his miserable threshold by 
Crossing it. 

** Viii you not taste a cup vith the poor Jew, Zacharias Yoglan ? — Viii 
you Tokay ave ? — viii you Lachrymse taste ? — viii you " 

"You offend in your proffers,'* said Wayland ; ** minister to me in 
what I require of you, and forbear farther discoui-se." 

The rebuked Israelite took his bunch of keys, and opening with circum- 
spection a cabinet which seemed morę strongly secured than the other 
cases of drugs and medicines amongst which it stood, he drew out a littlo 
secret drawer, having a glass lid, and containing a smali portion of a black 
powder. This he ofifered to Wayland, his manner conveying the deepest 
devotion towards him, though an avaricious and jealous expression, whic]i 
seemed to grudge every grain of what his customer was about to possess 
himself, disputed ground in his countenance, with the obsequious deference 
which he desired it should exhibit. 

** Have you scales ? '* said Wayland. 

The Jew pointed to those which lay ready for common use in the shopf 
but he did so with a puzzled expression of doubt and fear, which did not 
escape the artist. 

"Tliey must be other than these," said Wayland, stemly ; *'know 
you not that holy things lose their virtue if weighed in an unjust 
balance ? ** 

The Jew hung his head, took from a steel-plated casket a pair of scales 
beautifully mounted, and said, as he a^justed them for the artisfs use, — 
"With these I do minę own experiment — one hair of the high-priesfs 
beard would tum them." 

** It suffices," said the artist ; and weighed out two drachms for himself 
of the black powder, which he very carefuUy folded up and put into his 
pouch with the other drugs. He then demanded the price of the Jew, who 
answered, shaking his head and bowing, — 

" No price — no, npthing at all from such as you. — But you will see the 
poor Jew again ? you will look into his laboratory, where, God help him, 
he hath dried himself to the substance of the withered gourd of Jonah the 
holy prophet — You viii ave pity on him, and shew him one little step on the 
great road % " 

** Hush I '* said Wayland, laying his finger mysteriously on his mouth, 
*'it may be we shall meet again — thou hast already the Sckahmajm^ as 
thine own Rabbis cali it — the generał creation; watch, therefore, and 
pray, for thou must attain the knowledge of Alchahest Elixir, Samech, ere 
I may commune farther with thee." Then retuming with a slight nod the 
reverential congees of the Jew, he walked gravely up the lane, folio wed by 
his master, whose first observation on the scenę he had just witnessed was, 
that Wayland ought to have paid the man for his drug, whatever it 
was. 

'* I pay him ? '* said the artist ; ** may the foul fiend pay me if I do !— 
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Had it not been that I tliought it might displease your worship, I would 
liave had an ounce or two of gold out of hini, in excliange of the same just 
weiglit of brick dust." 

" I adyise you to practice no sucli knavery while waiting on me," said 
Tressilian. 

**Did I not say," answered the artist, *'that for that reason alone I 
forbore him for the present? — Knayeiy, cali you it? — why, yondcr 
wretched skeleton hath wealth sufficient to paye the whole lane he liyes in 
with dollars, and scarce miss them out of his own iron chest ; yet he goes 
mad after the philosopher*s stone — and besidcs, he would have cheated a 
poor serving-man, as ho thought me at first, with trash that was not worth 
a penny. — Match for match, quoth the devil to the collier ; if his false 
medicine was worth my good crowns, my true brick-dust is as well worth 
his good gold." 

*' It raay be so for aught I know," said Tressilian, ** in dealing amongst 
Jcws and apothecaries ; but understand, that to have such tricks of legcr- 
dcmain pmctised by one atteuding on me diminishes my honour, and 
that I will not permit them. I trust thou hast madę up thy purcliases ? " 

" I have, sir," replied Wayland ; **and with these drugs will I, this 
very day, compound the tnie Orrietan, that noble medicine which is so 
seldom fonnd geuuine and effective within these realms of Europę, for 
want of that most rare and precious di-ug which I got but now from 
Yoglan."* 

"But why not have madę all your purchases at one shop?" said his 
master; "we haye lost nearly an hour in running from one pounder of 
simples to another." 

"Content you, sir," said Wayland. **No man shall learn my secret ; 
and it would not be minę long were I to buy all my materials from one 
chemist." 

They now retuiiied to their inn (the famous Bell-Sayage), and while the 
Lord Sussex'8 seryant prepared the horses for their joumey, Wayland, 
obtaining from the cook the seryices of a mortar, shut himself up in a 
priyate chamber, where he mixed, pounded, and amalgamated the drugs 
which ho had bought, each in its due proportion, with a readiness and 
address that plainly showed him well practiscd in all the manuał operations 
of pharmacy. 

By the time Wayland'8 electuary was prepared the horses were rcady, 
and a short hour's riding brought them to the present habitation of Lord 
Su8sex, an ancient house, called Say*8 Court, ncar Deptford, which had 
lohg pertained to a family of that name, but had for upwards of a centuiy 

* Oryietan, or Veiiice treacle, as it was sometimes called, was understood to 

be a sovereign remedy against poison ; and the reader must be conteiited, for 

the time he peruses these pages, to hołd the sumę opinion, which was once 

uuiYersally receiyed by the leamed as well as the yiilgar. 

c 9 
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been possessed by the ancient and honourable family of Evelyn. The 
preseut representatiye of that ancient house took a deep interest in the 
£arl of Sassex, and had willingly accommodated both him and his 
numerous retinue in his hospitable mansion. Say's Coort was afterwards 
the residence of the celebrated Mr Evelyn, whose "Silva" is still the 
manuał of British planters, and whose life, manners, and pńnciples, as 
illustrated in his memoirs, ought equally to be the manuał of English 
geutlemcn. 




CHAPTER XIV. 

** This is rare news thou tell'st me, my good fellow ; 

There are two bulls fierce battling on the green 

For one fair heifer— if the one goes down, 

The dale will be morę peaceful, and the herd 

Which have smali interest in their brulziement, 

May pasture there in peace." 

—Oki Play. 

AY'S COURT was watcked like a beleaguered fort ; and so high rosę 
the suspicions of the time, that Tressilian and his attendants were 
stopped and questioned repeatedly by sentinels, both on foot and 
horseback, as they approached the abode of the sick earl. In truth, the 
high rank which Sussex held in Queen Elizabeth's fayour, and his known 
and ayowed rivalry of the Earl of Leicester, caused the utmost importance 
to be attached to his welfare ; for, at the period we treat of, all men 
doubted whether he or the Earl of Łeicester might ultimately haye the 
higher rank in her regard. 

Elizabeth, like many of her sex, was fond of goyerning by factions, so as 
to balance two opposing interests, and reserye in her own hand the power 
of making either predominate, as the interest of the state, or perhaps as 
licr own female caprice (for to that foible eyen she was not superior) might 
fiually determine. To finesse — to hołd the cards — to oppose one interest 
to another — to bridle him who thought himself highest in her esteem by 
the fears he must entertain of another equally trusted, if not equally 
beloyed, were arts which she used throughout her reign, and which 
enabled her, though frequently giying way to the weakness of fayouritism, 
to preyent most of its eyil effects on her kingdom and goyernmeut. 

The two nobles who at present stood as riyals in her fayour possessed 
very different pretensions to share it ; yet it might be in generał said tliat 
the Earl of Sussex had been most seryiceable to the Queen, whiłe 
Łeicester was most dear to the woman. Sussex was, according to the 
phrase of the times, a martiałist ; had done good seryice in Ireland and in 
Scotland, and especially in tho great northem rebełlion, in 1569, which 
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was quelled, in a great measure, by his military talents. He was, there- 
fore, naturally surrounded and looked up to by those who wished to make 
arms their road to distinction. The Earl of Sussex, moreoyer, was of morę 
ancient and honourable descent than his riyal, uniting in his person the 
rcpresentation of the Fitz- Waltera, as well as of the Ratcliffes, while the 
scutcheon of Leicester was stained by the degradation of his grandfather, 
the oppressiye minister of Henry VII., and scarce improved by that of his 
father, the unhappy Dudley, Duke of Northumberland, executed on 
Tower-Hill, August 22, 1663. But in person, features, and address, 
weapons so formidable in the court of a female sovereign, Leicester had 
adyantages morę than sufficient to counterbalance the military services, 
high blood, and frank bearing of the Earl of Sussex ; and he borę, in the 
eye of the couii; and kingdom, the higher share in Elizabeth's favour, 
though (for such was her uniform policy) by no means so decidedly 
expressed as to warrant him against the finał preponderance of his riyars 
pretensions. The illness of Sussex, therefore, happened so opportunely for 
Leicester as to give rise to strange surmises among the public ; while the 
followers of the one earl were filled with the deepest apprehensions, and 
those of the other with the highest hopes of its probable issue. Mean- 
while, — for in that old time men never forgot the probability that the 
matter might be determined by length of sword, — the retainers of each 
noble flocked around their patron, appeared well armed in the yicinity of 
the court itself, and disturbed the ear of the sovereign by their frequent 
and alarming debates, held eyen within the precincts of her palące. This 
preliminary statement is necessary, to render what follows intelligible to 
the reader. * 

On Tressilian's arriyal at Say's Court he found the place filled with the 
retainers of the Earl of Sussex, and of the gentlemen who came to attend. 
their patron in his illness. Arms were in eyery hand, and a deep gloom 
on eyery countenance, as if they had apprehended an immediate and 
yiolcnt assault from the opposite faction. In the hall, howeyer, to which 
Tressilian was ushered by one of the earFs attendants, while another went 
to inform Su8sex of his arriyal, he found only two gentlemen in waiting, 
There was a remarkable contrast in their dress, appearance, and manncrs. 
The attire of the elderly gentleman, a person as it seemed of ąuality, and 
in the prime of life, was yery plain and soldier-like, his stature Iow, his 
limbs stout, his bearing ungraceful, and his features of that kind which 
expre8s sound common sense, without a grain of yiyacity or imagination. 
The younger, who seemed about twenty, or upwards, was clad in thegayest 
habit used by persons of quality at the period, wearing a crimson yelyet 
cloak ńchly ornamented with lace and embroidery, with a bonnet of the 
same, encircled with a gold chain tumed three times round it, and secured 
by a medaL His hair was adjusted yery nearly like that of some fiue 

* Notę C. Leicester and Su8sex, 
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gentleman of our own time, that is, it was combed upwards and madę to 
stand as it were on end ; and in his ears he wore a pair of silver ear-rings, 
having each a pearl of considerable size. The couutenance of this youth, 
besides being regularly handsome and accompanied by a fine person, was 
animated and striking in a degree that seemed to speak at once the firmness 
of a decided and the fire of an enterprising character, the power of 
reflection, and the promptitude of determination. 

Both these gentlemen reclined nearly in the same posturę on benches 
near each other ; but each seemed engaged in his own meditations, looked 
straight upon the wali which was opposite to them, witliout speaking to his 
companion. The looks of the elder were of that sort which convinced the 
beholder, that, in looking on the wali he saw no morę than the side of au 
old hall hung arouud with cloaks, antlers, bucklers, old pieces of armour, 
partisans, and the similar articles which were usually the furniture of such 
a place. The look of the younger gallant had in it something imaginatiye : 
he was sunk in reverie, and it seemed as if the empty space of air between 
him and the wali were the stage of a theatre on which his fancy was muster- 
ing his own dramatis personoB, and treated him with sights far different 
from those which his awakened and earthly vision could have offered. 

At the entrance of Tressilian both started from their musing, and bade 
him welcome ; the younger in particular, with great appearance of anima- 
tion and cordiality. 

**Tliou art welcome, Tressilian," said the youth; "thy philosophy 
stole thee from us when this household had objects of ambition to offer — 
it is an honest philosophy, sińce it retums thee to us when there are only 
dangcrs to be shared." 

*' Is my lord, then, so dangerously indisposed ? " said Tressilian. 

" We fear the very worst," answered the elder gentleman, "and by the 
worst practico." 

** Fie,*' replied Tressilian, '* my Lord of Leicester is honourable." 

** What doth he with such attendants, then, as he hath about him ? " 
said the younger gallant. ** The man who rises the devil may be honest, 
but he is answerable for the mischicf which the fieud does, for all that." 

"And is this all that are of you, my mates," said Tressilian, ** that aro 
about my lord in his utmost straits ? " 

"No, no," replied the elder gentleman, "there are Trący, Markhain, 
and seyeral morę ; but we keep watch here by two at once, and some aro 
weary and are sleeping in the gallery above." 

"And some," said the young man, "are gone down to the Dock yonder 
at Deptford, to look out such a hulk as they may purchase by dubbing 
their broken fortunes; and so soon as all is over, we will lay our noble lord 
in a noble green graye, have a blow at those who have hurried him thither, 
and then sail for the Indies with heavy hearts and light purses." 

"It may be," said Tressilian, "that I will embrace the same purposo, 
so soon as I have settled some business at court." 
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" Thou business at court ! " they botli exclaimed at once ; " and thou 
make the Indian Yoyage ! " 

** Why, Tressilian," said the younger man, "art thou not wedded, and 
beyond these flaws of fortunę that driyes folks out to sea when their bark 
bears fairest for the hayen ? — What has becorae of the lovely Indamira 
that was to match my Amoret for truth and beauty ? " 

" Speak not of her ! " said Tressilian, averting his face. 

**Ay, stands it so with you?" said the youth, taking his hand very 
affectionately ; " then, fear not I will again touch the green wound. — But 
it is strange as well as sad news. Are nonę of our fair and merry fellow- 
ship to escape shipwreck of fortunę and happiness in this sudden tempest ? 
I had hoped thou wert in harbour, at least, my dear Edmund. — But truły 
says another dear friend of thy name — 

' What man that sees the eyer whirling wheel 
Of Chance, the which all mortal things doth sway ; 
fiut that thereby doth find and plainly feel, 
How Mutability in them doth play 
Her cruel sports to many men's decay.'" 

The elder gentleman had risen from his bench, and was pacing the hall 
with some impatience, while the youth, with much eamestness and 
feeling, reclted these lines. When he had done, the other wrapped 
himself in his cloak, and again stretched himself down, saying, " I manrel, 
Tressilian, you will feed the lad in this silly humour. If there were aught 
to draw a judgment upon a yirtuous and honourable household like my 
lord*s, renounce me if I think not it were this piping, whining, childish 
trick of poetry, that came among us with Master Walter Wittypate here 
and his comrades, twisting into all manner of uncouth and incomprehen- 
sible forms of speech, the honest plain English phrase which God gave us 
to express our meaning withal." 

"Blount believes," said his comrade, laughing, "the devil woo*d Eve 
in rhyme, and that the mystic meaning of the Tree of Enowledge refers 
solely to the art of clashing rhymes and meting out hezańieters."* 

At this moment the earFa Chamberlain entered, and informed Tressilian 
that his lord required to speak with him. 

He found Lord Sussez dressed, but unbraced and lying on his couch, 
and was shocked at the alteration disease had madę in his person. The 
earl receiyed him with the most friendly cordiality, and inquirod into the 
state of his courtship. Tressilian eyaded his inquiries for a moment, and 
tnming his discourse on the earFa own health, he discoyered to his 
surprise that the symptoms of his disorder corresponded minutely with 
those which Wayland had predicted conceming it. He hesitated not, 
therefore, to communicate to Sussez the whole history of his attendant, 
and the pretensions he set up to cure the disorder under which he laboured. 

*SeeNoteD. Sw WaUe/r BaleigK 
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The earl Ustened witii incrednlons attention nntU the name of Demetrins 
was mentioned, and then snddenly called to his secretary to bring him a 
certain casket which coutained papers of importance. '*Take out from 
thence/' he said, "the declaration of the rascal cook whom we had 
nnder examinatioii, and look heedfolly if the name of Demetrins be not 
there mentioned." 

The secretary tumed to the passage at once, and read, "And sald. 
declarant, being examined, saith, That he remembers haying madę the 
sauce to the said stnrgeon-fish, after eating of which, the said noble 
lord was taken ill ; and he put the nsnal ingredients and condiments 
therein, namely " 

" Pass oyer his trash/' said the earl, " and see whether he had not been 
snpplied with his materials by a herbalist called Demetrins." 

" It is eyen so," said the secretary. " And he adds, he has not sińce 
seen the said Demetrins." 

" This accords with thy fellow*s story, Tressilian," said the earl ; " cali 
him hither. 

On being summoned to the earFs presence, Wayland Smith told his 
former tale with firmness and consistency. 

"It may be," said the earl, "thou art sent by those who haye begon 
this work to end it for them; but bethink, if I miscarry nnder thy 
medicino, it may go hard with thee." 

"That were seyere measure," said Wayland, "sińce the issne of 
medicine and the end of life are in God's disposal. But I will stand the 
risk. I haye not liyed bo long nnder ground to be afraid of a graye." 

" Nay, if thou be*8t bo confident," said the Earl of Sussex, " I will take 
the risk too, for the leamed can do nothing for me. Tell me how this 
medicine is to be taken." 

" That will I do presently," said Wayland ; " but allow me to condition 
that, sińce I incur all the risk of this treatment, no other physician shall 
be permitted to interfere with it" 

"That is but fair," replied the earl ; "and now prepare your drug." 

While Wayland obeyed the earFs commands, his seryants, by the 
ai-tisfs direction, undressed their master, and placed him in bed. 

" I wam you," he said, " that the first operation of this medicine will 
be to produce a heayy sleep, during which tlme the chamber must be kept 
undisturbed, as the conseąuences may otherwise be fatal. I myself will 
watch by the earl with any of the gentlemen of his chamber." 

" Let all leaye the room saye Stanley and thisgood fellow," said the earl. 

"And saying me also," said Tressilian. " I too am deeply interested in 
the effects of this potion." 

" Be it 80, good friend," said the earl ; " and now for our experiment ; 
but first cali my secretary and Chamberlain." 

" Bear witness," he continued, when these officers arriyed, " bear witness 
for me, gentlemen, that our honourable friend Tressilian is in no way 
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responsible for the effects which this medicine may produce upon me, the 
taking it being my own'free action and choice, in regard I believe it to be 
a remedy wbich God bas fumished me by nnexpected means to recoyer me 
of my present malady. Commend me to my noble and princely Mistress ; 
and say tbat I liye and die ber tnie seryant, and wisb to all aboat ber 
tbrone tbe same singleness of beart and will to serve ber, witb morę ability 
to do 80, tban batb been assigned to poor Thomas Ratcliffe." 

He tben folded bis bands, and seemed for a second or two absorbed in 
mental devotion, tben took tbe potion in bis band, and, pausing, 
regarded Wayland witb a look tbat seemed to penetrate bis very soul, but 
wbicb caused no anxiety or besitation in tbe countenance or manner of tbe 
artist. 

*'Here is notbing to be feared," said Sussex to Tressilian ; and 
swallowed tbe medicine witbout fartber besitation. 

** I am now to pray your lordsbip," said Wayland, " to dispose yourself 
to rest as commodiously as you can ; and of you, gentlemen, to remain as 
still and mute as if you waited at your motber's deatbbed." 

Tbe cbamberlain and secretary tben witbdrew, giving orders tbat all 
doors be bolted, and all noise in tbe bouse strictly probibited. Seyeral 
gentlemen were yoluntary watcbers in tbe bali, but nonę remained in tbe 
cbamber of tbe sick earl, saye bis groom of tbe cbamber Stanley, tbe 
artist, and Tressilian. — Wayland Smitb^s predictions were speedily accom- 
plisbed, and a sleep fell upon tbe earl, so deep and sound, tbat tbey wbo 
watcbed bis bedside began to fear tbat, in bis weakened state, be migbt 
pass away witbout awakening from bis letbargy. Wayland Smitb bimself 
appeared anzious, and felt the temples of the earl sligbtly, from time to 
time, attending particularly to tbe state of respiration, wbicb was fuli and 
deep, but at tbe same time easy and uninterrupted. 



« 



CHAPTER XV. 

You loggerbeaded and unpoli8b'd grooms, 
What, no attendance, no regard, no duty? 
Wbere is the foolish knaye I sent before ? 

— Taming ofthe Skrew, 

JHERE is no period at wbicb men look worse in tbe eyes of eacb 
otber, or feel morę uncomfortable, tban wben tbe first dawn of day- 
light finds tbem watcbers. Eyen a beauty of tbe first order, after 
tbe yigils of a bali are interrupted by tbe dawn, would do well to witbdraw 
berself from the gazę of ber fondest and most partial admirers. Sucb was 
tbe pale, inauspicious, and ungrateful light wbicb began to beam upon 
tbose wbo kept watcb all night, in tbe bali at Say's Court, and wbicb 
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mingled its cold, pale, blne diffaaon witii tiie red, yeDow, and smoky 
bcams of ex|>iring lamps and torches. The yonng gallant, whom we 
noticed in oiir last chapter, had left the room for a few minates to 
leam tbe canse of a knocking at the outward gate, and on his retom 
was 80 stmck with the forłom and ghastly aspects of his companions of the 
watch, thathe exclaimed, " Pity of my heart, my masters, how like owls 
jou look ! Methinks, when the son rises, I shall see yoa flatter off 
with yonr eyes dazzled, to stick yoorselyes into the next iyy-tod or mined 
steeple." 

" Hołd thy peace, thon gibing fool," said Blonnt ; " hołd thy peace. Is 
this a time for jeering, when the manhood of Engknd is perchance dying 
within a wall'8 breadth of thee ? " 

" There thon liest," replied tiie gallanŁ 

" How, lie % ** exc1aimed Blonnt, starting np, " lie, and to me !" 

" Wby, 80 thon didst, thon peeyish fool," answered the youth ; " thou 
didst lie on that bench eren now, didst thon not ? Bnt art thon not a 
hasty coxcomb, to pick np a wry word so wrathfnlly? Neyertheleas, 
loying and hononring my lord as tmly as thon, or any one, I do say that 
shonld Heaven take him from ns, all England'8 manhood dies not with 
him." 

"Ay," replied Blonnt, "a good portion will snryiye with thee^ donbt- 
less." 

" And a good portion with thyself, Blonnt, and with stont Markham 
here, and Trący, and all of ns. Bnt I am he will best employ the talent 
Hcaren has given to ns alL" 

"As how, I pritheel" said Blonnt; "tell ns yonr mystery of mnlti- 
plying." 

'* Why, sil 8," answered the yonth, *'ye are like goodlyland, whichbears 
no crop becanse it is not quickened by mannre ; but I haye that rising 
spirit in me which will make my poor faculties labonr to keep pace with it. 
My ambition will keep my brain at work, I warrant thee." 

" I pray to God it does not drive thee mad," said Blount ; "for my part, 
if we lose onr noble lord, I bid adieu to the court and to the camp both. 
I liaye fiye hundred foul acres in Norfolk, and thither will I, and chango 
the court pantoufle for the country hobnail." 

"Oh base transmutation ! " exclaimed his antagonist; "thou hast 
already got the true rustic slóuch — thy shoulders stoop, as if thine hands 
were at the stilts of the plough, and thou hast a kind of earthy smell 
about thee, instead of being perfumed with essence, as a gallant and 
courtier should. On my soul thou hast stolen out to roli thyself on a hay 
mow ! Thy only excuse will be to swear by thy hilts that the farmer had 
a fair daughter." 

"I pray thee, Walter," said anothcr of the company, "cease thy 
raillery, which suits neither time nor place, and tell us who was at the 
{^te just now." 
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"Doctor Mastera, physician to her grace in ordinary, sent by her 
especial orders to inquire after the earFa health," answered Walter. 

" Ha ! what ! " eiclaimad Tracy, " that was no slight mark of favour ; 
if the earl can but come through he will match with Leicester yet. Is 
Mastera with my lord at present ? " 

"Nay," replied Walter, "he is half way back to Greenwich by thia 
time, and in high dudgeon." 

" Thou didst not refuse him admittance ? " exclaimed Tracy. 

" Thou wert not surely so mad ? " ejaculated Blount. 

" I refused him admittance as flatly, Blount, as you would refuse a 
penny to a blind beggar; as obstinately, Tracy, as thou didst eyer deny 
access to a dnn." 

" Why, in the fiend's name, didst thou trust him to go to the gate ?" 
said Blount to Tracy. 

" It suited his years better than minę," answered Tracy ; " but he has 
undone us all now, thoroughly. My lord may live or die, he will never 
have a look of fayour from her majesty again." 

" Nor the means of making fortunes for his followers," sald the young 
gallant, smiling contemptuously ; — "there lies the sore point, that mil 
brook no handling. My good sirs, I sounded my lamentations oyer my 
lord somewhat less loudly than some of you ; but when the point comcs of 
doing him seryice, I will yield to nonę of you. Had this leamed leeeh 
entered, thinkst thou not there had been such a coil botwixthim and 
Trc8silian'8 mediciner, that not the sleeper only but the yery dead might 
haye awakened f I know what larum belongs to the discord of doctors." 

"And who is to take the blame of opposing the Queen's orders ? " said 
Tracy ; "for, undeniably, Doctor Masters came with her grace'8 positiye 
commands to cure the earl." 

" I, who haye done the wrong, will bear the blame," said Walter. 

"Thus, then, off fly the dreams of court fayour thou hast nourished," 
said Blount ; "and despite all thy boasted art and ambition, Deyonshire 
will see thee shine a true younger brother, fit to sit Iow at the board, 
carye tum about with the chaplain, look that the hounds be fed, and see 
the squire's girths drawn when he goes a-hunting." 

" Not so," said the young man, colouring, " not while Ireland and the 
Netherlands haye wars, and not while the sea hath pathless wayes. The 
rich west hath lands undreamed of, and Britain contains bold hearts to 
yenture on the quest of them. — Adieu for a space, my masters. I go to 
walk in the court, and look to the sentinels." 

"The lad hath quicksilyer in his yeins, that is certain," said Blount, 
looking at Markham. 

" He hath that both in brain and blood," said Markham, " which may 
either make or mar him. But in closing the door against Masters, he 
hath done a daring and loying piece of seryice ; for Tressilian's fellow hath 
eyer ayorrcd that to wake the earl were death, and Masters would wako 
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the Seyen Sleepen theniBelyes, if he thonght they slept not by the regalar 
ordinance of medicine." 

Moming was well adyanced, when Tressilian, fettigaed and oyer-watched, 
came down to the hall with the joyfol intelligence that the earl had 
awakened of himself, that he found his intemal complaints mach miti- 
gated, and spoke with a cheerfulness, and looked round with a yi^acity, 
which of themselyes shewed a materiał and fayoarable change had taken 
place. Tressilian at the same time commanded the attendance of one or 
two of his followers, to report what had passed doring the night, and to 
relieye the watchers in the earrs chamber. 

When the message of the Qaeen was commnnicated to the Earl of 
Snsseiy he at first smiled at the repolse which the physician had receiyed 
from his zealons yonng follower, bat Instantly recollecting himself, he 
commanded Bloont, his master of the horse, instantly to take boat, and 
go down the riyer to the Palące of Greenwich, taking yonng Walter and 
Trący with him, and make a snitable compliment, eipressing his gratefnl 
thanks to his soyereign, and mentioning the canse why he had not been 
enabled to profit by the assistance of the wise and leamed Doctor Mastera. 

''A plagae on it," said Blount, as he descended the stairs, "had he 
sent me with a cartel to Lelcester, I think I shoold haye done his errand 
indifferently welL But to go to onr gracions soyereign, before whom all 
words most be lacqaered oyer either with gilding or with sogar, is snch a 
confectionery matter as clean baffles my poor old English bndn. — Come 
with me, Trący, and come you too, Master Walter Wittypate, that art the 
canse of onr haying all this ado. Łet ns see If thy neat brain, that frames 
80 many flashy fireworks, can help ont a plain fellow at need with some of 
thy shrewd deyices." 

'*Neyer fear, neyer fear," exclaimed the yonth, '*it is I will help you 
throngh — let me bnt fetch my cloak." 

'*Why, thou hast it on thy shonlders/' said Blonnt — *'the lad is 
mazed." 

"No, this ii Tracy'8 old mantle," answered Walter ; "I go not with 
thee to coort nnless as a gentleman shonld." 

"Why," said Blount, " thy brayeries are liketo dazzle the eyesof nonę 
bat some poor groom or porter." 

" I know that," said the youth ; "but I am resolyed I will haye my 
own cloak, ay, and brnsh my doablet to boot, ere I stir forth with you." 

" Well, well," said Blount, " here is a coil about a doublet and a cloak 
— get thyself ready, a God'8 name ! " 

They were soon launched on the princely bosom of the broad Thames, 
upon which the sun now shone forth in all its splendour. 

"There are two things scarce matched in the universe," said Walter to 
Blount — "the sun in heayen, and the Thames on the earth." 

"The one will light us to Greenwich well enough," said Blount, " and 
the othcr would take us there a little faster if it were ebb tide." 
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" And this is all thon think'Bt — all thou carest — all thou deem'8t the use 
of the king of elements, and the king of rivers, to guide three such poor 
caitiffs as thyself, and me, and Tracy, upon an idle journey of courtly 
ceremony I " 

**It is no errand of my seeking, faith," replied Blount, "and I could 
ezcose hoth the son and the Thames the trouhle of carrying me where I 
haye no great mind to go, and where I expect hnt dog's wages for my 
trouhle — and by my honour," he added, looking out from the head of the 
boat, " it seems to me as if our message were a sort of labour in yain ; for 
see, the Queen's barge lies at the stairs, as if her majesty were about to' 
take water." 

It was eyen so. The royal barge, manned with the Queen'B watermen, 
richly attired in the regal liyeries, and haying the banner of England 
dispkyed, did indeed He at the great stairs which ascended from the riyer, 
and along with it two or three other boats for transporting such part of her 
retinue as were not in immediate attendance on the royal person. The 
yeomen of the guard, the tallest and most handsome men whom England 
could produce, guarded with their halberds the passage from the palące 
gate to the riyer side, and all seemed in readiness for the Queen's coming 
forth, although the day was yet so early. 

'* By my faith, this bodes us no good," said Blount ; *' it must be some 
perilous cause pnts her grace in motion thus untimeously. By my counsel, 
we were best put back again, and tell the earl what we haye seen." 

" Tell the earl what we haye seen ! " said Walter ; " why, what haye we 
seen but a boat, and men with scarlet jerkins, and halberds in their 
hands f Let ub do his errand, and tell him what the Queen says in reply." 

So saying, he caused the boat to be pulled towards a landing-place at 
some distance from the princlpal one, which it would not, at that 
moment, haye been thought respectfol to approach, and jumped on shore, 
followed, though with reluctance, by his cautious and timid companions. 
As they approached the gate of the palące, one of the sergeant porters told 
them they could not at present enter, as her mąjesty was in the act of 
coming forth. The gentlemen used the name of the Earl of Sussei ; but 
it proyed no charm to subdue the officer, who alleged in reply, that it was . 
as much as his post was worth to disobey in the least tittle the commands 
which he had receiyed. 

'* Nay, I told you as much before," said Blount ; '* do, I pray you, my 
dear Walter, let us take boat and return." 

** Not till I see the Queen come forth," retumed the youth, composedly. 

" Thou art mad, stark mad, by the mass ! " answered Blount. 

" And thou," said Walter, ** are turned coward of the sudden. I haye 
seen thee face half a score of shag-headed Irish kernes to thy own share of 
them, and now thou wouldst blink and go back to shun the frown of a fair 
lady ! " 

At this moment the gates opened, and ushers began to issue forth in array, 
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preceded and flanked by the band of Gentlemen Pensioners. After tbls, 
amid a crowd of lords and ladies, yet so disposed aronnd her that she could 
aee and be seen on all sides, came Elizabeth herself, tben in the prime of 
womanhood, and in the fuli glow of what in a soyereign was called beauty 
and who would, in the lowest rank of life, have been truły judged a noble 
figurę, joined to a striking and commanding physiognomy. She leant on 
the arm of Lord Hunsdon, whose relation to her by her mother'8 side often 
procured him such distinguished marks of Elizabeth's intimacy. 

The yonng cayalier we have so often mentioned had probably never yet 
approached so near the person of his soyereign, and he pressed forward as 
far as the linę of warders pcrmitted, in order to ayail himself of the present 
opportunity. His companion, on the contrary, cnrsing his impudence, 
kept pulling him backwards, till Walter shook him off impatiently, and 
letting his rich cloak drop carelessly from one shoulder ; a natural action, 
which seryed, howeyer, to display to the best adyantage his well- 
proportioned person. Unbonneting at the same time, he fixed his eager 
gazę on the Queen'8 approach, with a mixture of respectful curiosity, and 
modest yet ardent admiration, which suited so well with his finefeatares, 
that the warders, stmck with his rich attire and noble conntenance, 
snffered him to approach the ground oyer which the Queen was to pass 
somewhat closer than was permitted to ordinary spectators. Thus the 
adyenturons youth stood fuli in Elizabeth's eye, — an eye neyer indifferent 
to the admiration which she desenredly excited among her subjects, or to 
the fair proportions of extemal form which chanced to distinguish any of 
her courtiers. Accordingly, she fized her keen glance on the youth, as 
she approached the place where he stood, with a look in which surprise at 
his boldness seemed to be nnmingled with resentment, while a trifling 
accident happened which attracted her attention towards him yet morę 
strongly. The night had been rainy, and just where the young gentleman 
stood, a smali quantity of mud interrupted the Queen's passage. As she 
hesitated to pass on, the gallant, throwing his cloak from his shoulders, 
laid it on the miry spot, so as to ensure her stepping oyer it dryshod. 
Elizabeth looked at the young man, who accompanied this act of deyoted 
courtesy with a profound reyerence, and a blush that oyerspread his whole 
conntenance. The Queen was confused, and blushed in her tum, nodded 
her head, hastily passed on, and embarked in her barge without saying a 
word. 

** Come along, Sir Coxcomb," said Blount ; "your gay cloak will nced 
the brush to-day, I wot. Nay, if you had meant to make a foot-cloth of 
your mantle, better haye kept Tracy's old drap-de-bure, which despises all 
colours." 

*'This cloak," said the youth, taking it up and folding it, "shall neyer 
be brushed while in my possession." 

" And that will not be long, if you leam not a little morę economy — we 
shall haye you in cuerpo soon, as the Spaniard says." 



KENILWORTH, 141 

Tlieir discourse was here interrupted by one of the band of Pensioners. 

** I was sent," said he, after looking at them attentively, "to a gentle- 
man who hath no cloak, or a muddy one. — You, sir, I think," addressing 
tlie young cayalier, "are the man ; you will please to foUow me." 

" He is in attendance on me/' said Blount} "on me, the noble Earl of 
Snssex'8 master of horse." 

"I have nothing to say to that," answered the messenger ; "my orders 
are directly from lier majesty, and concem this gentleman only." 

So saying, he walked away, followed by Walter, leaving the othcrs 
behind, Blount's eyes almost starting from his head with the excess of his 
astonishment. At length he gave vent to it in an exclamation — **Who 
the good jere would have thought this ! " And shaking his head with a 
mysterious air, he walked to his own boat, embarked, and returned to 
Deptford. 

The young cayalier was, in the meanwhile, guided to the waterside by 
the Pensioner, who showed him considerable respect ; a circumstance 
which, to persons in his situation, may be considered as an augury of 
no smali consequence. He ushered him into one of the wherries which 
lay ready to attend the Queen*s barge, which was already proceeding up 
the river, with the adyantage of that flood-tide, of which, in the course of 
their descent, Blount had complained to his associates. 

The two rowers used their oars with such expedition at the signal of 
the Gentleman Pensioner, that they very soon brought their little skiff 
under the stem of the Queen's boat, where she sate beneath an awniiig, 
attended by two or three ladies and the nobles of her household. She 
looked morę than once at the wherry in which the young adyenturer was 
seated, spoke to those around her, and seemed to laugh. At length one of 
the attendants, by the Queen's orders apparently, madę a sign for the 
wherry to come alongside, and the young man was desired to step from 
his own skiff into the Queen's barge, which he performed with graceful 
agility at the fore part of the boat, and was brought aft to the Queen's 
presence, the wherry at the same time dropping into the rear. The youth 
underwent the gazę of majesty not the less gracefuUy that his sclf- 
possession was mingled with emban'assment. The muddied cloak still 
hung npon his arm, and formed the natural topie with which the Queen 
introduced the conyersation. 

"You haye this day spoiled a gay mantle in our seryice, young man. 
We thank you for your seryice, though the manuer of offering it was 
unusual, and something bold." 

"In a soyei'eign*8 need," answered the youth, "it is each liegeman'8 
duty tobebold." 

" God's pity ! that was well said, my lord," said the Queen, tuming to 
a graye person who sate by her, and answered with a graye inclination of 
the head, and something of a mumblcd assent " Well, young man, your 
gallantry ahall not go unrewarded. Go to the wardrobe-keeperi aud he 
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Bliall liaye orders to supply the suit which you haye cast away in our ser- 
yice. Thou shalt haye a suit, and that of the newest out, I promise thee, 
on the word of a princess." 

** May it please your grace," said Walter, hesitating, **it is not for so 
hunible a senrant of your majesty to measure out your bounties ; but if it 
bccame me to choose ^" 

** Thou wouldst haye gold, I warrant me," said the Queen, interrupting 
him ; "fie, young man ! I take shame to say, that, in our capital, such 
aud so yarious are the means of thriftless folly, that to giye gold to youth 
is giying fuel to fire, and fumishing them with the means of self-destruc- 
tion. If I liye and reign these means of unchristian ezcess shall bu 
abridged. Yet thou mayst be poor," she added, " or thy parents may be 
— It shall be gold, if thou wilt, but thou shalt answer to me for the use 
on't." 

Walter waited patiently until the Queen had done, and then modestly 
assured her that gold was still less in his wish than the raimeut her 
majesty had before offered. 

*' How, boy ! " said the Queen, "neithcr gold nor garment ! What is 
it thou wouldst haye of me then I " 

**Only permission, madam— if it is not asking too high an honour — 
perniission to wear the cloak which did you this trifling seryice." 

"Permission to wcar thine own cloak, thou silly boyl" said the 
Queen. 

** It is no longer minę," said Walter ; " when your mąjesty*s foot touclied 
it, it became a fit mantle for a prince, but far too rich a one for its former 
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The Queen again blushed; and endeayoured to coyer, by lauglitor, a 
slight degree of not unpleasing surprise and confusion. 

** Heard you ever the like, my lords t The youth*s head is tumed with 
reading romancos — I must know something of him, that I may send him 
safe to his friends. — What art thou t " 

''A gentleman of the household of the Earl of Sussex, so please your 
grace, sent hither with his master of horse, upon a message to your 
majesty." 

In a moment the gracious expression which Elizabeth's face had hitherto 
maintained gaye way to an expression of haughtiness and seyerity. 

'*My Lord of Sussex," she said, *'has taught us how to regard his 
messages, by the yalue he places upon ours. We sent but this moruing 
the physician in ordinary of our chamber, and that at no usual time, 
understanding his lordship*s illness to be morę dangerous than we had 
before apprehended. There is at no court in Europę a man morę skilled 
in this holy and most useful science than Doctor Masters, and he came 
from us to our subject. Neyertheless, he found the gate of Say's Court 
defended by men with culyerins, as if it had been on the Borders of Scot- 
land, not in the yicinity of our court ; and when he demandod admittanco 
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in OUT name, it was stubbornly refused. For this slight of a kindness, 
which had but too much condescension in it, we will receive, at present at 
least, no ezcuse ; and some such we suppose to haye bcen the purport of 
my Lord of Snssez^s message." 

This was nttered in a tonę, and with a gesture, which madę Lord 
Su88ex'8 friends who were within hearing tremble. He to whom the 
speech was addressed, howeyer, trembled not ; but with great deference 
and humility, as soon as the Queen'8 passion gaye him an opportunity, he 
rcplied : — '*So please your most gracions majesty, I was charged with no 
apology from the Earl of Sussex.'' 

*' With what were you then charged, sir ? " said the Queen, with the 
impetuosity which, amid nobler qualities, strongly marked her character ; 
** was it with a justification ? — or, God's death, with a defiance ? " 

** Madam," said the young man, '*my Lord of Sussei knew the offence 
approached towards treason, and could think of nothing save of secunii<^ 
the offender, and placing him in your majesty^s hands, and at your mcrey. 
The noble earl was fast asleep when your most gracious message reached 
him, a potion haying been administered to that purpose by his physician ; 
and his lordship knew not of the ungracious repulse your majesty'8 royal 
and most comfortable message had receiyed, until after he awoke this 
moming." 

''And which of his domestics, then, in the name of Heayen, presumed 
to reject my message, without eyen admitting my own physician to the 
presence of him whom I sent him to attend I " laid the Queen, much sur- 
prised. 

"The offender, madam, is before you," replied Walter, bowing yery 
Iow ; " the fuli and sole blame is minę ; and my lord has most justly sent 
me to abye the consequence8 of a fault, of which he is as innocent as a 
sleeping man's dreams can be of a waking man's actions." 

"What ! was it thouf — thou thyself, that repelled my messenger and 
my physician from Say's Court ? " said the Queen. " What could occasion 
such boldness in one who seems deyoted — that is, whose ezterior bearing 
shews deyotion — to his soyereign I " 

"Madam," said the youth — who, notwithstanding an assumed appear- 
auce of seyerity, thought that he saw something in the Queen's £eu» that 
resembled not implacability — " We say in our country that the physician 
is for the time the liege soyereign of Ids patient Now, my noble master 
was then under dominion of a leech, by whose adńce he has greatly 
profited, who had issued his commands that his patient shonld not that 
uight be disturbed, on the yery peril of his life." 

"Thy master hath trusted some false yarlet of an empiric," said the 
Queen. 

" I know not, madam, but by the lact, that he is no w — this yery morn- 
ing— awakened much refreihed and itrengthened, from the only sleep he 
hath had for many honra." 



144 KENILWORTH. 

Tlie uobles looked at each other, but morę with the piirpose to see wliat 
each thougbt of this news, than to exchange any remarks on wbat bad 
bappened. Tbe Queen answered bastily, and witbout affecting to disgaise 
ber satisfaction, ** By my word, I am glad be is better. But tbou wert 
over bold to deny the access of my Doctor Mastera. Know'st tbou not tbat 
Holy Writ saitb, * in tbe multitude of counsel tbere is safety ! ' " 

*' Ay, madam," said Walter, "but I bave beard learned men say tbat 
tbe safety spoken of is for tbe pbysicians, not for tbe patient." 

*'By my faitb, cbild, tbou hast pushed me home," said tbe Queen, 
laugbing ; "for ray Hebrew learning does not come quite at a cali. — How 
s^y you, my Lord of Lincoln ? Hatb tbe lad giyen a just interpretation of 
tbe text ? " 

"The word safety ^ my most gracious madam," said tbe Bisbop of 
Lincoln, "for so hatb been translated, it may be somewbat bastily, tbe 
Hebrew word, being " 

" My Lord," said tba Queen, intemipting him, '* we said we bad for- 
gotten OUT Hebrew. — But for thee, young man, wbat is thy name and 
birtb ? " 

" Raleigb is my name, most gracious Queen, tbe yonngest son of a large 
but honourable family of Deyonsbire." 

"Raleigb?" said Elizabeth, after a momenfs recoUection, "bave we 
not beard of your seryice in Ireland ? " 

" I liaye been so fortuuate as to do some seryice tbere, madam," replied 
Haleigb, "scarce, boweyer, of consequence sufficient to reacb your grace'a 
ears." 

"They bear fartber than you tbink of," said tbe Queen, graciously, 
"and baye beard of a youth wbo defended a ford in Shanuon against a 
whole band of wild Irisb rebels, until tbe stream ran purple with tbeir 
blood and bis own." 

"Some blood I may baye lost," said tbe youth, looking down, "but it 
was where my best is due ; and tbat is in your majesty's seryice." 

The Queen paused, and then said bastily, " You are yery young to baye 
fought so well, and to spcak so well. But you must not escape your 
penance for tuming back Masters — tbe poor man hatb caught cold on tbe 
river ; for our order reached him when be was just returned from certain 
yisits in London, and be beld it matter of loyalty and conscience instantly 
to set forth again. So bark ye, Master Raleigb, see tbou fail not to wear 
thy muddy cloak, in token of penitence, till our pleasure be fartber known. 
And berę," she added, giying him a jewel of gold, in the form of a chess- 
man, " I giye thee this to wear at the collar." 

Raleigb, to whom naturę bad taught intuitiyely, as it were, tliose 
courtly arts wbich many scarce acquire from long ezperience, knelt, and 
as be took from ber band tbe jewel, kbsed the fingers which gaye it. He 
knew, perbaps, better than almost any of tbe courtiers who surroimded 
ber, liow to miz the deyotion claimed by the Queen with the gallantry 
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due to her personal beauty— and in this, his firat attempt to unitę them, 
he sncceeded so well, as at once to gratify Elizabeth'8 peraonal vauity and 
her love of power.* 

His master, the Earl of Sussei, had the fuli advantage of the satisfaction 
which Raleigh had afforded Elizabeth, on their first intenriew. 

"My lorda and ladies," said the Queen, looking around to the retinue 
by whom she was attended, **methinks, sińce we are upon the river, it 
were well to renounce our present purpose of going to the city, and 
surprise this poor Earl of Sussei with a yisit He is ill, and suffering, 
doubtless, under the fear of our displeasure, from which he hath been 
honestly cleared by the frank ayowal of this malapert boy. What think 
ye ? were it not an act of charity to give hini such consolation as the 
thanks of a Queen much bound to him for his loyal seryice may perchance 
best minister ? " 

It may be readily supposed that nonę to whom this speech was addressed 
yentured to oppose its purport. 

"Your grace," said the Bishop of Lincoln, "is the brcath of our 
nostrils." The men of war arerred that the fkce of the sovereign was a 
whetstone to the soldier's sword ; while the men of state were not less of 
opinion, that the light of the Queen*s countenance was a lamp to the paths 
of her councillors ; and the ladies agreed, with one yoice, that no noble in 
England so well deseryed the regard of England's royal mistross as the 
Earl of Sussez — the Earl of Łeicester's right being reseryed entire ; so some 
of the morę politic worded their assent — an exception to which Elizabeth 
paid no apparent attention. The barge had, therefore, orders to deposit 
its royal freight at Deptford, at the nearest and most conyenient point of 
communication with Say's Court, in order that the Queen might satisfy 
her royal and matemal solicitude, by making personal inquiries after the 
health of the Earl of Sussex. 

Raleigh, whose acute spirit foresaw and anticipated important conse- 
quences from the most trifling eyents, hastened to ask the Quecn's 
permission to go in the skiff, and announce the royal yisit to his master, 
ingeniously suggesting that the joyful surprise might proye prejudicial to 
his health, sińce the richest and most generous cordials may sometimes be 
fatal to those who haye been long in a languishing state. 

But whether the Queen deemed it too presumptuous in so young a 
courtier to interpose his opinion unasked, or whether she was moyed by a 
recurrence of the feeling of jealousy which had been instilled iuto her, by 
reports that the earl kept armed men about his person, she desired Raleigh, 
sharply, to reserye his counsel till it was required of him, and repeated 
her former orders, to be landed at Deptford, adding, "We will ourselves 
see what sort of household my Lord of Sussez keeps about him." 

" Now the Lord haye pity on us 1 " said the young courtier, to himself. 



* See Notę E. Cowri favawr 0/ Sir WaUer Raleigh. 

«10 
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" Good hearts, the earl hath many a one round liim ; but good heads aro 
scarce with us — and he liimself is too ill to give direction. And Blount 
will be at his moruing meal of Yarmouth herrings and ale ; and Trący will 
have his beastly black puddings and Rhenish ; — those thorough-paced 
Welshmen, Thomas ap Rice and Evan Evans, will be at work on their leek 
porridge and toasted cheese — and she detests, they say, all coaree meats, 
evil smells, and strong wines. Could they but think of burning some 
rosemary in the great hall ! but vogue la gaUre^ all raust now be trusted to 
chance. Łuck hath done inditferent well with me this morning, for I trust I 
have spoiled a cloak and madę a court fortunę — May she do as much for 
my gallant patron I " 

The royal barge soon stopped at Deptford, and, amid the loud shouts of 
the populace, which ber presence neyer failed to excite, the Queen, with a 
canopy borne over her head, walked, accompanied by her retiuue, towards 
Say's Court, where the distant acclamations of the people gave the first 
notice of her arrival. Sussex, who was in the act of advising with 
Tressilian how he should make up the supposed breach in the Queen's 
favour, was infinitely surprised at learning her immediate approach — not 
that the Queen's custom of visiting her morę distinguished nobility, 
wliether in health or sickness, could be unknown to him ; but the sudden- 
ness of the communication left no time for those preparations with which 
he well knew Elizabeth loyed to be greeted, and the rudeness and confusion 
of his military household, much increased by his late illness, rendered him 
altogether unprepared for her reception. 

Cursing intcrually the chance which thus brought her gracious visitation 
on him unaware, he hastened down with Tressilian, to whose eventful and 
interesting story he had just given an attentive ear. 

**My worthy friend," he said, "such support as I can give your 
acciisation of Vamey you have a right to expect, alike from justice and 
gratitude. Chance will presently show whether I can do aught with our 
8overeign, or whether, in very deed, my meddling in your affair may not 
rather prejudice than serye you." 

Thus spoke Sussex, while hastlly casting around him a loose robę of 
sables, and adjusting his person in the best manner he could to meet the 
eye of his sovereign. But no hurried attention bestowed on his apparel 
could remove the ghastly effects of long illness on a countenance which 
naturę had marked with features rather strong than pleasing. Besides, 
he was of Iow stature, and though broad-shouldered, atliletic, and fit 
for martial achieyements, his presence in a peaceful hall was not such 
as ladies loye to look upon ; a personal disadyantage which was sup- 
posed to give Sussex, though esteemed and honoured by his sovereign, 
considerable disadyantage when compared with Leicester, who was alike 
remarkable for elegance of mauners and for beauty of person. 

The earrs utmost despatch only enabled him to meet the Queen as 
she entered the great hall, and he at once pcrceiyed there was a cloud 
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on her brow. Her jealous cye had noticcd the martial array of armcd 
gcntlemcn and retainers witli wliich thc niansion-house was fiUed, and 
her lirst words expressed her disapprobation — *'Is this a royal garrison, 
my Lord of Sussex, tliat it holds so many pikes and caliyers I or have 
we by accident overshot Say'8 Court, and landed at our Tower of 
London ? ** 

Lord Su8sex hastened to ofTcr some apology. 

"It needs not," she saki. "My lord, we intend speedily to take up a 
oeilain quarrel betwecn your lordship and another gi'eat lord of our lioiise- 
hold, and at the same time to reprehcnd this uncivilised and dangcrous 
praćtice of surrounding yoiirselvcs with armcd, and even with niffianly 
followers, as if, in the neighbourhood of our capital, nay, in the very vergo 
of our royal residence, you were prepaiing to wagę civil war with eacli 
other. We are glad to see you so well recovered, my lord, though without 
the assistance of the learned physician whom we sent to you — Urge no 
excuse — we kiiow ho w that matter fcll out, and we havo corrected for it 
the wild slip, young Raleigh. — By the way, my lord, we will speedily 
relievo your household of him, and take him into our own. Something 
there is about him which merits to be better nurtured than ho is like to be 
amongst your very military followers." 

To this proposal Sussex, though scarce understanding how the Queen 
came to make it, could only bow and express his acquiescence. He then 
entreated her to remain till refreshment could be offered ; but in this he 
could not proyail. And aftcr a few compliments of a much colder and 
morę common place character than might have been expected from a step 
80 decidedly favourablc as a personal visit, the Queen took her Ieave of 
Say's Court, having brought confusion thithcr along with her, and leaviiig 
doubt and appichension bcliiud. 



CHAPTER XVL 

** Then cali them to our presence. Face to face, 
And frowniug brow to brow, ourselves will hear 
The accuser and accused freely speak; — 
High-stomach*d are they both and fuU of ire, 
In ragę deaf as the sea, hasty as fire.'' 

— Richard II. 

AM ordered to attend court to-morrow," said Leiccster, speaking to 
Vamey, **to meet, as they surmise, my Lord of Sussex. The 
Quecn iutends to tako up matters betwixt us. This comes of her 
visit to Say's Court, of which you nuist needs speak so lightly." 

•' I maintain it was nothiiłg," said Yaruey ; "nay, I know from a suro 
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intelligencer, who was witliiu ear-ihot of mnch tłist was said, 
Susaei \aa loat rathcr thali gained by tliat TJsifc The Queen said, ' 
Bhe stepped into the bont, that Say'B Conrt looked b'ke ■ guard-hoasej 
Bmelt like an hoapital. ' Lilce a cook'B shop in Raiii'8 Alley, rather,' 
the Countess or Rutland, who is erer your lordship's good friend. 
łlien my Lord of Lincoln must oeeds put in hia holy oar, aad say, tha 
Lord of Snssei must be eicused for his rude ^nd old-world honsekec; 
sińce he had m yet no wife." 

' ' And what said the Qaaea I " asked Leicester, bastiljr. 

"Slio took him up ronndly," said Yaniey, "and aaked what my 
Snssez had to do witb a wiFe, or my lord bishop to speak on bu 
snbject. 1( marriege la permittcd, ahe said, I nowbere lead that 
enjoined." 

"She likea not marriage*, or speech of inarriage, among chnrehn 
said Leicester. 

"Hor among conrtiera neither," said Tamey ; bot obaerying 
Łcicester clianged countennuce, lie instantly added, "that all tho 1 
who Wera pnisent had joined in lidiculing Lord Sussei'B houBokeeping 
jn contrasting it with tho reception ber grace woold ha™ asaurodly rao 
at my Lord of Leice8tcr's. " 

"Yon ha¥B gathered much tidings," laid Leicestor, "but you 
forgotten or omiltcd tbe most importaiit of alL She hath added an 
to łhosa dangling satellites whom it ib her pleasure to keep revo 
around ber." 

"Your lordsliip mcaneth that Raleigh, the Devonshire yonth," 
Vamey, " the Knight of the Cloak, aa they cali him ał conrt ! " 

"He may be Knight of the Garter one day, for onght 1 know," 
Leicester, *' for lie ailTinces rapidly— She hath cap'd TerseBwilh him 
such foolorics. I would gladly abandon, of mj owa free will, the p 
haye in her fickle faTonr ; hut I will not ba elbowad out of it by tho ( 
SuBsei, or this new ui^slart. I hear Tresailian is with SuBsez also 
high in his faYour— I would spare him for considerations, but h« 
thnist himself on his fałe — SusBez, too, is altnost as well as eyer i 
health." 

" My lord," rcplied Vamey, " there will be ruba in the smoothest 
specially when it leada lip hill SasBez's illueas was to us a god-send 
wliich I hoped much. He has recovered, indeed, but he is not now 
formidable than ere he fell ill, whcn he receiyed morę than one fi 
wrestling with your lordship, Let not your heart fail you, my lord 
all Bhall be well." 

" My heart never fciled me, Bir," replied Leiceatcr. 

"Ho, my lord," said Yamey; "but it haB betrayed you right < 
He Ihftt would climb a tree, my lord, muat graap by the branches, n 
the hloBBom." 

"Wall, wali, welll" said Leieester, impatiently; "I undtrstani 
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meftning — My heart ghall neitber fail me nor sedace me. Haye my retinne 
in order— see that their array be so splendid as to put down not only the 
rade companions of Ratcliffe, but the retainers of eyery otber nobleman 
and courtier. Łet tbem be well armed withal, but witbout any outward 
display of tbeir weapons, wearing tbem as if morę for fasbion's sake tban 
for use. Do tbou tbyself keep close to me, I may haye business for 
you." 

The preparations of Sussez and his party were not less anxious than 
those of Łeicester. 

*'Thy supplication, impeaching Varney of seduction," said the Earl to 
Tressilian, **is by this time in the Queen'8 hand — I haye sent it through 
a surę channel. Methinks your suit should succeed, being, as it is, 
founded in justice and honour, and Elizabeth being the yery muster of 
both. But I wot not how — the gipsy " (so Sussei was wont to cali his 
riyal on account of his dark complexion) ''hath much to say with ber in 
these holiday times of peace — Were war at the gates, I should be one of 
ber wbite boys ; but soldiers, like their bucklers and Bilboa blades, get 
out of fashion in peace time, and satin sleeycs and walking rapiers bear 
the beli. Well, we must be gay sińce such is the fashion. — Blount, hast 
tbou scen our household put into their new brayeries ? — But thou know'st 
as little of these toys as I do — thou wouldst be ready enough at disposing 
a stand of pikes." 

''My good lord," answered Blount, "Raleigh hath been here, and 
taken that charge upon him — Your train will glitter like a May moming. 
— Marry, the cost is another question. One might keep an hospital of old 
soldiers at the charge of ten modem lackeys." 

** We must not couut cost to-day, Nicholas," said the Earl in reply ; 
*' I am beholden to Raleigh for his care— I trust, though be bas remembered 
that I am an old soldier, and would haye no morę of these follies than 
needs must." 

"Nay, I understand naught about it," said Blount; *'but here are 
your honourable lordship's braye kinsroen and fiiends coming in by scores 
to wait upon you to court, where, methinks, we shall bear as braye a front 
as Łeicester, let him ruffle it as be will." 

"Giye them the strictest charges," said Sussex, *'that they suffer no 
proyocation short of actual yiolence to proyoke them into quarrel — they 
haye hot bloods, and I would not giye Łeicester the adyantage oyer me by 
any imprudence of theirs." 

The Earl of Sussex ran so hastily through these directions that it was 
with difficulty Tressilian at length found opportunity to express his 
surprise that he should haye proceeded so far in the affair of Sir Hugh 
Robsart as to lay his petition at once before the Queen — "It was the 
opinion of the young lady's friends," he said, " that Łeicester*s sense of 
justice should be first appealcd to, as the ofifence had been committed by 
his ofBcer, and so he had expressly told to Sussex." 
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*'Tlus coold liaye been done withoat applyiDg to me,** said Sossez, 
•omeirhst haog^tOy. "/, «t kast, on^t not to luiTe been a coonsdlor 
wiien tłte object was a bTimfliating reference to Łńeester ; and 1 am sot' 
priaed that j^n, Tressilkn, a man of łtononr, and mj Mend, woold assome 
soeh a mean ooorae. If j^pol said 90, I certainly nndostood yoa not in a 
matter wMeh aoonded 90 nnlike joarsell'' 

" My lord," said Treaóiian, *' the cooise I woold |Nrefer, for my own 
sake, is that yoa haTe adopted ; bot the frioids of this most anba^^y 
lady ^ 

" Oh, the friends — ^the fTiends,** said Snssez, intermpting him ; " they 
nnist let ns manage this cause in the way which seems besŁ This is the 
time and the hoor to accnmnlate erery charge against Leicester and his 
boosehold, and yonrs the Qneen will hołd a heayy one. Bat at all erents 
die hath the complaint before her." 

Tressilian conld not help sn^ieeting that, in his eagemess to strengthen 
bimself against his riral, Snssez had pnrposely adopted the comse most 
Hkely to throw odiom on Leicester, withont eonsidering minntely whether 
it were the modę of proceeding most likely to be attended with snccesK, 
Bot the step was irrerocable, and Snssex escaped from firther discnssing 
it by dismissing his company, with the command, " Let all be in ordor 
at eleren o'clock ; I most be at conrt and in the presence by hi^ noon 
prcdsely.'' 

While the riTal statesmen were thns anxionsly preparing for tiieir 
.approaehing meeting in the Qaeen's presence, eren Elizabeth herself was 
not withont apprehension of wbat might ch&nee ^m the collision of two 
soch fiery spirits, each backed by a strong and nnmerons body of foUowers, 
and diyiding betwixt them, either openly or in secret, the hopes and 
wishes of most of her conrt. The band of Gentleman Pensioners were all 
nnder arms, and a reinforcement of the yeomen of the gnard was brought 
down the Thames from London. A royal proclamation was sent forth, 
strictly prohibiting nobles, of whaterer d^ree, to approach the palące 
with retalners or foUowers, armed with short or with long weapons ; and 
it was eyen whispered that the High SherifT of Kent had secret instmctions 
to haye a part of the array of the connty ready on the shortest notiee. 

The eyentfnl hoor, thns anxionsly prepared for on all sides, at length 
approached, and, each followed by his long and glittering train of friends 
and foUowers, the riyal earls entered the palace-yard of Greenwich at 
nfK>n preciaely. 

As if by preyions arrangement, or perhaps by intimation that sucli was 

the Qaeen's pleasore, Sassex and his retinae came to the palące from 

rteptford by water, while Leicester arriyed by land ; and thns they entered 

the court-yard from opposite sides. This trifling circnmstance gave 

Xieioc8ter a certain ascendency in the opinion of the vulgar, the appear- 

^ his cayalcade of mounted followers shewing morę nnmerons and 

imposing than those of Snssex*s party, who were necessarily npon 
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foot. No show or sign of greeting passcd between the earls, though each 
looked fuli at the other, both expecting, perhaps, an exchange of courte- 
sies, which ncither was willing to commence. Almost in the minutę of 
their anriyal the castle-bell tolled, the gates of the palące were opened, 
and the earls entered, each numcrously attended by such gentlemcn of 
their train whose rank gaye them that priyilege. The yeomen and in- 
ferior attendants remained in the court-yard, where the opposite parties 
eyed each other with looks of eager hatred and scorn, as if waitiug with 
impatience for some cause of tumult, or some apology for mutual 
aggression. But they were restrained by the strict commands of their 
leaders, and oyerawed, perhaps, by the presence of an armed guard of 
unnsnal strength. 

In the meanwhile, the morę distinguished persons of each train foUowed 
their patrons into the lofty halls and antechambers of the royal palące, 
flowing on in the same current, like two streams which are compelled into 
the same channel, yet shun to mix their waters. The parties arranged 
themselyes, as it were, instinctiyely, on the diflferent sides of the lofty 
apartment, and seemed eager to escape from the transieut union which 
the narrowness of the crowded entrance had for an instant compelled 
them to submit to. The folding doors at the upper end of the long 
gallery were immediately afterwards opened, and it was announced in a 
whisper that the Queen was in her presence-chamber, to which these gave 
access. Both earls moyed slowly and stately towards the entrance; 
Sussex followed by Tressilian, Blount, and Raleigh, and Leicester by 
Varney. The piide of Leicester was obliged to giye way to court-forms, 
and with a graye and formal inclination of the head, he paused until his 
riyal, a peer of older creation than his own, passed before him. Susscx 
retumed the reyerence with the same formal civility, and entered the 
presence-room. Tressilian and Blount offered to follow him, but were not 
permitted, the Usher of the Black Rod alleging in cxcuse that he had 
precise orders to look to all admissions that day. To Raleigh, who stood 
back on the repulse of his companions, he said, ** You, sir, may enter," 
and he entered accordingly. 

** Follow me close, Varney," said the Earl of Leicester, who had stood 
aloof for a moment to mark the reception of Sussex ; and advaiicing to 
the entrance, he was about to pass on, when Vamey, who was close 
bulli ud him, dressed out in the utmost brayery of the day, was stopped 
by the usher, as Tressilian and Blount had been before him. **How is 
this, Master Bowyer?" said the Earl of Leicester. "Know you who I 
am, and that this is my fricnd and follower ? " 

** Your lordship will pardon me," replied Bowyer, stoutly; "my orders 
aro precise, and limit me to a strict discharge of my duty." 

*' Thou art a partial knaye," said Leicester, the blood mounting to his 
face, *' to do me this dishonour, when you but now admitted a follower of 
my Lord of Sussex." 
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" My lord," said Bowyer, " Master Baleigh is newly admitted a swom 
senrant of her grace, and to Um my orders did not apply." 

"Thou art a knaye — an nngrateM knaye," said Łeicester; "but he 
tbat hath done can nndo— thou shalt not prank thee in thy anthority 
long ! " 

This threat he nttered aloud, with less than his nsnal policy and 
discretioDi and having done so, he entered the presence-chamber and 
madę his reyerence to the Qaeen, who, attired with eyen morę than her 
usual splendouri and surrounded by those nobles and statesmen whose 
coarage and wisdom haye rendered her reign immortal, stood ready to 
receiye the homage of her sabjects. She gracioosly retomed the obei- 
sance of the fayourite earl, and looked altematcly at him and at Snssex, 
as if a1x>nt to speak, when Bowyer, a man whose spirit conld not brook 
the insalt he had so openly received from Łeicester in the discharge of 
his ofQce, adyanced with his black rod in his band and knelt down before 
her. 

**Why, how now, Bowyer," said Elizabeth, "thy conrtesy seems 
strangely timed ! " 

"My liege sovereign," he said, while eyery courtier aronnd trembled 
at his audacity, " I come but to ask whether, in the discharge of minę 
office, I am to obey your highness* commands or those of the Earl of 
Łeicester, who has publicly mcnaced me with his displeasure, and treated 
me with disparaging terms, because I denied entry to one of his followers, 
in obedience to your grace's precise orders % " 

The spirit of Henry YIIL was instantly aroused in the bosom of his 
daughter, and she tumed on Łeicester with a seyerity that appalled him, 
as well as all his followers. 

"God's death! my lord," such was her emphatic phrase, "what means 
this ? We haye thought well of you, and brought you near to our person ; 
but it was not that you might hide the sun from our other faithful sub- 
jects. Who gave you license to contradict our orders, or control our 
officers ? I will haye in this court, ay, and in this realm, but one mistress, 
and no master. Łook to it that master Bowyer sustains no harm for his 
duty to me faithfully discharged; for, as I am Christian woman and 
crowned Queen, I will hołd you dearly answerable. — Go, Bowyer, you 
have done the part of an honest man and a true subject. We will brook 
no mayor of the palące here." 

Bowyer kissed the hand which she extended towards him, and withdrew 
to his post, astonished at the success of his own audacity. A smile of 
triumph peryaded the faction of Sussex ; that of Łeicester seemed propor- 
tionally dismayed, and the fayourite himself, assuming an aspect of the 
deepest humility, did not eyen attempt a word in his own exculpation. 

He acted wisely ; for it was the policy of Elizabeth to humble, not to 
disc^race him, and it was prudent to suffer her, without opposition or reply, 
to glory in the exertion of her authority. The dignity of the Queen was 
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gratified, and the woman began soon to feel for the mortification which 
she had imposed npon her fayonrite. Her keen eye also obserred the 
secret looks of congratulation exchanged amongst those who fayonred 
SuMez, and it was no part of her policy to giye either party a decisiye 
triamph. 

" What I say to my Lord of Leicester," she said, after a momenfs 
panse, " I say also to you, my Lord of Snssez. You also most needs ruffle 
in the conrt of England at the head of a faction of your own ! " 

"My followerSi gracious princess," said Sussei, "have indeed ruffled 
in your cause, in Ireland, in Scotland, and against yonder rebellious Earls 
in the north. I am ignorant that " 

" Do you bandy looks and words with me, my lord ? " said the Queen, 
interrupting him ; " methinks you might leam of my Lord of Leicester the 
modesty to be silent, at least, under our censure. I say, my lord, that 
my grandfather and father in their wisdom debarred the nobles of this 
ciyilised land from trayelling with such disorderly retinues ; and think 
you that because I wear a coif their sceptre has in my hand been 
changed into a distaff ? I tell you, no king in Christeudom will less brook 
his court to be cumbered, his pcople oppressed, and his kingdom's peace 
disturbed by the arrogance of oyergrown powcr, than she who now speaks 
with you. — My Lord of Leicester, and you my Lord of Sussex, I command 
yon both to be friends with each other ; or by tho crown I wear, you shall 
find an enemy who will be too strong for both of you ! " 

"Madam," said the Earl of Leicester, "you, who are yourself the 
fonntain of honour, know best what is due to minę. I place it at your 
disposal, and only say that the terms on which I haye stood with my 
Lord of Sussex haye not been of my seeking ; nor had he cause to think me 
his enemy until he had done me gross wrong." 

'*For me, madam," said the Earl of Sus8ex, **I cannot appeal from 
your soyereign pleasure ; but I were well content my Lord of Leicester 
should say in what I haye, as he terms it, wronged him, sińce my tongue 
neyer spoke the word that I would not willingly justify either on foot or 
horseback." 

"And for me," said Leicester, "always under my gracious soyereign's 
pleasure, my hand shall be as ready to make good my words as that of any 
man who eyer wrote himself Ratcliffe." 

" My lords," said the Queen, " these are no terms for this presence ; and 
if you cannot keep your temper, we will find.means to keep both that and 
you close enough. Let me see you join hands, my lords, and forget your 
idle animosities." 

The two rivals looked at each other with reluctant eyes, each unwilliug 
to make the first advance to execute the Queen's wilL 

"Sussex," said Elizabeth, "I entreat — Leicester I command you." 

Yet, 80 were her words accented, that the entreaty sounded like com- 
mand, and the command like entreaty. They remained still and stubbom. 
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imtil she raised hcr yoice to a hoight which argued at once impaticncc and 
ahsoluto command. 

"Sir Henry Lee," she said, to an officer in attendance, "haye a guard 
in prcsent readiness, and man a barge instantly. — My Lorda of Su8sex and 
Lcicester, I bid you once morę to join hands — and, God'8 death ! he that 
retuses shall taste of our Tower fara ere he see our face again. I will 
lower your proud hearts ere we part, and tbat I promise on the word of a 
Queen ! " 

" The prison," said Leicestor, '* might be borne, but to lose your grace'8 
prcsence were to lose light and life at once.— Herę, Sussei, is my hand." 

** And here," said Sussei, ** is minę in truth and honesty, but " 

" Nay, under favour, you shall add no morę," said the Queen. " Why, 
this is as it shonld be," she addod, looking on them morę fayourably, 
"and when you, the shepherds of the people, unitę to protect them, it 
shall be well with the flock we nile ovor. For, my lords, I tell you 
plainly, your follies and your brawls lead to strange disorders among your 
scryants. — My Lord of Leicester, you haye a gentleman in your household 
called Varney ' " 

"Yes, gracious madam," replied Leicester; "I presented him to kiss 
your royal hand when you were last at Nonsuch." 

*' His outside was well enough," said tho Queen, " but scarce so fair, I 
should have thought, as to haye caused a maidon of honourable birth and 
hox)es to barter her famę for his good looks, and bccomo his paramour. 
Yet 80 it is — this fellow of yours hath seduced the daughter of a good old 
Deyonshire knight, Sir Hugh Robsart of Lidcote Hall, and she hath flod 
with him from her father's house liko a cast-away. — My Lord of Leicester, 
aro you ill, that you look so deadly pało ? " 

" No, gracious madam," said Leicester ; and it required eyery effoi-t ho 
could make to bring forth these few words. 

** You are surely ill, my lord ? " said Elizabeth, going towards him with 
hasty speech and hurricd step, which indicatod tho deepest conccrn. 
" Cali Masters — cali our surgoon in ordinary — Whoro be these loitering 
fools? — We lose the prido of ourcourt through their ncgligonce. — Or is it 
possible, Leicester," she continued, looking on him with a yery gentle 
aspcct, " can fear of my displonsure haye wrought so deeply on theo ? 
Doubt not for a moment, noble Dudley, that we could blame (hec for tlio 
folly of thy retainer — thee, whose thoughts we know to be far otliorwiso 
employed ! He that would climb the eaglo*8 nost, my lord, cares not who 
are catching linnots at the foot of tho precipico." 

"Mark you that?" said Sus8ex, aside, to Raleigh. " Tho devil aids 
him surely ; for all that would sink anothcr ten fathoms deep secnis but 
to mąko him float the moro casily. Had a follower of minc acted 
thus " 

"Peace, my good lord," said Raleigh, "for God*s sako, pcaco. Wait 
the change of tho tido ; it is eyen now on the tum," 
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The acnte observation of Ralcigh, perhaps, did not deceive him j for 
Łeicester's confusion was so great, and, indeed, for the moment so irresls- 
tibly oyerwhelming, that Elizabeth, after looking at him with a wondering 
eye, and receiying no intelligible answer to the unusual expressions of 
grace and affection which had escaped from her, shot her qiiick glanco 
around the circle of courticrs, and reading, perhaps, in their faces somc- 
thing that accorded with her owii awakened suspicions, she said suddenly, 
" Or is there morę in thia than we see — or than you, my lord, wish tliat 
we should see ? Where is this Vamey ? Who saw him ? " 

" An it please your grace," said Bowyer, *' it is the same against whom 
I this instant closed the door of the presence-room." 

" An it please me ? " repeated Elizabeth, sharply, not at that moment in 
the humour of being pleased with anything — *' It does not please me that 
he should pass saucily into my presence, or that you should exclude from 
it one who came to justify himself from an accusation." 

" May it please you," answered the perplexcd usher, *' if I knew in such 
case how to bear myself, I would take heed " 

'* You should have reported the fellow's desire to us, Master Usher, and 
taken our directions. You think yourself a great man, because but now we 
chid a nobleman on your account — yet, after all, we hołd you but as the 
lead-weight that keeps the door fastw Cali this Yarney hither instantly — 
there is one Tressilian also mentioned in this petition — let them both come 
beforo us." 

She was obcyed, and Tressilian and Yarney appearcd accordingly. 
Yarney*8 first glance was at Leicester, his second at the Queen. In the 
looks of the latter there appeared an approaching storm, and in the down- 
cast countenance of his patron he could read no directions in what way he 
was to trim his yessel for the encounter — he then saw Tressilian, and at 
once perceived the peril of the situation in which he was placed. But 
Yarney was as bold-faced and ready-witted as he was cunning and un- 
scrupulous, — a skilful pilot in extremity, and fully conscious of the 
advantages which he would obtain, could he extricate Leicester from his 
present peril, and of the ruin that yawned for himself should he fail in 
doing so. 

" Is it true, sirrah," said the Queen, with one of those searching looks 
which fcw had the audacity to resist, ** that you have seduced to infamy 
a young lady of birth and breeding, the daughter of Sir Hugh Robsart of 
Lidcote Hall ? " 

Yarney kneeled down, and replied, with a look of the most profound 
contrition, " There had been some loye passagcs betwixt him and Mistress 
Amy Robsart." 

Leicester's flesh quivered with indignation as he heard his depcndant 
make this avowal, and for one moment he manned himself to step forward, 
and, bidding farewell to the court and the royal favour, confess the wliole 
mystery of the secret marriage. But he looked at Sussex, and the idea of 



156 KENILWORTH. 

the triumpliant smile which would clothe his cheek npon hearing the 
ayowal sealed his lips. "Not now, at least/' he thought, "or in this 
preseuce, will I afford him so rich a triumph." And pressing his lips close 
together, he stood firm and collected, attentiye to each word which Yamey 
nttered, and determined to hide to the last the secret on which his coort- 
fayour seemed to depend. Meanwhile, the Queen proceeded in her 
examination of Yarney. 

" Love passages 1 " said she, echoing his last words ; '' what passages, 
thou knave ? and why not ask the wench's hand from her father, if thou 
hadst any houesty ift thy love for her ? " 

"An it please your grace," said Yamey, still on his knees, "I dared 
not do 80, for her father had promised her hand to a gentleman of birth 
and honour — I will do him justice, though I know he bears me ill will — 
one Master Edmund Tressilian, whom I now see in the presence." 

**Sohr' replied the Queen ; **and what was your right to make the 
simple fool break her worthy father's contract, through your love passageSf 
as your conceit and assurance terms them I " 

'* Madam," replied Yarney, " it is in vain to plead the cause of human 
frailty before a judge to whom it is unknown, or that of love, to one who 
never yields to the passion " — łle paused an instant, and then added, in a 
very Iow and timid tonę, "which she inflicts upon all others." 

Elizabeth tried to frown, but smiled in her despite, as she answered, 
"Thou art a maryellously impudent knave — ^Art thou married to the 
girl?" 

Łeicester's feelings became so complicated and so painfully intense, that 
it seemed to him as if his life was to depend on the answer madę by 
Yamey, who, after a moment's real hesitation, answered, ** Yes." 
• * ' Thou false yillain 1 " said Leicester, bursting forth into ragę, yet 
unable to add another word to the sentence which he had begun with 
such emphatic passion. 

**Nay, my lord," said the Queen, "we will, by your leaye, stand 
between this fellow and your anger. We haye not yet done with him. — 
Enew your master, my Lord of Leicester, of this fair work of yours ! 
Speak truth, I command thee, and I will be thy warrant from danger on 
eyery quarter." 

"Gracious madam," said Yamey, "to speak heayen's truth, my lord 
was the cause of the whole matter." 

" Thou yillain, wouldst thou betray me ? " said Leicester. 

"Speak on," said the Queen hastily, her cheek colouring, and her eyes 
sparkling, as she addressed Yamey ; " speak on — here no commands are 
heard but minę." 

"They are omnipotent, gracious madam," replied Yamey; "and to 
you there can be no secrets. — Yet I would not," he added, looking around 
him, " speak of my master's concems to other ears." 

"Fali back, my lords," said the Queen to thoso who surrounded her. 
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"and do you speak on. — What hath the earl to do witli this guilty 
intrigue of thine ? — See, fellow, that tliou beliest him not ? " 

"Far be it from me to traduce my noble patron," replied Yamey ; 
*' yet I am compelled to own that some deep, overwhelming, yet secret 
feeling, hath of late dwelt in my lord's mind, hath abstracted him from 
the cares of the household, which he was wont to govem with such 
religious stńctness, and hath left us opportunities to do follies, of which 
the shame, as in this case, partly falls upon our patron. Without this, I 
had not had means or leisure to commit the foUy which has drawn on me 
his displeasure; the heaviest to endure by me which I could by any 
means incur, — saying the yet morę dreaded resentment of yonr grace." 

"And in this sense, and no other, hath he been accessory to thy fault ?" 
said Elizabeth. 

"Surely, madam, in no other," replied Varney ; *'but sińce somewhat 
hath chanced to him, he can scarce be called his own man. Look at him, 
madam, how pale and trembling he stands — how unlike his usual majesty 
of manner — yet what has he to fear from aught I can say to your highness ? 
Ah ! madam, sińce he received that fatal packet ! " 

"What packet, and from whence?" said the Queen, eagerly. 

"From whence, madam, I cannot guess ; but I am so near to his 
person that I know he has ever sińce worn, suspended around his neck, 
and next to his heart, that lock of hair which siistains a smali golden jewel 
shaped like a heart — he speaks to it when alone — he parts not from it w^hen 
he sleeps — no heathen ever worshipped an idol with such dovotion." 

"Thou art aprying knave to watch thy master so closely," said Eliza- 
beth, blushing, but not with anger ; "and a tattling knave to tell over 
again his fooleries. — What colour might the braid of hair be that thou 
pratest of?" 

Yamey replied, " A poet, madam, might cali it a thread from the golden 
web wrought by Minerva ; but, to my thinking, it was paler than even 
the purest gold — morę like the last parting sunbeam of the softest day of 
spring." 

"Why, you are a poet yourself, Master Vamey," said the Queen, 
smiling ; " but I have not genius quick enough to foUow your rare meta- 
phors — Look round these ladies — is there" — (she hesitated, and endea- 
Toured to assume an air of great indiflference) — " Is there here, in this 
presence, any lady, the colour of whose hair reminds thee of that braid ? 
Methinks, without prying into my Lord of Liecester*s amorous secrets, I 
would fain know what kind of locks are like Minerva*s web, or the — what 
was it t — the last rays of the May-day sun." 

Yamey looked round the presence chamber, his eye trayelling from one 
lady to another, until at length it rested upon the Queen herself, but with 
an aspect of the deepest yeneration. " I see no tresses," he said, " in this 
presence worthy of such similes unless where I dare not look on them. " 

"How, sirknaye," said the Queen, "dare you intimate " 
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''Nay, roadam," replied Varney, shading his eyes witli his hand, "it 
was the beams of the May-day sun that dazzled my weak eyes." 

"Go to— go to," said tjie Queen ; "thou art a foolish fellow" — aud 
turning ąuickly from him she walked up to Leicester. 

Intense curiosity, iningled with all the various hopes, fears, and 
passions which influence court-faction, had occupied the preseuce-chamber 
during the Qiieen*8 conference with Varney, as if with the strength of an 
Eastorn talisman. Men suspended every, even the slightest external 
motion, and would have ceased to breathe, had Naturę permitted such an 
intermission of her functions. The atmosphere was contagious, and 
Leicester, who saw all around wishing or fearing his advancement or his 
fali, forgot all that love had previously dictated, and saw nothing for the 
instant but the favour or disgiace which depended on the nod of Elizabeth 
and the fidelity of Varney. He summoned himself hastily, and preparcd 
to play his part iu the scenę which was like to ensue, when, as he judged 
from the glances which the Queen threw towards him, Varney*8 Communi- 
cations, be they what they might, were operating in his favour. Elizabeth 
did not long leave him in doubt ; for the morę than favour with which she 
accosted him decided his triumph in the eyes of his rival, and of the 
assembled court of England — "Thou hast a prating servant of this samo 
Varaey, my lord," she said; '*it is lucky you trust him with nothing 
that can hurt you in our opinion, for, believe me, he would keep no 
counsel." 

*' From your highnoss," said Leicester, dropping gracefuUy on one knee, 
"it were treason he should. I would that my heart itself lay before you, 
barer than the tongue of any scrvant could strip it." 

*' What, my lord," said Elizabeth, looking kindly upon him, *'is 
there not one little comer over which you would wish to spread a veil ? 
Ah ! I soe you aro confused at the question, and your Queen knows she 
should not look too deeply into her servants* motives for their faithful 
duty, lest she see what might, or at least ought to, displease her." 

Rcłicved by these last words, Leicester broke out into a torrent of 
expressions of deep and passionate attachment, which, perhaps, at that 
moment, were not ałtogether fictitious. The mingled emotions which had 
at first overcome him had now given way to the energetic vigour with 
which he had determined to support his place in the Queen*s favour ; and 
never did he scem to Elizabeth morę eloquent, morę handsome, moro 
interesting, than while, kneeling at her feet, he conjui'ed her to strip him 
of all his power, but to leave him the name of her servant. — **Take from 
the poor Dudley," he exclaimed, *'all that your bounty has madę him, 
and bid him be the poor gentleman he was when your grace first shone ou 
him ; leave him no morę than his cloak and his sword, but let him 
still boast he has — what in word or deed he never forfeited — the regard of 
his adored Queen and mistress ! " 

" No, Dudley 1 " said Elizabeth, raisiug him with one liand, while she 
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eztended the other that he might kiss it ; ''Elizabeth hath not forgotten 
that, whilst you were a poor gentleman, despoiled of your hereditary rank, 
she was as poor a princess, and that in her cause you then yentured 
all that oppression had left you, — your life and honour. — Rise, my lord, 
and let my hand go ! — Rise, and be what you liave ever been, the grace of 
our court and the support of our throne. Your mistress may be forced to 
chide your misdemeanours, but never without owning your merits. — And 
so help me God," sho added, turning to the audience, who, with various 
feclings, witnessed this interesting scenę, — **So help me God, gentlemen, 
as I think never soyereign had a truer seryant than I have in this noble 
Earl ! " 

A murmur of assent rosę from the Leicesterian faction, which the 
friends of Sussex dared not oppose. They remained with their eyes 
fixed on the ground, dismayed as well as mortified by the public and 
absolute triumph of their opponents. Leicester's first use of the fami- 
liarity to which the Queen had so publicly restored him, was to ask 
her commands conceming Varney's offence. **Ałthough," he said, "the 
fellow deseryes nothing from me but displeasure, yet, might I presume 
to intercede — -^ 

'*In truth, we had forgotten his matter," said the Queen ; *'and it 
was ill done of us, who owe justice to our meanest, as well as to our 
highest subjects. "We are pleased, my lord, that you were tlie first to 
recall the matter to our memory. — Where is Tressilian, the accuser? — let 
him come before us." 

Tressilian appeared, and madę a Iow and beseeming reyerence. His 
person, as we have clsewliero obseryed, had an air of grace and eyen of 
nobleness, which did not escape Queen Elizabeth's critical obseryation. 
She looked at him with attention as he stood before her unabashed, but 
with an air of the deepest dejection. 

"I cannot but grieye for this gentleman," she said to Leicester. "I 
haye inquired conceming him, and his presence confirms what I heard, 
that he is a scholar and a soldier, well accomplished both in arts and arms. 
We women, my lord, are fanciful in our choice — I had said now, to judge 
by the eye, there was no comparison to be held betwixt your follower and 
this gentleman. But Vamey is a well-spoken fellow, and to say truth, 
that goes far with us of the weaker sex. — Łook you. Master Tressilian, a 
bolt lost is not a bow broken. Your true affection, as I will hołd it to be, 
hath been, it seems, but ill requited ; but you haye scholarship, and you 
know there haye been false Cressidas to be found, from the Trojan war 
downward. Forget, good sir, this Lady Light-o*-Loye — teach your 
affection to see with a wiser eye. This we say to you, morę from the 
writings of learned men than our own knowledge, being, as we are, far 
remoyed by station and will, from the enlargement of experience in such 
idle toys of humorous passion. For this dame's father, we can make his 
grief the less, by adyanciug his son-in-law to such station as may euable 
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him to ^ye an lionourable support to his bride. Thou shalt not be 
forgotten thyself, Tressiliati — foUow our court, and thou shalt see that a 
true Troilus hath some claim in our grace. Think of what that archknave 
Shakspeare says — ^a plague on him, his toys come into my head when 
I should think of other matter — Stay, how goes it ? — 

' Cressid was yonrs, tied with the bonds of hearen ; 
These bonds of heaven are slipt, dissolyed, and loosed 
And with another knot five fingers tied, 
The fragments of her faith are bound to Diomed.* 

You smile, my Lord of Southampton — perchance I make your player*s 
verse halt through my bad memory — ^but let it suffice — let there be no 
morę of this mad matter." 

And as Tressilian kept the posturę of one who would willingly be 
heard, though, at the same time, expressive of the deepest reverence, the 
Queen added with some impatience, — '* "What would the man have ? The 
wench cannot wed both of you ? — She has madę her election — not a wise 
one, perchance — but she is Varney's wedded wife." 

"My suit should sleep there, most gracious sorereign," said Tressilian, 
"and with my suit my revenge. But I hołd this Varney*B word no good 
warrant for the truth." 

"Had that doubt been elsewhere urged," answered Vamey, "my 
sword " 

" 7%y sword!" interrupted Tressilian, scomfully; "with her graco^s 
leave, my sword shall shew " 

"Peace, you knaves, both !" said the Queen; "know you whcre you 
are? — This comcs of your feuds, my lords," she added, looking towards 
Łeicester and Sussex ; " your foUowers catch your own humour, and must 
bandy and brawl in my court, and in my presence, like so many 
Matamoros. — Łook you, sirs, he that speaks of drawing swords in any 
other quarrel than minę or England'8, by minc honour, 111 bracelet him 
with iron both on wrist and ankle ! " She then paused a minutę, and 
resumed in a milder tonę, "I must do justice betwixt the bold and 
mutinous knayes, notwithstanding. — My Lord of Łeicester, will you 
warrant with your honour — that is, to the best of your belief— that 
your seryant speaks truth in saying he hath married this Amy Robsart ? " 

This was a home-thrust, and had nearly staggered Łeicester. But he 
had now gone too far to rećede, and answered, after a momenfs hesitation, 
"To the best of my belief — indeed on my certain knowledge — she is a 
wedded wife." 

" Gracious madam," said Tressilian, "may I yet reąuest to know when 
and under what circumstances this alleged marriage " 

"Out, sirrah," answered the Queen ; '^alleged marriage! — Haye you 
not the word of this illustrious earl to warrant the truth of what his 
seryant says ? But thou art a loscr— think'8t thyself such «t least— and 
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thon shalt haye indiilgence — we will look into the matter ourself morę at 
leisure. — My Lord of Leicester, I trust you remember we meau to taste the 
good cheer of your castle of Eenilworth on this week ensuing — we will 
pray you to bid our good and yalued friend the Earl of Snssez to hołd 
company with us there." 

" If tiie noble Earl of Su88ex," sald Łeicester, bowing to his riyal with 
the easiest and most graceful courtesy, *'will so far honour my poor 
house, I will hołd it an additional proof of the amicable regard it is your 
grace*s desire we should entertain towards each other." 

Su88ex was morę embarrassed — ''I should/' said he, "madam, be but 
a clog on your gayer hours sińce my late seyere illness." 

"And haye you been indeed so yery ill?" said Elizabeth, looking on 
him with morę attention than before; "you are, in faith, strangely 
altered, and deeply am I grieyed to see it But be of good cheer — we will 
ourselyes look after the health of so yalued a seryant, and to whom we 
owe so much. Masters shall order your diet ; and that we ourselyes may 
see that he is obeyed, you must attend us in this progress to Eenilworth/' 

This was said so peremptorily, and at the same time with so much 
kindncssi that SusseX| howeyer unwilling to become the guest of his riyal, 
had no resouroe but to bow Iow to the Queen in obedience to her com- 
mands, and to expres8 to Łeicester, with blount courtesy, though mingled 
with embarrassment, his acceptance of his inyitation. As the earls 
ezchanged compliments on the occasion, the Queen said to her High 
Treasurer, "Methinks, my lord, the countenance of these our two noble 
peers resemble that of the two famed classic streams, the one so dark and 
sad, the other so fair and noble — My old Master Aschim would haye chid 
me for forgetting the author — It is Ceesar, as I think. — See what majestic 
calmness sits on the brow of the noble Łeicester, while Sussex seems to 
greet him as if he did our will indeed, but not willingly." 

"The doubt of your Majesty*s fayour," answered the Lord Treasurer, 
" may perchance occasion the difference, which does not, — ^as what does? 
— escape your grace*s eye." 

** Such doubt were injurious to us, my lord," replied the Queen. " We 
hołd both to be near and dear to us, and will with impartiality employ 
both in honourable seryice for the weal of our kingdom. But we will 
break up their further conference at present. — My Łords of Sussex and 
Łeicester, we haye a word morę with you. Tressilian and Yamey are near 
your pefsons — you will see that they attend you at Eenilworth — And as 
we shall then haye both Paris and Menelaus within our cali, so we will 
haye this same fair Helen also, whose fickleness has caused this broił. 
Yamey, thy wife must be at Eenilworth, and forthcoming at my order.—* 
My Lord of Łeicester, we expect you will look to tłiis." 

The earl and his folłower bowed Iow, and raised their heads, without 
daring to look at the Queen, or at each other ; for both felt at the instant 
as if the nets and toiłs, which their own falsehood had woyen, were in the 

«11 
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łct of dosing aronnd them. The Queen, however, obsenred not their 
confusion, but proceeded to say, "My Lorda of Sossez and Łeicester, we 
require your presence at the privy council to be presently held, where 
matters of importance are to be debated. We will tlien take the water 
for our diyertisement, and you, my lords, will attend us. — And that 
rcminds us of a circumstance — Do you, Sir Squire of the Soiled Cassock" 
(distinguishlng Raleigh by a smile), '*fail not to observe that you are to 
attend us on our progress. You shall be supplied with suitable means to 
reform your wardrobe." 

And 80 termin ated this celebrated audience,. in which, as throughout 
her life, Elizabeth united the occasional caprice of her sex with that 
scnse and sound policy in which neither man nor woman ever excelled 
her. 




CHAPTEB XVIL 

" Weil, then— our conrse is chosen — spread the sail— 
Heave oft the lead, and mark the soundings well — 
Look to the hełm, good master — many a shoal 
Marks this stem coast, and rocks, where sits the Siren, 
Who, like ambition, lures men to their ruin." 

— The SJiipicreck. 

^URING the brief interyal that took place betwixt the dismissal 
of the audience and the sitting of the privy council, Leicester 
had time to reflect that he had that morning sealed his own 
fate. "Itwas impossible for him now," he thought, "after having, in 
the face of all that was honourable in England, pledged his truth (though 
in an ambiguous phrase) for the statement of Vamey, to contradict or 
disayow it, without exposing himself not merely to the loss of court 
fayour, but to the highest displeasure of the Queen, his decei\ ed mistrcss, 
and to the scom and contempt at once of his riyal and of all his com- 
peers. This certainty rushed at once on his mind, together with all the 
difficulties which he would necessarily be exposed to in preserying a 
secret, which seemed now equally essential to his safety, to his power, 
and to his honour. He was situated like one who walks upon ice ready 
to giye way around himi and whose only safety consists in moying 
onwards, by firm and nnyacillating steps. The Queeu's fayour, to 
preserye which he had madę such sacrifices, must now be sęcured by all 
means and at all hazards — it was the only plank which he could cling to 
in the tempest. He must settle himself, therefore, to the task of not 
only preserying, but augmenting, the Queen's partiality. — He must be 
the fayourite of Elizabeth, or a man ntterly shipwrecked in fortuno and 
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in liononr. Ali other considerations must be laid aeide for the momeuti 
and he repelled tlie intiusive thoughts which forced on his mind the 
image of Amy, by saying to himself there would be tirae to think hereafter 
how he was to escapo from the labyrinth ultimately, sińce the pilot, who 
sees a Scylla under his bows, must not for the time think of the moro 
distant dangers of Charybdis. 

In this mood the Earl of Łeicester that day assumed his chair at the 
council table of Elizabeth ; and when the hours of business were over, in 
this same mood did he occupy an honoured place near her during her 
pleasure exciirsion on the Thames. And never did he display to morę 
advantage his powers as a politician of the first rank, or his parts as an 
accomplished courtier. 

It chanced that in that day's council matters were agitated touching 
the affairs of the unfortunate Mary, the seventh year of whose captivity 
in England was now in dolefirl currency. There had been opinions in 
favour of this unhappy princess laid before Elizabeth's council, and 
supported with much strength of argument by Sussex and others, who 
dwelt raore upon the law of nations and the breach of hospitality, than, 
howeyer softeued or qualified, was agreeable to the Queen's ear. Łeicester 
adopted the contrary opinion with great animation and eloquence, and 
described the necessity of continuing the severe restraint of the Queen of 
Scots, as a measure essential to the safety of the kingdom, and particu- 
larly of Elizabeth's sacred person, the lightest hair of whose head, he 
maintaiued, ought, in their lordships' estimation, to be matter of morę 
deep and anxious concern than the life and fortunes of a rival, who, after 
settiug up a vain and unjust pretence to the throne of England, was now, 
even while in the bosom of her country, the constant theme of encourage- 
ment to all enemies to Elizabeth, whether at home or abroad. He ended 
by craving pardon of their lordships, if, in the zeal of speech, he had given 
any offence ; but the Queen's safety was a theme which hurried him 
beyond his usnal modcration of debatę. 

Elizabeth chid him, but not seyerely, for the weight which he attached 
unduly to her pei'soual interests ; yet she owned, that sińce it had been 
the pleasure of Heayen to combine those interests with the weal of her 
snbjects, she did only her duty when she adopted such measures of self- 
preservation as circumstances forced upon her j and if the council in their 
wisdom should be of opinion that it was needful to continue some 
restraint on the person of her unhappy sister of Scotland, she trusted 
thcy would not blame her if she rcquested of the Countess of Shrewsbuiy 
to use her with as much kindness as might be consistent with her safe 
keeping. And with this intimation of her pleasure the council was 
dismissed. 

Nevcr was morę anxious and ready way madę for ** my Lord of Łeices- 
ter" than as he passed through the crowded anterooms to go towards the 
river side, in order to attend her majesty to her barge.-^Never was the 
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Yoice of the nshers louder, to "make room — ^make room for the noble 
earl." — Never were morę anxious eyes tumed on him to obtain a glance of 
favour, or even of merę recognition, while the heart of many an bombie 
follower tbrobbed betwixt the desire to olfer his congratulations, and the 
fear of intrnding himself on the notice of one so infinitely aboye him. 
The whole conrt considered the iśsue of this day'3 audience, expected with 
80 mnch doubt and ansiety, as a decisive tńumph on the part of Łeicester, 
and felt assured that the orb of his riyal satcUite, if not altogether 
obscured by his lustre, most reyolve hereafter in a dimmer and morę 
distant sphere. So thought the court and courtiers, from high to Iow, 
and they acted accordingly. 

On the other hand, neyer did Łeicester return the generał greeting with 
such ready and condescending courtesy, or endeayour moro successfully to 
gather (in the words of one who at that moment stood at no great distance 
from him) '* golden opinions from all sorts of men." 

For all the fayourite earl had a bow, a smile at least, and oft^n a kind 
word. Most of these were addressed to courtiers, whose names haye long 
gone down the tide of obliyion ; but some, to such as sound strangely in 
our ears, when connected with the ordinary matters of human life, aboye 
which the gratitude of posterity has long elevated them. A few of 
Łeicester's interlocutory sentences ran as foUows : 

"Poynings, good morrow, and how does your wife and fair daughterf 
Why come they not to court ? — ^Adams, your suit is nought — the Queen 
will grant no morę monopolies — but I may serye you in another matter. — 
My good Alderman Aylford, the suit of the City, affecting Queenhitho, 
shall be forwarded as far as my poor interest can serye. — Master Edmund 
Spenser, touching your Irish petition, I would willingly aid you, from my 
loye to the Muses ; but thou hast nettled the Lord Treasurer." 

" My lord," said the poet, ** were I pemiitted to explain ^" 

" Come to my lodging, Edmund," answered the earl — " not to-morrow, 
or next day, but soon. — Ha, Will Shakspeare — wild Will!— thou hast 
giyen my nephew, Philip Sidney, loye-powder — he cannot sleep without 
thy Venus and Adonis under his pillow ! We will haye thee hanged for 
the yeriest wizard in Europę. Hark thee, mad wag, I haye not forgotten 
thy matter of the patent, and of the bears." 

The 'player bowed, and the earl nodded and passed on — so that age 
would haye told the tale — in ours, perhaps, we might say the immortal 
had done homage to the mortal. The next whom the fayourite accosted 
was one of his own zealous depondants. 

"How now. Sir Francis Denning," he whispered, in answer to his 
exulting salutation, "that smile hath madę thy face shorter by one-third 
than when I first saw it this morning. — What, Master Bowyer, stand you 
back, and think you I beiff malice ? You did but your duty this morning ; 
and, if I remember aught of the passage betwixt us, it shall be in thy 
fayour." 
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Then the earl was approached, with several fantastic congecs, by a 
person quaintly dressed in a doublet of black velvet, curiously slashed and 
pinked with crimson satin. A long cock*8 feather in the velvet bonnet, 
which he held in his hand, and an enormous rulf, stiffened to the extremity 
of the absurd taste of the times, joined with a sharp, lively, conceitod 
eipression of countenance, seemed to body forth a vain, harebrained cox- 
comb and smali wit ; while the rod he held, and an assumption of formal 
Huthority, appeared to express some sense of official consequence, which 
ąualified the natural pertness of his manner. A perpetual blush, which 
occnpied rather the sharp nose than the thin cheek of this personage, 
seemed to speak morę of " good life," as it was called, than of modesty ; 
and the manner in which he approached to the earl confirmed that 
Buspicion. 

"Good even to you, Master Robert Laneham/' said Leicester, and 
seemed desirous to pass forward without further speech. 

" I have a suit to your noble lordship," said the figare, boldly following 
Łim. 

** And what is it, good master keeper of the council-chamber door ? " 

" CUrh of the council-chamber door," said Master Robert Laneham, 
with emphasis, by way of reply, and of correction. 

"Weń, ąualify thine office as thou wilt, man," replied the earl; 
" what wouldst thou have with me ? " 

"Simply," answered Laneham, "that your lordship would be, as 
heretofore, my good lord, and procure me licenso to attend the summer 
progress unto your lordship^s most beautiful, and all-to-be unmatched 
castle of Kenilworth." 

" To what purpose, good Master Laneham," replied the earl ; "bethink 
you my guests must needs be many. " 

" Not so many," replied the petitioner, "but that your nobleness will 
willingly spare your old servitor his crib and his mess. Bethink you, my 
lord, how necessary is this rod of minę to fright away all those listeners, 
who else would play at bo-peep with the honourable council, and be 
searching for keyholes and crannies in the door of the chamber, so as to 
render my staff as needful as a fly-flap in a butcher*8 shop." 

" Methinks you have found out a fly-blown comparison for the honour- 
able council, Master Laneham," said the earl ; " but seek not about to 
justify it Come to Kenilworth, if you list ; there will be storę of foola 
there besides, and so you will be fitted." 

" Nay, an there be fools, my lord," replied Laneham, with much glee, 
" I warrant I will make sport among them ; for no greyhound loves to 
cote a hare as I to tum and course a fooL But I liavo another singular 
favour to beseech of your honour." 

" Speak it, and let me go," said the earl ; " I think the Queen comes 
forth instantly." 

** My very good lord, I would fSun bring a bed-fellow with mo." * 
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How, you irrevereiit rascal ! " said Leicester. 

Nay, my lord, my meaning was witliin tlie canons," answi-rcd his 
unblushing, or rathcr his ever-blushiiig petitioner. " I have a wife as 
curious as her grandmother, who eat the applc. Now, take her with 
me I may not, hor highness's orders being so strict against the officei-s 
bringiiig with them their wiyes in a progress, and so lumbering the court 
with womankind. But what I would crave of your lordship is to find 
room for her in some mummery, or pretty pageant, as it were ; so that not 
being known for my wife, there may be no offence." 

" The foul fiend seize ye both ! " said Leicester, stung into uncontrollable 
passion by the recollections which this speech excited — ** Why stop ye me 
with such foUies ? " 

The terrified clerk of the chamber-door, astonished at the burst of 
resentment he had so unconsciously produced, dropped his staff of officc 
from his hand, and gazed on the incensed earl with a foolish face of 
wonder and terror, which instantly recalled Leicester to himself. 

"I meant but to try if thou hadst the audacity which befits thino 
Office," said he hastily. " Come to Kenii worth, and bring the devil witli 
thee, if thou wilt." 

* * My wife, sir, hath played the devil ere now, in a Mystery, in Qaeen 
Mary*s time — but we shall want a trifle for properties." 

*' Herę is a crown for thee," said the earl, — ** make me rid of thee — the 
great bellrings." 

Master Robert Lancham stared a moment at the agitation which he 
had excited, and then said to himself, as he stoopcd to pick up his 
Staff of Office, **The noble earl runs wild humours to-day ; but they 
who give crowns expect us witty fellows to wink at their unscttled 
Btarts; and, by my faith, if they paid not for mercy we would finger 
them tightly I " * 

Leicester moved hastily on, neglecting the courtesies he had hitherto 
dispensed so liberally, and hurrying through the courtly crowd, until he 
paused in a smali drawing-room, into which he plunged to draw a 
momenfs breath unobserved, and in seclusion. 

*' What am I now," he said to himself, "that am thus jaded by the 
words of a mean, weather-beaten, goose-brained guli ! — Conscience, tliou 
art a blood-hound, whose growl wakes as readily at the paltry stir of 
a rat or mouse, as at the step of a lion. — Can I not quit myself, by one 
bold stroke, of a state so irksome, so unhonoured ? What if I kneel to 
Elizabeth, and owning the whole, throw myself on her mercy ? " 

As he pursued this ti*ain of thought, the door of the apartment opened, 
and Yarney rushed in. 

** Thank God, my lord, that I have found you 1 " was his exclamation. 

**Thank the deyil, whose agent thou art," was the earFs reply. 

* Bee Notę F. JicberŁ Lanehanu 
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**Thank whom you will, my lord," replied Varney ; **but hastcii to 
tlie water-side. The Queen is on board, and asks for you." 

"Go, say I am taken suddenly ill," replied Łeicester ; **for, by Hcaven, 
my brain can snstain this no longer ! " 

** I may well say so," said Vamey, with bitterness of ezpression, " for 
your place, ay, and mina, who, as your master of the horse, was to liave 
attended your lordship, is already filled up in tbe Queen'8 barge. The 
new minion, Walter Raleigh, and our old acqaaintance, Tressilian, were 
called for to fili our places just as I hastened away to seek you." 

**Thou art a devil, Vamey," said Łeicester, hastily ; "but thou hast 
the mastery for the prosent— I follow thee." 

Vamey replied not, but led the way out of the palące, and towards the 
rirer, while his master foUowed him, as if mechanically ; until, looking 
back, he said iu a tonę which sayoured of familiarity at least, if not of 
authority, " How is this, my lord ? — your cloak hangs on one side, — your 
bose are unbraced — permit me " 

" Thou art a fool, Varney, as well as a knave," said Łeicester, shaking 
him off, and rejecting his officious assistance ; " we are best thus, sir — when 
we require you to order our person, it is well, but now we want you not." 

So saying, the earl resumed at once his air of command, and with it his 
self-possession — shook his dress into yet wilder disorder — passed before 
Yamey with Ihe air of a superior and master, and in his turn led the way 
to the riyer side. 

The Queen*8 barge was on the very point of putting off; the seat 
allotted to Łeicester, in the stem, and that to his master of the horse, on 
the bow of the boat, being already filled up. But on Łeicester's approach 
there was a pause, as if the bargemen anticipated some alteration in their 
company. The angry spot was, however, on the Queen*s cheek, as, in 
that cold tonę with which superiors endeavour to veil their intcrnal 
agitation, while speaking to those before whom it would be derogation to 
expres8 it, she pronounced the chilling words — "We have waited, my 
Lord of Łeicester." 

"Madam, and most gracious princess," said Łeicester, "you, who can 
pardon so many weaknesses which your own heart nerer knows, can best 
Dcstow your commiseration on the agitations of the bosom, which, for a 
noment, affect both head and limbs. — I came to your presence a doubting 
ind an accused subject ; your goodness penetrated the clouds of defama- 
tion, and restored me to my honour, and wliat is yet dearer, to your fayour 
— is it wonderful, though for me it is most unhappy, that my master of 
the horse should haye found me in a state which scarce permitted me to 
make the ezertion necessary to follow him to this place, when one glanco 
of your highness, although, alas ! an angry one, has had power to do that 
for me in which Esculapius might haye failed 1 " 

" How is this ^ " said Elizabeth, hastily, looking at Vamey ; " hath your 
lord been ill ? " 
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'^ Sometliing of a fainting fit/' answered the ready-witted Varney, **as 
you grace may obserye from bis present condition. My lord'8 hastę would 
not permit me leisure eren to bring his dress into order." 

" It matters not/' said Elizabeth, as she gnzed on the noble face and 
fomi of Leicester, to which even the strange mixture of passions, by which 
he had been so lately agitated, gare additional interest, '' make room for 
my noble lord — ^Your place, Master Vamey, haa been filled up ; you must 
find a seat in anotherbarge." 

Vamey bowed, and withdrew. 

" And you, too, our young Squire of the Cloak/' added she, looking at 
Raleigh, "must, for the time, go to the barge of our ladies of honour. 
As for Tressilian, he hath already suffered too much by the caprice of 
women, that I should aggriere him by my change of plan, so far as he is 
concemed." 

Łeicester seated himself in his place in the barge, and close to the 
soyereign ; Raleigh rosę to retire, and Tressilian would hare been so ill- 
timed in his courtesy as to offer to relinquish his own place to his friend, 
had not the acute glance of Raleigh himself, who seemed now in his native 
element, madę him sensible that so ready a disclamation of the royal 
fayour might be misinterpreted. He sate silent, therefore, whilst Raleigh, 
with aprofound bow, and a look of the deepest humiliation, was about to 
quit his place. 

A noble courtier, the gallant Lord Willoughby, read, as he thought, 
something in the Queen's face which seemed to pity Raleigh'8 real or 
assumed semblance of mortification. 

" It is not for us old courtiers," he said, *' to hide the sunshine from 
the young ones. I will, with her m{gesty's leaye, relinquish for an hour 
that which her subjects holds dearest, the delight of her highness's 
presence, and mortify myself by walking in starlight, while I forsake for a 
brief season the glory of Diana's own beams. I will take place in the 
boat which the ladies occupy, and permit this young cayalier his hour 
of promiscd felicity." 

The Queen replied, with an ezpression betwixt mirth and eamest, "If 
you are so willing to leaye us, my lord, we cannot help the mortification. 
But, under fayour, we do not trust you — old and inexperienced as you may 
deem yourself— with the care of our young ladies of honour. Your yener- 
able age, my lord," she continued, smiling, "may be better assorted with 
that of my Lord Treasurer, who follows in the third boat, and whose 
experience eyen my Lord Willoughby*s may be improyed by." 

Lord Willoughby hid his disappointment under a smile — laughed, was 
confused, bowed, and left the Queen's barge to go on board my Lord 
Burleigh's. Łeicester, who endeayoured to diyert his thoughts from all 
intemal reflection, by fizing them on what was passing around, watched 
this circumstance among others. But when the boat was put off from the 
shore — when the muńc aoiinded from t barge which accompanied thcm 
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— when the shouts of the populaco were heard from the shore, and all 
reminded him of the situation in which he was placed, he abstracted his 
thoughts and his feelings by a strong effort from everything but the necessity 
of maintaining himself in favoar of his patroness, and exerted his talents 
of pleasing captivation with such success, that the Qaeen, alteruately 
delighted with his conyersation and alarmed for his health, at length 
imposed a temporary silence on him, with playful yet anxious care, lest 
his fiow of spirits should ezhaust him. 

**My lords/* she said, **having passed for a time our edict of silence 
npon our good Łeicester, we will cali you to counsel on a gamesome 
matter, morę fitted to be now treated of, amidst mirth and musie, than in 
the grayity of our ordinary deliberations. — Which of you, my lords," said 
she, smiling, *' know aught of a petition from Orson Pinnet, the keeper, 
as he qualifies himself, of our royal bears ? W ho stands godfather to his 
request \ " 

"Many, with your grace*s good permission, that do I," said the Earl of 
Su8sex. — ** Orson Pinnit was a stout soldier before he was so mangled by 
the skenes of the Irish elan MacDonough, and I trust your grace will be, 
as you always haye been, good mistress to your good and trusty seryants." 

"Surely," said the Queen, "it is our purpose to be so, and in special to 
our poor soldiera and sailors, who hazard their liyes for little pay. We 
would giye," she said, with her eyes sparkling, " yonder royal palące of 
ours to be an hospital for their use, rather than they should cali their 
mistress ungrateful. — But this is not the ąuestion," she said, her yoice, 
which had been awakened by her patriotic feelings, once morę subsiding 
into the tonę of gay and easy conyersation ; *' for this Orson Pinnit's 
reqnest goes something farther. He complains that amidst the eztreme 
delight with which men haunt the play-houses, and, in especial, their eager 
desire for seeing the ezhibitions of one Will Shakspeare (wliom, I think, 
my lords, we haye all heard something of), the manly amusement of bear- 
baiting is falling into comparatiye neglect ; sińce men will rather throng 
to see these roguish players kill each other iń jest than to see our royal 
dogs and bears worry each other in bloody eamest — What say you to this, 
my Lord Sussex \ " 

" Why, truły, gracious madam," said Sussex, **you must expect little 
from an old soldier like me in fayour of battles in sport when they are 
compared with battles in eamest ; and yet, by my faith, I wish Will 
Shakspeare no harm. He is a stout man at quarter-staff and single 
falchion, though, as I am told, a halting fellow ; and he stood, they say, 
a tough fight with the rangers of old Sir Thomas Lucy of Charlecot, when 
he brokehis deer-park and kissed his keeper*s daughter." 

"I ery you mercy, my Lord of Su8sex," said Queen Elizabeth, inter- 
rupting him ; " that matter was heard in council, and we will not haye 
this fellow'8 offence exaggeratcd— there was no kissing in the matter, and 
the defendant hath pat the denial on ncord.— But what say you to his 
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present practice, my lord, on the staget for thcre lics tho point, aiul not 
in any ways touching his former errors, in breaking parks, or the other 
follies you speak of." 

**Why, truły, madam," replied Sossez, **as I said before, I wish the 
gamcsome mad fellow no injury. Some of his whoreson poetry (I crave 
your grace*8 pardon for snch a phrase) bas rung in minę ears as if the 
lines sounded to boot and saddle. — But tben it is all froth and foUy — no 
Bubstance nor seriousness in it, as your grace bas already well touched. 
— What are half a dozen knayes, with rusty foils and tattered targets, 
making but a merę mockery of a stout fight, to compare to the royal gamę 
of bear-baiting, which bas been graced by your highncss's countenance, and 
that of your royal predecessors, in this your princely kingdom, famous for 
matchless mastiffs and bold bearwards oyer all Christendom 1 Greatly is 
it to be doubted that the race of both will decay, if men should throng to 
hear the lungs of an idle player belch foi*th nonsensical bombast, instead 
of bestowing their pence in encouraging the brayest image of war that can 
be shewD in peace, and that is the sports of the bear-garden. There you 
may see the bear lying at guard, with his red pinky eyes, watching the 
onset of tho mastiff, like a wiły captain who maintains his defence that 
an assailant may be tempted to yenture within his danger. And then 
comes Sir Mastiff, like a worthy champion, in fuli career at the throat of 
his adyersary — and then shall Sir Bruin teach him the reward for those 
who, in their oyer-courage, neglect the policies of war, and catching him 
in his arms, strain him to his breast like a lusty wrestler, until rib after 
rib crack like the shot of a pistolet. And then another mastiff, as bold, 
but with better aim and sounder judgment, catches Sir Bruin by the 
nether-lip, and hangs fast, while he tosses about his blood and slayer, and 
tiies in yain to shake Sir Talbot from his bold. And then " 

"Nay, by my honour, my lord," said the Queen, laughing, " you haye 
described the whole so admirably, that had we neyer seen a bear-baiting, 
as we haye beheld many, and hope, with Heayen'8 allowance, to see many 
morę, your words were sufficient to put the whole bear-garden before our 
eyes — But come, who speaks next in this case ? — My Lord of Łeicester, 
what say you ? " 

''Am I then to consider myself as unmuzzled, please your grace 1" 
replied Łeicester. 

'* Surely, my lord— that is if you feel hearty enough to take part in our 
gamę," answered Elizabeth ; **and yet, when I think of your cognizance 
of the bear and ragged staff, methinks we had better hear some less 
partial orator." 

"Nay, on my word, gracious princess," said the earl, "though my 
brother Ambrose of Warwick and I do carry the ancient cognizance your 
highness deigns to remember, I neyertheless desire nothing but fair play 
on all sides ; or as they say, * fight dog, fight bear.' And in behalf of the 
players, I must noeds say that they are witty knayes, whose rants and 
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jests keep tlie ininds of the coroinons frora busying themselyes with state 
afTairSi and listening to traitorous speechcs, idle nimours, and disloyal 
insinuations. When men are agape to see how Marlow, Shakspeare, 
and other play artificers work out thcir fanciful plots, as they cali 
them, the mind of the spectators is withdrawn from the condnct of their 
rulers." 

**We would not have the mind of our snbjects withdrawn from the 
consideration of our own conduct, my lord," answered Elizabeth ; 
**bccause the morę closely it is eiamined, the tnie motives by which we 
are guided will appear the morę manifest " 

"I have heard, howeyer, madam," said the Dean of St. Asaph's, an 
eminent puritan, '' that these playera are wont, in their plays, not only 
to introduce profane and lewd expressionS| tending to foster sin and 
harlotry, but even to bellow out such reflections on government, its 
origin and its object, as tend to render the subject discontented, and 
shake the solid foundations of ciyil society. And it seems to be, under 
your grace's fayour, far less than safe to pemiit these nanghty foul- 
mouthed knayes to ridicule the godly for their decent grayity, and 
in blaspheming Heayen, and slandering its earthly rulers, to set at 
defiance the laws both of 6od and man." 

'*If we could think this were, my lord," said Elizabeth, "we should 
giye sharp correction for such offences. But it is ill arguing against the 
use of anything from its abuse. And touching this Shakspeare, we think 
that there is that in his plays that is worth twenty bear-gardens ; and that 
this new undertaking of his Chronicles, as he calls them, may entcrtain, 
with honest mirth, mingled with useful instruction, not only our subjects, 
but eyen the generation which may succeed to us." 

** Your M^*esty*s reign will need no such feeble aid to make it remem- 
bered to the latest posteiity," said Leicester. *' And yet, in his way, 
Sliakspeare hath so touched some incidents of your Majesty'8 happy 
goyemment, as may counteryail what has been spoken by his reyerence 
the Dean of St. Asaph's. There are some lines, for ezample, — I would 
my nephew, Philip Sydney, were here, they are scarce eyer out of his 
mouth — they are spoken in a mad tale of fairies, loye-charms, and I wot 
not what besides ; but beautiful they are, howeyer shoi-t they may and 
must fali of the subject to which they bear a bold relation — and Philip 
murmurs them, I think, eyen in his dreams." 

" You tantalise us, my lord," said the Queen — "Master Philip Sydney 
is, we know, a minion of the Muses, and we are pleased it should be so. 
Yalour neyer shines to morę adyantage than when united with the true 
taste and loye of letters. But surely there are some others among our 
young courtiers who can recollect what your lordship has forgotten amid 
weightier affairs. — Master Tressilian, you aro described to me as a wor- 
shipper of Minerya — ^remember you aught of these lines \ " 

Trcssilian'8 heart was too heayy, his prospects in life too fatally blighted, 
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to profit by the opportunity which the Qaeen thus offered to him of 
attracting her attentioii, but he determined to transfer his adyantage to 
his morę ambitious young friend ; and excasing himself on the score of 
want of recoUectioDi he added, that he belieyed the beautiful yerses of 
which my Lord of Łeicester had spoken were in the remembrance of 
Master Walter Raleigh. 

At the command of the Qaeen that cayalier repeated, with accent and 
manner which even added to their eząuisite delicacy of tact and beauty of 
description the celebrated rision of Oberon : 

*' Tbat very time I saw (but thou couldst not), 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cifpid, all arm'd : a certain aim he took 
At a fair yestal, throned by the west ; 
And loosed his loye-shaft smartly from his bow, 
As it shoidd pierce a hundred thousand hearts : 
But I might see young Cupid's fiery shaft 
Quench'd in the chaste beams of the watery moon ; 
And the imperial yofress passed on, 
In maiden meditation, fancy free." 

The yoice of Raleigh, as he repeated the last lines, became a little 
tremulous, as if diffident how the soyereign to whom the homage was 
addressed might receiye it, exquisite as it was. If this diffidence was 
affected, it was good ix>licy ; but if real, there was little occasion for It 
The yerses were not probably new to the Qaeen| for when was eyer such 
elegant flattery long in reaching the royal ear to which it was addressed f 
But they were not the less welcome when repeated by such a speaker as 
Raleigh. Alike delighted with the matter, the manner, and the graceful 
form and animated countenance of the gallant young reciter, Elizabeth 
kept time to eyery cadence, with look and with fingier. When the speaker 
had ceased, she mormured oyer the last lines as if scarce conscious that she 
was oyerheard, and as she uttered the words, 

'* In maiden meditation, fancy free," 

she dropt into the Thames the supplication of Orson Pinnet, keeper of the 
royal bears, to find morę fayourable acceptance at Sheemess, or whereyer 
the tide might waft it. 

Łeicester was spnrred to emulation by the success of the young courtier's 
exhibition, as a yeteran racer is roused when a high mettled colt passes him 
on the way. He tumed the discourse on shows, banąuets, pageants, and 
on the character of those by whom these gay scenes were then freąuented. 
He mized acute obseryation with light satire, in that just proportion 
which was free alike from malignant slander and insipid praise. He 
mimicked with ready accent the manners of the affected or the clownish, 
and madę his own graceful tonę and manner seem doubly such when he 
resnmed it Foreign countries— their cnstoma— their manners— the mles 
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of their courts — the fashions, and eren the dress of their ladios, were 
equally his theme ; and seldora did he conclude without conveying some 
compliment, always couched in delicacy, and eipressed with propriety, 
to the virgin Queen, her court, and her government Thiis passed the 
conversation duiing this pleasure voyage, seconded by the rest of the 
attendants upon the royal person, in gay discourse, varied by remarks 
upon ancient classics and modern authors, and enriched by maiims of 
ueep policy and sound morality, by the statesmen and sages who sate 
aroimd and mixed wisdom with the lighter talk of a female court. 

When they returned to the palące, Elizabeth accepted, or rather selected, 
tne arm of Łeicester to support her, from the stairs where they landed to 
■eat gate. It even seemed to him (though that might arise from the 
of his own imagination) that during this short passage she leaned 
•mewhat morę than the slippiness of the way necessarily 
^6a Łaadwma ^ Certainly her actions and words combined to express a degree 
\^^ ** hich, even in his proudest days, he had not till then attained. 

ideed, was repeatedly graced by the Queen's notice ; but it was 
* that seemed to flow less from spontaneous inclination than as 

a sense of his merit. And in the opinion of many ezperienced 

'i the favour she shewed him was overbalanced by her whis- 
łe earof the Lady Derby, that "now she saw sickness was a 
''^ist than she before wotted of, seeing it had changed my Lord 
^opper nose into a golden one." 

^i^anspired, and the Earl of Łeicester enjoyed his triumph, as 

.•^^^ court favour had been both the primary and the ultimate 

^^"^, while he forgot, in the intoxication of the moment, the per- 

'^^T i^ngers of his own situation. Indeed, strange as it may 

tiliought less at that moment of the perils arising from his 

*^X than of the marks of grace which Elizabeth from time to 

^^ to young Raleigh. They were indeed transient, but they 

^^^*ed on ono accomplished in mind and body, with grace, 

"^^terature, and valour. Au accident occurred in the course of 

^^ which riyetted Leiccster*s attention to this object. 

^ '^^s and courtiers who had attended the Queen on her pleasure 

o6at) ^ ^ere invited, with royal hospitality, to a splendid banquet in 

f ^ ^ ^he palące. The table was not, indeed, graced by the presence 

Q I ^'^^ign ; for, agreeable to her idea of what was at once modest and 

^hc maiden Qaeen, on such occasions, was wont to take in 

^ with one or two fayourite ladies, her light and temperate meal. 

^^ ceratę interyal, the court again met in the splendid gardens of 

^ ; and it was while thus engaged that the Queen suddenly asked 

^ •" ^o was near to her both in place and favour, what had become of 

^ ^^ Sąuire Lack-Cloak. 

TYie *^dy Paget answered, **She had seen Master Raleigh, but two or 

\\vTee tnii^iites sińce, standing at the window of a smali payilion or pleasure 
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liouso, which looked out on the Thames, and writing on the glass witli a 
diamond ring." 

" That ring," said the Queen, " was a smali token I gave him, to make 
amends for his spoiled mantle. Come, Paget, let os see what use he has 
madę ef it, for I can see through him already. He is a marvellously 
sharp-witted spirit." 

They went to the spot, within sight of which, but at some distance, the 
young cavalier still lingered, as the fowler watches the net which he has 
set. The Queen approached the window on which Baleigh had used her 
gift to insciibe the following linę : — 

*• Fain would I climb, but tkat I fear to fali." 

The Queen smiled, read it twice oyer, onee with deliberation to Łady 
Paget, and once again to 'herself. " It is a pretty begiiiuing/' she said, 
after the consideration of a moment or two ; '*but methinks the muse 
hath deserted the young wit at the yery outset of his task. It were good- 
natured — were it not, Lady Paget — to complete it for him 1 Try your 
rhyming faculties." 

Łady Paget, prosaic from her cradlą upwards, as eyer any lady of the 
bedchamber before or after her, disclaimed all possibility of assisting the 
young poet. 

'* Nay, then, we must saciifice to the Muses ourselyes," said Elizabeth. 

'*The incense of no one can be morę acceptable," said Łady Paget: 
**and your highness will impose such obligation on the ladies of Par- 
nassus " 

'^Hush, Paget," said the Queen, "you speak sacrilege against the 
immortal Ninę — yet, virgins themselyes, they shouM be-exorable to a 
virgin Queen — and therefore — let me see how runs his verse — 

' Fain would I climb, but that I fear to falL' 

Might not the answer (for fault of a better) run thus — 

* If thy miud fali thee, do not climb at all."* 

The damę of honour uttered an exclamation of joy and surprise at so 
happy a termination; and certainly a worse has been applauded, evcii 
when coming from a less distinguished author. 

The Queen, thus encouraged, took off a diamond. ring, and saying, 
"We will giye this gallant some cause of maryel when he finds his 
couplet perfected without his own inteiferencei" she wrote her own linę 
beneath that of Baleigh. 

The Queen left the payilion — but retiring slowly, and often looking 
back, she could see the young cayalier steal, with the fiight of a lapwing, 
towards the place where he had seen her make a pause ; — '* She staid but 
to obserye," as she said, " that her train had taken ; " and then, laughing 
at the circumstance with the Łady Paget, she took the way slowly towards 
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tlie palaco. Elizabeth, as they returued, cautioned her companion not to 
mention to any one tlie aid which sbe had given to the young poet — and 
Lady Paget promised scrupulous secrecy. It is to be snpposed that sbe 
madę a mental reservation in favoiir of Leicester, to whom ber ladysbip 
transmitted, witboat delay, an anecdote so little calciilated to give bim 
pleasure. 

Raleigb, in tbe meantime, stole back to tbe window, and read, witb a 
feeling of intozication, tbe encoaragement tbus given bim by tbe Quecn 
in person to foUow out bis ambitious career, and returned to Sussex and 
bis retinue, tben on tbe point of embarking to go up tbe riyeri bis beart 
beating bigb witb gi*atified pride and witb bope of futurę distinction. 

Tbe reyerence due to tbe peison of tbe earl preyented any notice being 
taken of tbe reception be bad met witb at court until tbey bad landed, 
and tbe bousebold were assembled in tbe gre^t bali at Say*s Court ; wbile 
tbat lord, exbausted by bis late illness and tbe fatigues of tbe day, bad 
retired to bis cbamber, demanding tbe attendanee of Wayland, bis 
successful pbysician. Wayland, boweyer, was nowbere to be found ; and 
wbile some oł tbe party were, witb military impatience, seeking bim, and 
cursing bis absence, the rest flocked around Baleigb to congratulate him 
on bis prospects of court fayour. 

He bad tbe good taste and judgment to conceal tbe decisiye circum- 
śtance of tbe couplet to which Elizabeth bad deigned to find a rbyme ; 
but otber circumstances bad transpired, wbich plainly intimated tbat be 
bad madę some progress in the Queen's fayour. AU hastened to wisb him 
joy on tbe mended appearance of bis foiiune ; some from real regard, 
some, perbaps, from bopes tbat bis preferment migbt basten tbeir own ; 
and most from a mixture of these motiyes, and a sense tbat tbe coun- 
tenance shewn to any one of Sussez's bousebold was, in fact, a triumpb to 
tbe wbole. Raleigb returned tbe kindest tbanks to tbem all, disowning, 
witb becoming modesty, tbat one day*s fair reception madę a fayourite, 
any morę tban one swallow a summer. But be obseiTed tbat Blount did 
not join in tbe generał congratulation, and somewhat burt at bis apparent 
unkindness, be plainly asked bim tbe reason. 

Blount replied witb equal sincerity — **My good Walter, I wisb thee as 
well as do any of these chattering guUs, wbo are wbistling and wbooping 
gratulations in tbine ear, because It seems fair weather with thee. But I 
fear for thee, Walter " (and be wiped bis bonest eye), " I fear for thee 
witb all my beart. These court tricks, and gambols, and fiasbes of fine 
women's fayour, are tbe tricks and trinkets tbat bring fair fortunes to 
fartbings, and fine faces and witty cozcombs to tbe acquaintance of duli 
błock and sbarp azes." 

So saying, Blount arose and left the hall, wbile Raleigh looked after 
bim witb an ezpression tbat blanked, for a moment, bis bold and animated 
countenance. 

Stanley just tben entered tbe hall, and said to Tressilian, *' My lord is 
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calling for your fellow Wayland, and your fellow Wayland is jiist come 
bither iu a scullerj and is calling for you, nor wili he go to my lord till he 
sees you. The fellow looks as he were mazed, methinks — I would yoa 
would see him immediately." 

Tressilian instantly left the hall, and causing Wayland Smith to be 
shown into a withdrawing apartment, and lights placed, he conducted 
the artist thither, and was surprised when he observed the emotion of his 
countenance. 

*' What is the matter with yon, Smith ?" said Tressilian ; " have you 
seen the devil ? " 

"Worse, sir, worse," replied Wayland; "I have seen a basilisk. — 
Thank God, I saw him first, for being so seen, and seeing not me, he will 
do the less harm.'* 

''In God's name, speak sense," said Tressilian, "and say what you 
mean." 

"I have seen my old master," said the artist — "Łast night a friend 
whom I had acqnired took me to see the palące clock, jadging me to be 
curious in such works of art. At the window of a tnrret nezt to the clock- 
house I saw my old master." 

" Thou must have needs been mistaken," said Tressilian. 

"I was not mistaken," said Wayland. — " He that once hath his features 
by heart would know him amongst a million. He was anticly habited ; 
but he cannot disguise himself from me, God be praised, as I can from 
him. I will not, howeyer, tempt Proyidence by remaining within his 
ken. Tarleton the player himself could not so disguise himself, but 
that, sooner or later, Doboobie would find him out. I must away to- 
morrow ; for, as we stand together, it were death to me to remain within 
reach of him." 

" But the Earl of Sussez ! *' said Tressilian. 

"He is in little danger from what he has hitherto taken, proyided he 
swallow the matter of a bean^s size of the Onrietan eyery moming fasting 
— but let him beware of a relapse." 

" And how is that to be guarded against ? " said Tressilian. 

" Only by such caution as you would use against the deyil," answercd 
Wayland. "Let my lord's derk of the kitchen kill his lord'8 meat 
himself, and dress it himself, using no spice but what he procures from the 
surest hands — Let the sewer serye it up himself, and let the master of my 
lord's household see that both clerk and sewer taste the dishes which the 
one dresses and the other seryes. Let my lord use no perfumes which 
come not from well accredited persons ; no unguents — no pomades. Let 
him, on no account, drink with strangers, or eat fruit with them, either in 
the way of nooning or otherwise. Especially let him obserye sucli 
caution if he goes to Eenilworth — the ezcuse of his illness, and his being 
undcr diet, will, and must, coyer the strangeness of such practice." 

** And what dost thou think to make of thyself I " said Tressilian. 
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" France, Spain, eitlier India, East or West, shall be my refuge," said 
Wayland, *'ere I venture my life by residing within ken of Doboobie, 
Demetrius, or whatever else he calls himself for the time." 

"Woli," said Tressilian, "this happens not inopportunely — I had 
business for you in Berkshire, but in tlie opposite extremity to the 
place where thou art known ; and ere thou hadst found out this new 
reason for living private I had aettled to send thee thither upon a secret 
embassage." 

The artist expressed himself willing to receive his commands, and 
Tressilian, knowing he was well acquainted with the outline of his 
business at court, frankly explained to him the whole, mentioned the 
agreement which subsisted betwecn Giles Gosling and him, and told what 
had that day been averred in the presence-chamber by Yarney, and 
supported by Leicester. 

**Thou seest," he added, **that, in the circumstances in which 1 am 
placed, it belioves me to keep a narrow watch on the motions of these 
unprincipled men, Varney and his accomplices. Fos ter and Lambourne, as 
well as those of my I.ord Leicester himself, who, I suspect, is partly a 
deceiyer, and not altogether the deceived in that matter. Herę is my 
ring, as a pledge to Giles Gosling — here is besides gold, which shall be 
trebled if thou serve me faithfully. Away down to Cumnor, and see what 
happens there." 

'*I go with double good-will," said the artist, "first, because I senre 
your honour, who has been so kind to me, and then, that 1 may escape 
my old master, who, if not an absolute incarnation of the de vii, has, at 
least, as much of the demon about him, in will, word, and action, as ever 
polluted humanity. — And yet let him take care of me. I fly him now, as 
heretofore, but if, like the Scottish wild cattle,* I am vexed by frequent 
pursuit, I may turn on him in hate and desperation. — Will your honour 
command my nag to be saddled? 1 will but give the medicine to my lord, 
diyided in its proper proportions, with a few instructions. His safety will 
then depend on the care of his friends and domestics — for the past he is 
guarded, but let him beware of the futurę." 

Wayland Smith accordingly madę his farę well visit to the Earl of 
Sussex, dictated instructions as to his regimen, and precautions concerning 
his diet, and left Say'8 Court without waiting for moming. 

* A remnant of the wild cattle of Scotland are preserved at Chillingham 
Castle, near Wooler, in Northumberland, the seat of Lord Tankerville. They 
ily before strangers ; but if disturbed and foUowed, they tum with fory on those 
who persist in annoying them. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

'* The moment comes — 

It is already corae— wheu tliou must write 
The absolute total of thy life's vast sum. 
The constellations stand victorious o' er thee, 
The planets shoot good fortunę in fair junctions, 
And tell thee, * Now's the time.' " 

— Schilu«:r*s WaUemAteiny hy Coleridge. 

>"T«iT'HEN Loicester retumed to his lodging, after a day so important 
and so liarassing, in which, after riding out morę than one 
gale, and touching on morę than one shoal, his bark had 
finally gained the harbour with banner displayed, he seemed to experience 
as much fatigue as a mariner after a perilous storm. He spoke not a word 
while his Chamberlain exchanged his rich court-mantle for a furred night- 
robę, and when this officer signified that Master Vamey desired to speak 
with his lordship, he replied only by a suUen nod. Varney, however, 
entered, acceptlng this signal as a i>ermission, and the Chamberlain 
with drew. 

The Earl remalned silent and almost motionless in his chair, his head 
reclined on his hand, and his elbow resting upon the table which stood 
beside him, without seeming to be conscious of the entrance, or of the 
presence of his confident. Varney waited for some minutes until he could 
speak, desirous to know what was the finally predomiuant mood of a mind 
through which so many powerful emotions had that day taken their course. 
But he waited in vain, for Leicestor continucd still silent, and the con- 
fident saw himself undor the necessity of being the first to speak. *' May 
I congratulato your lordship," he said, ** on the deserved superiority you 
have this day attained over your most formidable rival 1 '* 

Leicester raised his head, and answered sadly, but without anger, 
" Thou, Vamey, whoso ready invcntion has involved me in a web of most 
mean and perilous falsehood, knowest best what smali reason there is for 
gratulation on the subject. " 

"Do you blame me, my lord," said Varney, "for not betraying, on the 
first push, the secret on which your fortunes depended, and which you 
have so oft and so eamestly recommended to my safe keeping? Your 
lordship was present in person, and might have contradicted me and 
ruined yourself by an avowal of the tnith ; but surely it was no part of a 
faithful seryaut to havo done so without your commands." 

**I cannot deny it, Varney," said the Earl, rising and walking across 
the room ; "my own anibition has been traitor to my love." 

* * Say rather, my lord, that your love has been traitor to your greatness, 
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and barrod you from such a prospcct of honour and power as tlie world 
cannot ofler to any other. To make my honoured lady a countess you 
have raissed the chance of being yourself " 

He paused and seemed unwilling to complete the sentence. 

**0f being myself whotil" demanded Leicester; "speak out thy 
meaning, Yarney." 

" Of being yourself a KING, my lord," replied Yarney ; ** and King of 
England to boot ! — It is no treasou to our Queen to say so. It would l)ave 
clianced by her obtaining that which all true subjects wish her — a lusty, 
noble, and gallant husband." 

" Thou ravest, Yarney," answered Leicester. ** Besides, our times have 
seen enough to make men loathe the Crown Matrimonial which men take 
from their wives* laps. There was Darnley of Scotland." 

*' He ! " said Yarney ; ** a guli, a fool, a thrice sodden ass, who suffered 
himself to be fired off into the air like a rocket on a rejoicing day. Had 
Mary had the hap to have wedded the noble Earl (mce destined to share 
her throne, she had experienced a husband of different metal ; and her 
husband had found in her a wife as complying and loving as the matę of 
the meanest squire, who ftjUows the hounds a-horseback, and holds her 
husband's bridle as he mounts." 

** It might have been as thou sayest, Yarney," said Leicester, a brief 
smlle of self-satisfaction passing over his anxious countcnance. " Henry 
Darnley knew little of women — with Mary, a man who knew her sex 
might have had some chance of holding his own. But not with Elizabeth, 
Yarney — for I think God, when ho gave her the heart of a woman, gave 
her the head of a man to eon troi its follies. — No, I know her. — She will 
accept love-tokens, ay, and requite them with the like — put sugared 
sonnets in her bosom, — ay, and answer them too — push gallantry to the 
very verge where it becomes exchange of affection — but she writes mL 
ultra to all which is to foUow, and would not barter one iota of her own 
supremę power for all the alphabet of both Cupid and Hymen." 

" The better for you, my lord," said Yarney, ** that is, in the case sup- 
posed, if such be her disposition ; sińce you think you cannot aspire to 
become her husband. Her favourite you are, and may remain, if the lady 
at Cumnor-Place continues in her present obscurity." 

"Poor Amy ! " said Leicester, with a deep sigh ; "she desires so 
earnśstly to be acknowledged in presence of God and man ! " 

**Ay, but, my lord," said Yarney, **is her desire reasonable? — that is 
the question. — Her religious scruples are 8olved — she is an honoured and 
beloved wife — enjoying the society of her husband at such times as his 
weightier duties permit him to afford her his company — what would she 
morę ? I am right surę that a lady so gentle and so loving would consent 
to live her life through in a certain obscurity — which is, after all, not 
dimraer tlian when she wasat Lidcote Hall — ratherthan dimiuish the least 
jot of her lord's honours and greatness by a premature effort to share them." 
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" There is something in what tliou sayest," said Leicester ; "and her 
appearance here were fatal — yet she must be seen at Kenilworth ; Elizdbeth 
will not forget that she łias so appointed." 

" Let me sleep on that hard point," said Varaey ; " I cannot else perfect 
the device I have on the stithy, which I trust will satisfy the Queen and 
please my honoured lady ; yet leave this fatal secret where it is now buried. 
— Has your lordship farther commands for the night ? " 

" I would be alone," said Leicester. " Leave me, and place my steel 
casket on the table. — Be within summons." 

Varney retired — and the earl, opening the window of his apartment, 
looked eut long and anxiously upon the brilliant host of stars which 
glimmered in the splendour of a summer firmament. The words burst 
from him as at unawares — **I had. never morę need that the heavenly 
bodies should befriend me, for my earthly path is darkened and con- 
fused." 

It is well known that the age reposed a deep confidence in the vain 
prodictions of judicial astrology, and Leicester, though exempt from the 
generał control of superstition, was not, in this respeCt, superior to his 
time ; but, on the contrary, was remarkable for the encouragement which 
he gave to the professors of this pretended science. Indeed, the wish to 
pry into futurity, so generał among the human race, is peculiarly to be 
found amongst those who trade in state mysteries, and the daugerous 
intiigues and cabals of courts. With heedful precaution to see that it had 
not becn opened, or its locks tampered with, Leicester applied a key to the 
steel casket, and drew from it, first, a parcel of gold pieces, which he put 
into a silk purse ; then a parchment inscribed with planetary signs, and 
the lines and calculations used in framing horoscopes, on which he gazed 
intently for a few moments ; and, lastly, took forth a large key, which, 
lifting aside the tapestry, he applied to a little concealed door in the 
corner of the apartment, and opening it, disclosed a stair constructed in 
the thickness of the wali. 

** Alasco," said the earl, with a voice raised, yet no high er raised than 
to be heard by the inhabitant of the smali turret to which the stair con- 
ducted — ** Alasco, I say, descend." 

*' I come, my lord," answered a voice from above. The foot of an aged 
man was heard slowly descending the narrow stair, and Alasco entered 
the earrs apartment. The astrologer was a little man, and seemed much 
adyanced in age, for his beard was long and white, and reached over his 
long black doublet down to his silken girdle. His hair was of the same 
yenerable hue. But his eyebrows were as dark as the keen and piercing 
black eyes which they shaded, and this peculiarity gavc a wild and singular 
cast to the physiognomy of the old man. His cheek was still fresh and 
ruddy, and the eyes we have mentioned resembled those of a rat in acute- 
ness, and even fierceness of expression. His man 11 er was not with out a 
sort of dignity ; and the interpreter of the stars, though rcspectful, seemed 
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altogetlier at his ease, and even assumed a tonę of instruction and 
command in conversing with the prime favourite of Elizabeth. 

**Your proguostications have failed, Alasco," said the earl, when they 
had exchanged salutations — ** He is recovering." 

"My son," replied the astrologer, " let me remind you, I warranted not 
his death — nor is there any proguostication that can be derived from the 
heavenly bodies, their aspects and their conjunctions, which is not liable 
to be controlled by the will of Heaven. Astra regurU, ho^nineSf sed regit 
astra Deus/' 

** Of what avail, then, is your my stery ? " inquired the earl. 

**0f much, my son," replied the old man, **siuce it can shew the 
natural and probable course of events, although that course moves in 
subordination to a Higher Power. Thus, in reviewing the horoscope which 
your lordship subjected to my skill, you will obserye that Saturn, being 
in the sixth House in opposition to Mars, retrograde in the House of Life, 
cannot but denote long and dangerous sickness, the issue whereof is in the 
will of Heaven, though death may probably be inferred — Yet if I knew 
the name of the party, I would erect another scheme." 

"His name is a secret," said the earl ; "yet I must own thy prognosti- 
cation has not been unfaithful. He has been sick, and dangerously so, 
not however to death. But hast thou again cast my horoscope as Vamey 
directed thee, and art thou prepared to say what the stars tell of my 
present fortunę ? " 

"My art stands at your command," said the old man ; "and here, my 
son, is the map of thy fortunes, brilliant in aspect as evor beamed from 
those blessed signs whereby our life is influenced, yet not unchequered 
with fears, difficulties, and dangers." 

" My lot were morę than mortal were it otherwise," said the earl ; 
"proceed, father, and believe you speak with one ready to undergo his 
destiny in action and in passion, as may beseem a noble of England." 

"Thy courage to do and to sufler must be wound up a strain higher," 
said the old man. " The stars intimate yet a prouder title, yet a higher 
rank. It is for thee to guess their meaning, not for me to name it." 

" Name it, I conjure you — name it, 1 command you," said the earl, his 
eyes brightening as he spoke. 

" I may not, and I will not," replied the old man. " The ire of princes 
is as the wrath of the lion," But mark, and judge for thyself. Here 
Venus, ascendant in the House of Life, and conjoined with Sol, showers 
down that flood of silver light, blent with gold, which promises power, 
wealth, dignity, all that the proud heart of man desires, and in such 
abundance that never the futurę Augustus of that old and mighty Romę 
heard from his Haru sjńces such a tale of glory as from this rich text my 
lorę might read to my favourite son." 

" Thou dost but jest with me, father," said the earl, astonished at the 
strain of enthusiasm in which the astrologer deliyered his prediction. 
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** Is it for him to jest who hath his eye on heaven, who hatli liis foot iu 
the grave ? " returned the old inan solemnly. 

The earl madę two or three strides through the apartment, with his 
hand outstretched, as one who follows the beckoning sigual of some 
phantom, waving him on to deeds of high import. As he turned, how- 
ever, he caught the eye of the astrologer fixed on him, while an observing 
glance of the most shrewd penetration shot from under the penthouse of 
his shaggy dark eyebrows. Leicester's haughty and suspicious soul at 
once caught fire ; he darted towards the old man from the farther end of 
the lofty apartment, only standing still when his extended hand was 
within a foot of the astrologer'8 bod}'. 

" Wretch ! " he said, ** if you dare to pal ter with me I will have your 
skin stripped from your living flesh ! — Confess thou hast been hired to 
deceive and to beti-ay me — that thou art a cheat, and I thy silly prey and 
booty ! " 

The old man exhibited some symptoms of emotion, but not morę than 
the furious deportment of his patron might liave extorted from innocence 
itself. 

" What means this yiolence, my lord \ " he answered, " or in what can 
I have deserycd it at your hand ? " 

**Give me proof," said the earl, yehemently, "that you have not 
tampered with minę enemies." 

**'My lord," replied the old man, with dignity, "you can have no 
better proof than that which you yourself elected. In that turret I have 
spent the last twenty-four hours, under the key which has been in your 
own custody. The hours of darkness I have spent in gazing on the 
heayenly bodies with these dim eyes, and during those of light I haye 
toiled this aged brain to complete the calculation arisiug from their com- 
binations. Earthly food I haye not tasted — earthly yoice I have not 
heard. — You are yourself aware I had no means of doing so — and yet I 
tell you — I who haye been thus shut up in solitude and study — that 
within these twenty-four hours your star has become predominant in the 
horizon, and either the bright book of heayen speaks false, or there must 
haye been a proportionate reyolution in your fortunes upon earth. If 
nothing has happened within that space to secure your power, or advance 
your fayour, then am I indeed a cheat, and the divine art, which was 
first deyised in the plains of Chaldea, is a foul imposture." 

**It is true," said Leicester, after a moment's reflection, "thou wert 
closely immured — and it is also true that the change has taken place in 
my situation which thou sayest the horoscope indicatos." 

** Wherefore this distrust then, my sou?" said the astrologer, assuming 
a tonę of admonition ; **the celestial intelligences brook not diffidence, 
eyen in their fayourites." 

" Peace, father," answered Leicester, **I haye erred in doubting thee. 
Not to mortal man, nor to celestial intelligence — under that which is 
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supremę — will Dudley's lips say morę iu condescension or apology. Speak 
rather to tbe preseut purpose. — Amid tliese briglit promises thou hast 
said tliere was a threatening aspect. — Can tliy skill tell whence, or by 
whose means such danger seems to impend ? " 

** Tbus far ouly," answered the astrologer, " does my art enablo mc to 
auswer your query. The infortune is threatencd by the malignant and 
advcrse aspect, throiigh means of a yonth — and, as I think, a rival ; but 
whether in love or in prince*s favour I know not ; nor can I give fartbcr 
iudication respecting him, save that he comes from tlie western quarter." 

" The western — ha ! " replied Leicester, " it is enough — ^the tempest 
does iudeed brew in that quarter ! — Cornwall and Devon — Raleigh and 
Tressilian — one of them is indicated. — I must beware of both. — Fathcr, 
if I have done thy skill iujustice I will make thee a lordly recompense." 

He took a purse of gold from the strong casket which stood before him. 
" Have thou double the recompense which Vamey promised. — Be faithful 
— be secret — obey the directions thou shalt receive from my master of the 
horse, and grudge not a little seclusion or restraint in my cause — it shall 
be lichly cousidered. — Hcre, Vamey — conduct this yenerable man to thine 
own lodging — tend him heedfully in all things, but see that he holds 
communication with no one." 

Yarney bowed, and the astrologer kissed the earFs band in token of 
adieu, and followed the master of the horse to auother apaitment, in 
which were placed winę and refreshmcnts for his usc. 

The astrologer sat down to his repast, while Yarney shut two doors 
with great precaution, examincd the tapestry, lest any listencr lm*ked 
behind it ; and then sitting down opposite to the sagę, began to ^uestion 
him. 

" Saw you my signal from the court beneath ?" 

'' I did," said Alasco, for by such name he was at present called, " and 
shaped the horoscope accordingly." 

*'And it passed npon the patron without challenge ?" continued 
Yarney. 

*' Not without challenge," replied the old maui " but it did pus ; and 
I added, as before agreed, danger from a discoYered Mcret, and a western 
youth." 

'' My lord's fear will stand sponsor to the one, and his oomeience to thi' 
other, of those prognosticatious," replied Yarney. •*Siire neyer maii 
chose to run such a raco as his, yet continned to TCCaiu tiiobc siliy 
scruples ! I am fain to cheat him to his own profit. Bui onr.hii;^ yoi;: 
matters, sagę interpreter of the stars, I can tell you moTc- c-i yo',;r ov:. 
fortunę than plan or figurę can shew. You wnst be iroi.c from bpr \ 
forthwith." 

"I will not," said Alaaco, pecyishly. "I H-f be/:: taotpp -^ ^ : 

up and down of late — immnred for dayairt •l:ji\x .n o rip«'*^• 
chamber — I most eiyoy my liłNnty, and w?tk-.u r.r stndi-^ xr\:. ' 
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inore import thau the fate of fifty statesmen and favourites, that risc and 
bui*st like bubbles iu the atmosphere of a court." 

"At your pleasure," said Varney, with a sneer that habit had rendered 
familiar to his features, and which forms the principal characteństic 
which painters have assigned to that of Satan — ** At your pleasure," he 
said ; **you may enjoy your liberty and your studies until the daggers of 
Sussex's foUowers are clashing within your doublet and against your 
ribs." The old man turned pale, and Yarney proceeded. ** Wot you not 
he hath ofifered a reward for the arch-quack and poison-vender, Demetrius, 
who sold certain precious spices to his lordship's cook ? — What ! turn you 
pale, old friend? Does Hali already see an infortune in the House of 
Life ! — Why, hark thee, we will have thee down to an old house of minę 
in the country, where thou shalt live with a hobnailed slave, whom thy 
alchemy may convert into ducats, for to such conversion alone is thy art 
serviceable." 

**It is false,* thou foul-mouthed railer," said Alasco, shaking with 
impotent anger ; "it is well known that I have approached morę uearly 
to projection thau any hermetic artist who now lives. There are not six 
chemists in the world who possess so near an approximation to the grand 



arcanum " 



**Come, come," said Yarney, interrupting him, "what means this, in 
the name of heaven ? Do we not know one anothcr ? I believe thee to be 
so perfect — so very perfect in the mystery of cheating, that haying im- 
posed upon all mankind, thou hast at length, in some measure, imposed 
upon thyself ; and without ceasing to dupę others, hast become a species of 
dupę to thine own iraagination. Blush not for it, man — thou art learned, 
and shalt have classical comfort : 

' Ne quisquam Ajacem possit superare nisi Ajax.' 

No one but thyself could have gulled thee — and thou has gulled the 
whole brotherhood of the Rosy Cross beside — nonę so deep in the mystery 
as thou. But hark thee in thine ear ; had the seasoning which spiced 
Sussex's broth wrought morę surely, I would have thought better of the 
chemical science thou dost boast so highly." 

"Thou art a hardened yillain, Yarney," replied Alasco; "many will 
do those things who dare not speak of them." 

"And many speak of them who dare not do them," auswered Yarney ; 
"but be not wroth — I will not ąuarrel with thee — If I did, I were fain to 
live on eggs for a month, that I might feed without fear. Tell me at 
once, how came thine art to fail thee at this great emergency ? " 

"The Earl of Sussex's horoscope intimates," replied the astrologer, 
" that the sign of the ascendant being in combustion " 

" Away with your gibberish," replied Yarney ; " think'st thou it is the 
patron thou 8peak*st with ? " 

"I crave your pardon," replied the old man, "and swear to you, I 
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know but one raedicine tliat could have saved the eai-Fs life ; and as no 
man livmg in England knows that antidote save myself, nioreover as the 
ingredients, one of tliem in particular, are scarce possible to be come by, I 
must needs suppose his escape was owing to such a constitution of lungs 
and vital parts as was never before bound up in a body of clay." 

" There was some talk of a quack who waited upon him," said Varney, 
after a moment*s reflection. ** Are you snre there is no one in England 
who has this sccret of thine ? " 

**One man there was," said the doctor, "once my servant, who might 
have stolen this of me, with one or two other secrets of art. But content 
you. Master Yarney, it is no part of my policy to sufFer such interlopers to 
interfere in my trade. He pries into no mysteries morę, I warrant you ; 
for, as I well believe, he hath been wafted to heaven on the wing of a 
fiery dragon — Peace be with him ! — But in this retrcat of minę shall I 
have the use of minę elaboratory ? " 

*'0f a whole workshop, man," said Yarney: "for a reverend father 
abbot, who was fain to give place to bluflf King Hal, and some of his 
courtiers, a score of years sińce, had a chemisfs complete apparatus, which 
he was obliged to leave behind him to his successors. Thou shalt there 
occupy, and melt, and puif, and blaze, and multiply until the green dragon 
become a golden goose, or whatever the newer phrase of the brotherhood 
may testify." 

** Thou art right. Master Yarney," said the alchemist, setting his teeth 
close, and grinding them together — **thou art right even in thy very 
contempt of right and reason. For what thou sayst in mockery may in 
sober verity chance to happen ere we meet again. If the most venerable 
sages of ancient days have spoken the truth — if the most learned of oiu* 
own have rightly received it — If I have been accepted wherever I 
travelled in Germany, in Poland, in Italy, and in the farther 
Tartary, as one to whom naturę has unveiled her darkest secrets — If I 
acquired the most secret signs and passwords of the Jewish Cabala, so 
that the greyest beard in the synagogue would brush the steps to make 
them clean for me — if all this is so, and if there remains but one step — one 
little step — betwixt my long, deep, and dark, and subterranean progress, 
and that blaze of light which shall shew Naturę watching her richest and 
most glorious productions in the very cradle — one step betwixt de- 
pendence and the power of sovereignty — one step betwixt poyerty and 
such a sum of wealth as earth, without that noble secret, cannot minister 
from all her mines in the old or the new-found world — if this be all so, 
is it not reasonable that to this I dedicate my futurę life, secure, for a 
brief period of studious patience, to rise above the mean dependence upon 
favourites, and their favourites, by which I am now enthralled ! " 

** Now, bravo ! bravo ! my good father," said Yarney, with the usual sar- 
donic expression of ridicule on his countcnance ; * ' yet all this approzimation 
to the philo80pher's stone wringeth not one single crown out of my Lord 



1 86 KENILWORTH. 

Leicester'8 pouch, and far less out of Richard Varney'8 — We must havo 
earthly and substantial seryices, man, and care not wliom clse thou canst 
deludo with tliy philosophical charlatanry." 

"My son, Vamey," said the alchemist, ** the unbelief, gathered arouud 
tliee like a frost-fog, hath dimmed tliine acute perception to that whicli is 
a stumbling-block to tlie wise, and which yet, to him wlio seeketli kuow- 
ledge with humility, extends a lesson so elear, that he who runs may read, 
Hath not art, think'8t thou, the means of completing Nature's imperfect 
concoctions in her attempts to form the precious metals, evcn as by art we 
can perfect those other operations of incubation, distillation, fermenta- 
tion, and similar processes of an ordinary description, by which we 
extract life itself out of a senseless egg, summon purity and yitality 
out of muddy dregs, or cali into vivacity the inert substance out of a 
sluggish liquid ? " 

"I have heard all this before," said Vamey, "and my heart is proof 
agaiust such cant ever siuce I sent twenty good gold pieces (marry, it was 
in the uonage of my wit) to adyance the grand magisterium, all which, 
God help the while, yanished infumo. Since that moment, when I paid 
for my freedom, I defy chemistry, astrology, palniistry, and every other 
occult art, were it as secret as heli itself, to unloose the stricture of my 
purse-strings. Marry, I neither defy the manna of Saint Nicholas, nor 
can I dispense with it. Thy first task must be to prepare some when 
thou getst down to my little sequestered retreat yonder, and then make as 
much gold as thou wilt." 

" I will make no morę of that dose," replied the alchemist resolutely. 

" Tlien," said the master of the horse, " thou shalt be hanged for what 
thou hast madę already, and so were the great secret for ever lost to man- 
kind. — Do not humanity this injustice, good father, but e'en bend to thy 
destiny, and make us an ounce or two of this same stuflf which canuot 
prejudice aboye one or two indiyiduals, in order to gain lifetime to discover 
the uniyersal medicine, which shall elear away all mortal diseases at once. 
But cheer up, thou graye, leamed, and most melancholy jackanape! 
Hast thou not told me that a moderate portion of thy drug hath mild 
elfects, no ways ultimately dangerous to the human frame, but which 
produces depression of spirits, nausea, headache, an unwiUingness to 
change of place — eyen such a state of temper as would keep a bird from 
flying out of a cage, were the door left open ? " 

" I have said so, and it is true," said the alchemist ; " this efifect will it 
produce, and the bird who partakes of it in such proportion shall sit for a 
season drooping on her perch, without thinking of the free blue sky, or of 
the fair greenwood, though the one be lighted by the rays of the rising 
sun, and the other ringing with the ncwly awakened song of all the 
feathered inhabitants of the forest." 

" And this without danger to life ? " said Vamey, somewhat anxiously. 

** Ay, so that proportion and measure be not exceeded ; and so that ono 
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who knows tlie naturę of the manna be evcr near to watcli the symptoms, 
and succour in case of nced." 

"Thou slialt regulate the whole," said Varney ; *'thy reward sliall be 
princely if thou keep'st time and touch, and exceedest not the due 
])roportion, to the prejudice of her health — otherwise thy punishment 
shall be as signal." 

" The prejudice of Jier health ! " repeated Alasco ; ** it is then a woman 
I am to use my skill upou ? " 

** No, thou fool," replied Varney, '* said I not it was a bird — a reclaimed 
linnet, whose pipę raight soothe a hawk when in mid stoop ? — I see thine 
eye sparkle, and I know thy beard is not altogether as wliite as art has 
madę it — thaiy at least, thou hast been able to transmute to silver. But 
mark me, this is no matę for thee. This caged bird is dear to one who 
brooks no rivalry, and far less such rivalry as thine, and her health must 
over all things be cared for. But she is in the case of being commanded 
down to yonder Kenilworth revels ; and it is most expedient — ^most need- 
ful — most necessary, that she fly not thither. Of these necessities and 
their causes it is not needful that she should know aught, and it is to be 
thought that her own wish may lead her to conibat all ordinary reasons 
which can be urged for her remaining a housekee])er." 

*' That is but natural," said the alchemist with a strange smile, which 
yet borę a greater reference to the human character than the uuintercstcd 
and abstracted gazę which his physiognomy had hitherto expressed, where 
all seemed to refer to some world distant from that which existed around 
him. 

" It is so," answered Vamey ; ** you understind women well, though it 
may have been long sińce you were conversaiit amongst them. — "Well, then, 
she is not to be contradicted — yet she is not to be humoured. Understand 
me — a slight illness, sufficient to take away the desire of removing from 
thcnce, and to make such of your wise frateruity as may be called in to 
aid, recommend a quiet residence at home, will, in one word be esteeraed 
good service, and remunerated as such." 

"I am not to be asked to affect the House of Life?" said the 
chemist. 

*'0n the contrary, we will have thee hanged if thou dost," replied 
Varney. 

"And I must," added Alasco, **have opportunity to do my tum, and 
all facilities for concealment or escape, should there be detection ? " 

* ' All, all, and every thing, thou infidel in all but the impossibilities of 
alchemy — Wliy, man, for what dost thou take me ? " 

The old man rosę, and taking a light, walked towards the end of the 
apartment, where was a door that led to the smali sleeping room destined 
for his reception during the night. — At the door he turned round, and 
slowly repeated Varney'8 ąuestion ere he answered it. ** For what do I 
take thee, Richard Yamey? — Why, for a worse devil than I have been 
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myself. But I am in your toils, and I must serve you till my term 
be out." 

** Weil, well," answered Yamey, hastily, **be stirriiig with grey light. 
It may be we shall not need tliy medicine — Do nought till I myself como 
down — Micliael Lambourne shall guide you to tlie place of your destina- 
tion."* 

When Vamey heard the adepfs door shut and carefuUy bolted within, 
he stepped towards it, and with similar precaution carefully locked it on 
the outside, and took the key from the lock, muttering to himself, ** "Worse 
than thae^ thou poisoning quack-salver and witch-monger, who, if thou art 
not a bounden slave to the devil, it is only because he disdains such an 
apprentice 1 I am a mortal man, and seek by mortal means the gratifica- 
tion of my passions and advancement of my prospects — Thou art a vassal 
of heli itself. — So ho, Lambourne ! " he called at another door, and 
Michael madę his appearance with a flushed cheek and an imsteady step. 

** Thou art drunk, thou villain ! " said Varney to him. 

** Doubtless, noble sir," replied the unabashed Michael, '* we havebeen 
drinking all even to the glories of the day, and to my noble Lord of 
Leicester, and his yaliant master of the horse. — Drunk ! odds blades and 
poniards, he that would refuse to swallow a dozen healths on such an 
evening, is a base besognio, and a puckfoist, and shall swallow six inches 
of my dagger ! " 

** Hark ye, scoundrel," said Varney, " be sober on the instant— I com- 
mand thee. I know thou canst throw oflf thy drunkęn folly, like a foors 
coat, at pleasure ; and if not, it were the worse for thee." 

Lambourne dropped his head, left the apartment, and returned in two or 
three minutes, with his face composed, his hair adjusted, his dress in order, 
and exhibiting as great a difiference from his former self as if the whole 
man had been changed. 

" Art thou sober no w, and dost thou comprehend me?" said Yarney, 
sternly. 

Lambourne bowed in acąuiescence. 

" Thou must presently down to Cumnor-Place with the reverend man of 
art, who sleeps yonder in the little vaulted chamber. Herę is the key that 
thou mayst cali him by times. Take another trusty fellow with you. 
Usc him well on the journey, but let him not escape you — pistol him if he 
attempt it, and I will be your warrant, I will give thee letters to Foster. 
The doctor is to occupy the lower apartments of the eastern quadrangle, 
with freedom to use the old claboratory and its implements. — He is to have 
no access to the lady but such as I shall point out — only she may be araused 
to see his philosophical jugglery. Thou wilt await at Cumnor-Place my 
farther orders : and, as thou livest, beware of the ale-bench and the aqua- 
yitae fiask. Each breath drawn in Cumnor-Place must be kept severed from 



coninion air." 
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" Enough, my lord — I mean my worshipful master — soon, I trust, to be 
my worshipful knightly master. You liave given me my lesson and my 
licciise ; I will execute the one and not abuse the other.. I will be in the 
saddle by daybreak. " 

*' Do so, and deseire favour. — Stay — ere thou goest fili me a cup of winę 
— not out of that flask, sirrah," — as Lambourne was pouring out from that 
whicli Alasco had left half finished, **fetch me a fresh one." 

Lambourne obeyed, and Varney, after rinsing his mouth with the liquor, 
drank a fuli cup, and said, as he took up a lamp to retreat to his sleeping 
apartment, ** It is strange — I am as little the slaye of fancy as any one, 
yet I never speak for a few minutes with this fellow Alasco but my mouth 
and lungs feel as if soiled with the fumes of calcined arsenie — pah ! " 

So saying, he left the apartment. Lambourne lingered, to drink a cup 
of the freshly opened flask. ** It is from Saint- John's-Berg," he said, as 
he paused in the draught to enjoy its flavour, ** and has the true relish of 
the yiolet. But I must forbear it now, that I may one day drink it at my 
own pleasure." And he ąuaffed a goblet of water to ąuench the fumes of 
the Rhenish winc, retired slowly towards the door, madę a pause, and 
theu, finding temptation irresistible, walked hastily back, and to6k another 
long puli at the winę flask, without the formality of a cup. 

" "Werę it not for this accursed custom," he said, ** I might climb as 
high as Varney himself. But who can climb when the room turns round 
with him like a parish-top ? I would the distance were greater, or the 
road rougher, betwLxt my hand and mouth ! — But I will drink nothing 
to-morrow save water — nothing save fair water." 



CHAPTER XIX, 

" Pistol. And tidings do 1 bring, and lucky joys, 
Aiid happy news of price. 

Falstaff. I prithee now deliver them like to men of this world. 

PistoL A foutra for the world, and worldlings base I 
I speak of Africa, and golden joys." ^Henry IV, Part 2. 

^HE public room of the Black Bear at Cumnor, to which the scenę of 
our story now returns, boasted, on the evening which we treat of, 
no ordinary assemblage of guests. There had bcen a fair in the 
neighbourhood, and the cutting mercer of Abingdon, with some of the 
other personages whom the reader has already been madę acquainted with 
as friends and customers of Giles Gosling, had already formed their 
won ted circle around the evening fire, and were talking over the news of 
the day. 
A lively, bustling, arch fellow, whose pack and oakcn ell-wandf studded 
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duły with brass pointa, denoted him to be of Antolycus's profession, 
occupied a good deal of the attention, and funiished much of the amuse- 
mont of the eyening. The pedlars of those days, it must bo remembered, 
were men of far greater importance than the degenerate and degraded 
hawkers of our modern times. It was by means of these peripatotic 
vendors that the country trade, in the finer raanufactures used in female 
dress particularly, was almost entirely carried on ; and if a merchant of 
this description arrived at the dignity of travelling with a pack-horse, lie 
was a person of no smali conseąuence, and company for the raore sub- 
stantial yeoman or franklin whom he might meet in his wanderings. 

The pedlar of whom we speak borę, accordiiigly, an active and unre- 
buked share in the merriment to which the rafters of the bonny Black 
Bear of Cumnor resounded. He had his smile with pretty Mistress Cicely, 
his broad laugh with minę host, and his jest upon dashing Master Gold- 
thred, who, though indeed without any such benevolent intention on his 
own part, was the generał butt of the eyening. The pedlar and he were 
closely engaged in a dispute upon the preference due to the Spanish netlier- 
stock over the black Gascoigne hose, and minę host had just winked to the 
guests around hira, as who would say, ** You will have mirth presently, 
my masters," when the trampling of horses was heard in the court-yard, 
and the hostler was loudly summoned, with a few of the newest oaths then 
in vogue, to add force to the invocation. Out tumbled Will Hostler, John 
Tapster, and all the militia of the inn, who had slunk from their posts in 
order to collect some scattered crumbs of the mirth which was flying about 
among the customera. Out into the yard sallied minę host himself also, 
to do fitting salutation to his new guests ; and presently returned, ushering 
into the apartment his own worthy nephew, Michael Lambourne, pretty 
tolerably drunk, and having under his escort the astrologer. Alasco, 
though still a little old man, had, by altering his gown to a riding-dress, 
trimming his beard and eyebrows, and so forth, struck at least a score of 
years from his apparent age, and might now seem an active man of sixty 
or little upwards. He appeared at present exceedingly anxious, and had 
insisted much with Lambourne that they should not enter the inn, but go 
straight forward to the place of their destination. But Lambourne would 
not be controUed. "By Cancer and Capricom," he vociferated, **and 
the whole heayenly host — besides all the stars that these blessed eyes of 
minę have seen sparkle in the southern heavens, to which these northem 
blinkers are but faithing candles, I will be unkindly for no one*s humour 
— I will stay and salute my worthy uncle here; — Chesu ! that good blood 
should ever be forgotten betwixt friends ! — A galion of your best, uncle, 
and let it go around to the health of the noble Earl of Leicester ! — What ! 
shall we not collogue togetlier, and warm the cockles of our ancient kind- 
ness ? — Shall we not collogue, I say ? " 

** With all my heart, kiusman," said minę host, who obviously wished 
to ho rid. of him ; ** but are you to stand shot for all this good liijuor ? " 
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This is a qiiestion has ąuelled raany a jovial toper, but it raoved not the 
purposo of Lamboume*s soul. **Questiou my means, nuncle!" he said, 
producing a handful of mixed gold and silver pieces ; **question Mexico 
and Peru — question the Queen's exchequcr — God savo her Majesty — Slie is 
my good lord*s good mistress." 

**"Well, kinsman," said minę host, "it is my business to sell winę to 
thoso who can buy it — So, Jack Tapster, do me thine office. — But I would 
I knew how to come by money as lightly as thou dost, Mikę." 

**Why, uncle," said Lambourae, **Iwill tell thee a seeret — Dost see 
this little old fellow here ? as old and withered a chip as ever the devil put 
iuto his porridge — and yet, uncle, between you and me — he hath Potosi 
in that brain of his — 'Sblood ! he can coin ducats faster than I can vent 
oaths." 

** I will have nonę of his coinage in my purse though, Michael," said 
minę host ; ** I know what belongs to falsifying the Queen's coin." 

"Thou art an ass, uncle, for as old as thou art — Puli me not by the 
skirts, doctor, thou art an ass thyself to boot — so, being both asses, I tell 
ye I spoke metaphorically." 

** Are you mad?" said the old man; ** is the devil in you? — can you not 
let us begone without drawing all men'8 eyes on us ? " 

**Say'st thou?" said Lambourne ; "thou art deceived now — no man 
shall see you an I give the word. — By heavens, masters, an any one dare 
to look on this old gentleman, I will slash the eyes out of his head with 
my poniard ! — So sit down, old friend, and be merry — ^these are minę ingles 
— minę ancient inmates, and will betray no man." 

" Had you not better withdraw to a private apartment, nephew ? " sald 
Gil es Gosling; "you speak strange matter," he added, "and there be 
intelligencers everywhere." 

"I care not for them," said the magnanimous Michael — "intelli- 
gencers ? pshaw ! — I serve the noble earl of Leicester — Here comes the 
winę. Fili round, Master Shinker, a carouse to the health of the flower of 
England, the noble earl of Leicester 1 I say the noble Earl of Leicester ! 
He that does me not reason is a swine of Sussex, and Tli make him kneel 
to the pledge if I should cut his hams and smoke them for bacon." 

Nonę disputed a pledge given under such formidable penalties ; and 
Michael Lambourne, whose drunken humour was not, of course, diminished 
by this new potation, went on in the same wild way, renewing his 
acquaintance with such of the guests as he had formerly known, and 
experiencing a reception in which there was now something of deference, 
mingled with a good deal of fear ; for the least seiTitor of the favourite 
earl, especially such a man as Lambourne was, for very sufficient reasons, 
an object both of the one and of the other. 

In the meanwhile, the old man, seeing his guide in this uncontrollable 
humour, ceased to remonstrat-e with him, and sitting down in the most 
obscure corner of the room, called for a smali measure of sack, ovcr which 
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he aeeraed, as it were, to slumbcr, withdrawing himself as much as 
possible from generał observation, and doing nothing which could recall 
his ezistence to the recollection of his fellow-traveller, who by this time 
had got into close intimacy with his ancient comrade, Goldthred of 
Abingdon. 

** Never believe me, bully Mikę," said the mercer, *' if I am not as glad to 
see thee as ever I was to see a customers money ! — Why, thou canst give 
a friend a sly place at a mask or a revel now. Mikę ; ay, or I warrant thee 
thou canst say in my lord's ear, when my honourable lord is down in 
these parts, and wants a Spanish ruflf or the like — thou canst say in his 
ear, There is minę old friend, young Lawrence Goldthred of Abingdon, 
has as good wares, lawn, tifFany, cambric, and so fortli — ay, and is as 
pretty a piece of man's flesh, too, as is in Berkshire, and will ruffle it for 
your lordship with any man of his inches ; and thou mayst say " 

" I can say a hundred d — d lies besides, mercer," answered Lamboume; 
** what, one must not stand upon a good word for a friend 1 " 

"Herę is to thee, Mikę, with all my heart," said the mercer; "and 
thou canst tell one the reality of the new fashions, too. — Herę was a rogue 
pedlar but now was erying up the old-fashioned Spanish nether-stock 
over the Gascoigne hose, although thou seest how well the French hose 
set ofif the leg and knee, being adorned with parti-coloured garters and 
gamiture in conformity." 

** Excellent, excellent," replied Lambourne ; ** why, thy limber bit of a 
thigh, thrust through that bunch of slashed buckram and tifFany, shews 
like a housewife's distaflf when the flax is half spun oflf 1 " 

**^Said I not so?" said the mercer, whose brain was now overflowed in 
his tum ; **where then, where be this rascal pedlar? — there was a pedlar 
here but now, methinks. — Minę host, where the foul fiend is this pedlar ? " 

** Where wise men should be. Master Goldthred," replied Gil es Gosling; 
'* even shut up in his private chamber, telling over the sales of to-day, 
and preparing for the custom of to-morrow." 

"Hanghim, a mechanical chufif ! " said the mercer; "but for shame, 
it were a good deed to ease him of his wares — a set of peddling knavea, 
who stroił through the land, and hurt the established trader. There are 
good fellows in Berkshire yet, minę host — your pedlar may be met withal 
on Maiden Castle." 

*'Ay," replied minę host, laughing, **and he who meets him may 
meet his match — the pedlar is a tali man." 

"Ishe?" said Goldthred. 

**Is he?" replied the host; "ay, by cock and pie is he — the vcry 
podlar, he who raddled Robin Hood so tightly, as the song says, — 

* Now Robin Hood drew his sword so good, 
The pedlar drew his brand, 
And he hath raddled him, Robin Hood, 
Till he neither could see nor stand.' " 



KENIL WOR TH. 1 93 

"Hang liiui, foul scroyle, let him pass," said the morcer ; **if lie be 
sucli a one, there were smali worsliip to be won upon him. — And now 
tell me, Mikę — my houest Mikę, liow wears the Hollanda you won of 
me?" 

"Why, well, as you may see. Master Goldthred," answered Mikę; 
**I will bestow a pot on thee for the handsel. — Fili the flagou, Master 
Tajjster." 

**Thou wilt win no morę HoUands, I think, on such wager, friend 
jStike," said the mercer ; "for the sulky swain, Tony Foster, rails at thee 
all to nought, and swears you shall ne'er darken his doora again, for that 
your oatlis are enough to blow the roof ofF a Christian man*s dwelling." 

"Doth he say so, the mincing, hypocritical miser?" yociferated Lam- 
bourne ; — " Why, then, he shall come down and receive my commands 
here this blessed night, under my uncle*s roof ! And I will ring him such 
a black sauctus that he shall think the devil hath him by the skirts for a 
month to come, for barely hearing me." 

**Nay, now the pottle-pot is uppermost, with a witness!" said the 
mercer. ** Tony Foster obey thy whistle ! — Alas ! good Mikę, go sleep — 
go sleep." 

"I tell thee what, thou thin-faced guli," said Michael Lambourne, in 
high chafe, ** I will wager thee fifty angels against the fii-st five shelves of 
thy shop, numbering upward from the false light, with all that is on them, 
that I make Tony Foster come down to this public-house bofore we have 
linished three rounds." 

**I will lay no bet to that amount," said the mercer, something sobered 
by an ofFer which intimated rather too private a knowledge, on Lambourne'8 
part, of the secret recesses of his shop, ** I will lay no such wager," he 
said; "but I will stake five angels against thy five, if thou wilt, that 
Tony Foster will not leave his own roof, or come to alehouse after prayer 
time, for thee or any man." 

" Co n tent," said Lambourne. — "Herc, uncle, hołd stakes, and let one 
of your young blced-barrels there — one of your infant tapsters, trip pre- 
sently up to the Place, and give this letter to Master Foster, and say 
that I, his ingle, Matthew Lambourne, pray to speak with him at minę 
unclc's castle here, upon business of grave import. — Away with thee, child, 
for it is now sundown, and the wretch goeth to bed with the birds, to 
save rautton-suet — faugh ! " 

Shortly after this messenger was despatched — an interval which was spent 
iu drinking and buffoonery — ho retumed with the answer, that Master 
Foster was coming presently. 

" Won, won ! " said Lambourne, darting on the stake. 

" Not till he comes, if you please," said the mercer, interfering. 

" Why, 'sblood, he is at the threshold," replied Michael. — ** What said 
he, boy ? " 

" Jf it please your worship,'' answered the messenger, "he looked out 
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of window, with a musquetoon in his hand, and wheu I delivered your 
errand, which I did with fear and tremblirig, he sald, with a yinegar 
aspect, that your worship might be gone to the infernal regions." 

" Or to heli, I suppose," said Lambourne — ** it is there he disposes of all 
that are not of the congregation." 

" Even so," said the boy ; ** I used the other phrase as being the morę 
poetical. " 

"An ingenious youth !" said Michael; "shalt have a drop to whet 
thy poetical whistle — Aud what said Foster next ? " 

** He called me back," answered the boy, **and bid me say, you might 
come to him if you had aught to say to him.'* 

** And what next ? " said Lambourne. 

**He read the letter, and seemed in a fluster, and asked if your worsliijj 
was in drink — and I said you were speaking a little Spanish, as one who 
had been in the Canaries." 

" Out, you diminutive pint-pot, whelped of an overgrown reckoning ? " 
replied Lambourne — " Out ! — But what said he then ?" 

"Why," said the boy, **he muttered, that if he came not your 
worship would bolt out what were better kept in ; and so he took his old 
flat cap, and threadbare bluo cloak, and, as I said before, he will be here 
incontinent." 

"There is truth in what he said," replied Lambourne, as if speakiug to 
himself — * * My brain has played me its old dog's trick — but courage — let 
him approach ! — I have not rolled about in the world for many a day to 
fear Tony Foster, be I drunk or sober. — Bring me a flagon of cold water to 
christen my sack withal." 

While Lambourne, whom the approach of Foster sceuicd to have recalled 
to a sense of his own condition, was busicd in prcpariug to rcceive liiui, 
Giles Gosling stole up to the apartment of the pedlar, whom he fouud 
trayersiug the room in much agitation. 

** You withdrew yourself suddenly from the comimny," said the land- 
lord to the guest. 

"It was time, when the de vii became one among you," replied the 
pedlar. 

**It is not courteous in you to term my nephew by such a uame," said 
Gosling, **uor is it kindly in me to reply to it ; and yet, in some sort. 
Mikę may be considered as a limb of Satan.** 

"Pooh — I talk not of the swaggering ruffian," replied the pedlar, '*it 
is of the other, who, for aught I know — But when go they ? or wherefore 
come they ? " 

"Marry, tliese are questions I caunot auswer," replied the host. *' But 
look you, sir, you have brought me a token from worthy Master Tressilian 
— a pretty stone it is." He took out the ring, and looked at it, adding, as 
he put it iuto his purse again, that it was too rich a guerdon for anything he 
could do for the worthy donor. He was, he said, in the public linę, and 
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it ill became him to be too inquisitive into otlier folks concerns ; he had 
already said tliat he could hear nothing, but tliat the lady lived still at 
Cumnor Place, in the closest seclusion, and, to such as by chance had a 
view of her, seemed pensive and discontented with her solitude. " But 
here," he said, **if you are desirous to gratify your master, is the rarest 
chance that hath occurred for this many a day. Tony Foster is coming 
down hither, and it is but letting Mikę Lambourne smell another wine- 
flask, and the Queen's command would not move him from the ale-bench. 
So they are fast for an hour or so — Now, if you wili don your pack, which 
will be your best excuse, you may, perchance, win the ear of the old 
servant, being assured of the master's absence, to lot you try to get some 
custom of the lady, and then you may learn morę of her condition than I 
or any other can tell you." 

**True — very true," answered Wayland, for he it was; **an excellent 
device, but methinks something dangerous — for, say Foster should 
return ? " 

*' Very possible, indeed," replied the host. 

**0r say," continued Wayland, **the lady should render me cold 
thanks for my oxertions ? " 

**As is not uulikely," replied Giles Gosling. **I marvel Master 
Tressilian will take such heed of her that cares not for him." 

**In either case I were foully spęd," said Wayland; "and therefore I 
do not, on the whole, much relish your de vice." 

*'Nay, but take me with you, good master serving-man, ' replied mina 
liost, "thisis yourmaster*s business and hot minę; you best know the 
risk to be encountered, or how far you are williug to brave it. But that 
which you will not yourself hazard you cannot expect others to risk. " 

"Hołd, hołd," said Waylaid ; "tell me but one thing — Goes yonder 
old man up to Cumnor ? " 

"Surely, I think so," said the landlord ; ** their seryant said he was to 
take their baggage thither, but the ale tap has been as potent for him as 
tlie sack-spigot has been for Michael. " 

"It is enough." said Wayland, assuming an aii* of resolution — "I will 
thwart that old villain'8 projects — my affright at his baleful aspect begins 
to abate, and my hatred to arise. Help me on with my pack, good minę 
host — And look to thyself, old Albumazar — there is a malignant influence 
in thy horoscope, and it gleams from the constellation Ursa Major." 

So saying, he assumed his burden, and guided by the landlord through 
the postern gate of the Black Bear, took the most priyate way from thence 
up to Cumnor- Place. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

" Clown,— YoM have of thesepedlars, tliat have morę in *em than you*d tliiiik, 
sister." 

— Winter'8 Tale, Act IV. Scenę 3. 

^N his anxiety to obey the eai'1's repeated charges of secrecy, as well as 
from his owu unsocial and miserly habits, Anthony Foster was moro 
desirous, by his moda of housekeeping, to escape obseryatiou tliaa 
to resist intrusive curiosity. Thus, instead of a numerous household, to 
secure his charge and defeud his house, he studied, as much as possible, 
to eludenotice by diminishing his attendants ; so that, unless when there 
wer© folio wers of the earl, or of Yarney, in the marsion, one old mało 
domestic and two aged crones, who assistod in keeping tho countess's 
apartments in order, were the only servants of the family. 

It was one of these old women who opened the door when Wayland 
knocked, and auswered his petition to be admitted to exhibit his warcs to 
the ladies of the family with a volley of vitupcration, couched in what is 
there called tUeJowring dialect. The pcdlar found the means of checking 
this Yociferation by slipping a silver groat into her hand, and iiiti- 
mating the present of some stuif for a coif if the lady would buy of his 
wares. 

*'God ield thee, for minę is aw in littocks — Slocket with thy pack into 
gharn, mon — Her walks in gharn." Into the garden she ushered tho 
pedlar accordingly, and pointing to an old ruinous garden-house, said 
** Yonder bo*s her, mon, — yonder be's her — Zhe will buy changes an zhe 
loikes stuffs." 

"She has left me to come off as I may," thought "Wayland, as he heard 
the hag shut the garden-door behind him. ** But they shall not beat me, 
and they dare not murder me, for so little trespass, and by this fair 
twilight. Hang it, I will on — a brave generał never thought of his 
retreat till he was defeated. I see two females in the old garden-house 
yonder — but ho w to address them? — Stay — Will Shakspearc, be my friend 
in need. I will give them a taste of Autolycus." He then sung, with a 
good Yoice, and becoming audacity, the popular playhouse ditty, — 

*• Lawn as white as driven snów, 
Cyprus black as e'er was crow, 
Gloyes as sweet as damask roses, 
Masks for faces and for noses." 

" What hath fortunę sent us here for an unwonted sight, Janet ? '* said 
the lady. 

"One of these merchants of yanity, called pedlars," answered Janet, 
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demnrely, " who ntters his light wares in lighter measnres — I inarvel old 
Dorcas let him pass." 

** It is a lucky chance, girl," said the countess ; ** we lead a hcavy life 
hcre, and this may while oflf a weary hour." 

'* Ay, my gracious lady," said Janet ; ** but my father \ " 

" He is not my father, Janet, nor, I hope, my master," answered the lady 
— " I say, cali the man hither — I want some things." 

" Nay," replied Janet, **your ladyship has just to say so in the next 
packet, and if England can fumish them they will be sent^-Tliore will 
come mischief on*t — Pray, dearest lady, let me bid the man begone ! " 

'* I will have thee bid him come hither," said the countess ; — " or stay, 
thou terrified fool, I will bid him myself, and spare thee a chiding." 

"Ah ! well-a-day, dearest lady, if that were the worst," said Janet, 
sadly, while the lady called to the pedlar, ** Good fellow, step forward — 
undo thy pack — if thou hast good wares, chance has sent thee hither for 
my convenience and thy profit. " 

** What may your ladyship please to lack \ " said Wayland, unstrapping 
his pack, and displaying its contents with as much deiterity as if he liad 
been bred to the tracie. Indeed, he had occasionally pursued it in the 
course of his roving life, and now commended his wares with all the 
volubility of a trader, and shewcd some skill in the main art of placing 
pricos npon them. 

**What do I please to lack?" said the lady; "why, considering I 
have not for sii long months bought one yard of lawn or cambric, or one 
trinket, the most inconsiderable, for my own use, and at my own choice, 
tho better ąucstion is, what hast thou got to sell ? Lay aside for me that 
cambric partlet and pair of sleeves — and those roundells of gold fringe, 
drawn out with cyprus — and that short cloak of cherry-coloured fine cloth 
garnishcd with gold buttons and loops— is it not of an absolute fancy, 
Janet?" 

" Nay, my lady," replied Janet, ** if you consult my poor judgment, it 
is, raetliinks, over gaudy for a graceful habit." 

**Now, out upon my judgment, if it be no brighter, wench," said the 
countess; **thou shalt wear it thyself for penance sake ; and I promise 
thee the gold buttons, being somowhat massiye, will comfort thy father, 
and reconcile him to the cherry-coloured body. See that he snap them 
not away, Janet, and sond them to bear company with the imprisoued 
angels wliich ho keeps captive in his strong box." 

" May 1 pray your ladyship to spare my poor father ? " said Janet. 

" Nay, but why should any one spare him that is so sparing of his own 
naturę ? " replied the lady. — ** Weil, but to our gear — That head garnituro 
for myself, and that silver bodkin, mountcd with pearl ; — and take off two 
gowns of that russet cloth for Dorcas and Alisou, Janet, to kcep tlie old 
wTctches warni against winter comos — And stay, hast thou no perfumes 
and sweet bags, or any bandsome casting bottles, of the newest modę ? " 
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** Werę I a pedlar in earnest, I were a madę merchant," thought Way- 
land, as he busied himself to answer the demands which she thronged one 
on another, with the eagerness of a young lady who bas been long secluded 
from sucb a pleasing occupation. " But how to bring ber to a moment's 
serious reflection ? " Then as be exbibited bis cboicest collection of 
essences and perfumes, be at once arrested ber attention by observing tbat 
tbese articles bad almost risen to double yalue, sińce the magnificent 
preparations madę by tbe Earl of Leicester to entertain tbe Queen and 
court at bis princely Castle of Kenilwortb. 

" Ha ! " said tbe countess, hastily ; ** tbat rumour tben is true, Janet " 

"Surely, madam," answered Wayland ; **and I marvel it batb not 
reacbed your noble lady8bip'8 ears. Tbe Qaeen of England feasts witb 
tbe noble earl for a week during tbe Suminer*8 Progress ; and tbere are 
mauy wbo will tell you England will bave a king, and England'8 
Elizabeth — God save ber ! — a busband, ere the Progress be over." 

**Tbey lie like yillains ! " said tbe countess, bursting forth impatiently. 

" For God*s sake, madam, consider," said Janet, trembling witb 
apprebension ; " wbo would cumber themselves about pedlar*s tbings ? " 

"Yes, Janetl" exclaimed tbe countess; **rigbt, thou bast corrected 
me justly. Sucb reports, blighting the reputation of England's brightest 
and noblest peer, can only find currency amongst tbe mean, the abject, 
and tbe infamous ! " 

"May I perisb, lady," said Wayland Smith, observing tbat ber 
yiolence directed itself towards bim, **if I bave done anything to merit 
tbis strange passion ! — I bave said but what many men say." 

By tbis time the countess bad recoyered ber composure, and endeavoured, 
alarmed by tbe anxious bints of Janet, to supprcss all appearance of dis- 
pleasure. " 1 were loatli," she said, **good fellow, tbat our Quecn sbould 
change the virgin style, so dear to us ber people — think not of it." And 
then, as if desirous to change the subject, she added, **Aud what is tbis 
pastę, so carefuUy put up in the silver box ? " as she examined tbe contents 
of a casket in which drugs and perfumes were contained in separate drawers. 

" It is a reraedy, madam, for a disorder of which I trust your ladyship 
will never bave reason to complain. The amount of a smali turkey-bean, 
swallowed daily for a week, fprtifies the beart against those black yapours 
which arise from soUtude, melancholy, uurequited affection, disappointed 
hope " 

**Are you a fool, friend?" said the countess, sbarply ; "or do you 
think, bccause I bave good-naturedly purchased your trumpcry goods at 
roguisb prices, tbat you may put any guUery you will on me ? — who ever 
heard tbat affcctions of tbe beart were cured by medicines given to tbe 
body ? " 

"Under your bonourable favour," said Wayland, '*I am an honest 
man, and I have sold my goods at an honest price — As to tbis most 
2>rccious medicine, when 1 told its qualities I asked you not to purchase 
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it, so why should I lie to you ? I say not it will cure a rooted aflfection of 
the inind, which only God and time can do ; but I say, that this restora- 
tive relieves the black yapours which are engendered in the body of that 
melancholy which broodeth on the raind. I have relieved many witli it, 
both in court and city, and of late one Master Edmund Tressilian, a wor- 
shipful gentleman in Cornwall, who, on some slight received, it was told 
me, whero he had set his affections, was brought into that state of melan- 
choly which madę his friends alarmed for his life." 

Ile paused, and the lady remained silent for some time, and then asked, 
with a voice which she strove in vain to render firm and indifferent in its 
tonę, ** Is the gentleman you have mentioned perfectly recovered ?" 

"Passably, madam," answered Wayland ; "he hath at least no bodily 
complaint." 

" I will take some of the medicine, Janet," said the countess. " I too 
have sometimes that dark melancholy which overclouds the brain." 

"Youshall not do so, madam," said Janet; *'who shall answer that 
this fellow vends what is wholesome ? " 

"I will myself warrant my good faith," said Wayland; and taking a 
part of the medicine, he swallowed it before them. The countess now 
bonght what remained, a step to which Janet, by farther objections, only 
determined her the morę obstinatply. She even took the first dose upon 
the instant, and professed to feel her heart lightened and her spiiits 
augmented, — a conseąuence which, in all probability, existed only in her 
imagination. The lady then piled the purchases she had madę together, 
flung her purse to Janet, and desired her to compute the amount, and to 
pay the pedlar ; while she herself, as if tired of the amusement she at first 
found in conversing with him, wished him good evening, and walked care- 
lessly into the house, thus depriving Wayland of every opportunity to 
speak with her in private. He hastened, however, to attempt an explana- 
tion with Janet. 

"Maiden," he said, "thou hast the face of one who should love her 
mistress. She hath much need of faitliful service." 

' * And well deserves it at my hands," replied Janet ; " but what of that ? " 

*' Maiden, I am not altogether what I seem," said the pedlar, lowering 
his voice. 

** The less like to be an honest man," said Janet. 

"The morę so," answered Wayland, '* sińce I am no pedlar." 

*' Get thee gone then instantly, or I will cali for assistance," said Janet ; 
" my father must ere this time be retumed." 

"Do not bo so rash," said Wayland; **you will do what you may 
repent of. I am one of your mistres8's friends ; and she had need of moro, 
not that thou shouldst ruin those she hath." 

*' How shall I know that ? " said Janet. 

" Look me in the face," said Wayland Smith, " and soe if thou dost 
not read honesty in my looks. " 
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And in truth, though by no means handsome, thcre was in his physiog- 
nomy the shai-p, keen expression of inventive genius and prorapt intellect, 
which, joined to the brilliant eyes, a well-formed mouth, and an intelligent 
smile, often gives grace and interest to features which are both homely and 
irregular. Janet looked at him with the sly simplicity of her sect, and 
replied, "Notwithstanding thy boastod honesty, friend, and although I 
am not accustomed to read and pass judgment on such volumes as thou 
hast submitted to my perusal, I think I sce in thy countenance sometliing 
of the pedlar — something of the picaroon." 

"On a smali scalo, perhaps," said Wayland Smith, laughing. *'But 
this evening, or to-morrow, will an old man come hither with thy father, 
who has the stealthy step of the cat, the shrewd and vindictive eye of the 
rat, the fawning wile of the spaniel, the determined snatch of the mastiff 
— of him beware, for your own sake and that of your mistress. See you, 
fair Janet, he brings the vcnom of the aspic under the assumed innoconce 
of the dove. What precise mischief he meditates towards you I cannot 
gucss, but death and disease have ever dogged his footsteps. — Say nought 
of this to thy mistress — my art suggests to me that in her state the fear 
of evil may be as dangerous as its operation — But see that she take my 
specific, for" — (he lowered his yoice, and spoke Iow but imprcssively 
in her ear) — '*it is an antidote against poison — Hark, they enter the 
garden ! " 

In effect, a sound of noisy mirth and loud talking approached the garden 
door, alarmed by which Wayland Smith sprung into the midst of a thicket 
of overgrown shrubs, while Janet withdrew to the garden-house that she 
might not incur observation, and that she might at the same time conccal, 
at least for the present, the purchases madę from the supposed pedlar, 
which lay scattered on the floor of the summer-house. 

Janet, however, had no occasion for anxiety. Her father, his old 
attendant. Lord Leicestor*s domestic, and the astrologer, entered the 
garden in tumult and in extreme perplexity, endcavouriiig to quiet Lam- 
bourne, whose brain had now become completely fired with liquor, and 
who was one of those unfortunate persous, who, being once stirred with 
the vinous stimulus, do not fali asleep like other drunkards, but remain 
partially influenccd by it for many hours, until at length, by successivo 
draughts, they are elevated into a state of uncontroUablo frenzy. Liko 
many men in this state also, Lambourne neither lost the power of motion, 
speech, or expression ; but, on the contrary, spoke with unwonted empliasis 
and readincss, and tbld all that at auother time he would have been most 
desirous to keep sccret. 

" What ? " ejaculated Michael, at the fuli extent of his voice, ** am I to 
have no welcome, — no carouse, when I have brought fortunę to your old 
ruinous dog-house in the shape of a devirs ally, that can chango slate- 
shivcrs into Spanish doUars? — Horę, you Tony Fire-the- Fagot, papist, 
puritan, hypocrite, miser, profligate, devil, compoundcd of all men's sins, 
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bow down and reverence him who has brought into thy house the very 
mammon thou worshippest." 

**For God's sake," said Foster, "speak Iow — come into the house— 
tliou shalt havo winę, or whatever thou wilt." 

*'No, old puckfoist, I will have it here," thundered the inebriated 
niffian — " here, alfrcscjOy as the Italian hath it. — No, no, I will not drink 
with that poisoning devil within doors, to be choked with the fumes of 
arsenie and quicksilver ; I leamed from yillain Varney to beware of that." 

" Fetch him winę, in the name of all the fiends ! " said the alchemisŁ 

"Aha ! and thou wouldst spice it for me, old Tiniepenny, wouldst thou 
not? Ay, I should have copperas, and helebore, and yitriol, and aqua- 
foitis, and twenty devilish materials, bubbling in my brainpan, like a 
charm to raise the devil in a witch*8 cauldron. Hand me the fiask thysolf, 
old Tony Firc-the-Fagot — and let it be cool — I will have no winę mulled x& 
the pile of the old burnt bishops — Or stay, let Leicester be king if he will 
— good — and Varney, villain Vamey, grand yizier — why, excellent ? — and 
wliat sliall I be, then ? — why, emperor — Emperor Lambourne ! — I will sec 
this choice piece of beauty that they have walled up here for their private 
pleasures — I will have her this very night to 8erve my wine-cup, and put on 
my nightcap. What should a fellow do with two wives, were he twenty 
times an earl ? — answer me that. Tony boy, you old reprobate, hypocritical 
dog, whom God struck out of the book of life, but tormented with the 
coiistant wish to be restored to it — You old bishop-burning, blasphemous 
fanatic, answer me that ? " 

** 1 will stick my knife to the haft in him," said Foster, in a Iow tono, 
which trembled with passion. 

**For the love of Heaven, no yiolence!" said the astrologcr. "It 
cannot but be looked closely into. — Here, honest Lambourne, wilt thou 
pledge me to the health of the noble Earl of Leicester and Master 
Richard Varney ? " 

** I will, minę old Albumazar — I will, my trusty vendor of ratsbane — I 
would kiss thee, minę honest infractor of the Lex Julia (as they said at 
Leyden), didst thou not flavour so damnably of sulphur, and such fiendish 
apothecary's stuff. — Here goes it, up seyes — to Vaniey and Leicester 1 two 
morę noble mounting spirits — and morę dark-seeking, deep-diving, high- 
flying, malicious, ambitious miscreants — well, I say no morę, but I will 
whet my dagger on his heart-spone that refuses to pledge me ! And so, 
my masters " 

Thus speaking, Lambourne exhausted the cup which the astrologcr had 
handed to him, and which contained not winę, but distilled spirits. Ho 
swore half an oath, dropped the empty cup from his grasp, laid his hand 
on his sword without being able to draw it, reeled, and leli without sense 
or motion into the arms of the domestic, who dragged him ofF to his 
cliamber, and put him to bed. 

In the generał confusion, Janet regainod her lady's chamber unobserved, 
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trembling like au aspen leaf, but determined to keep secret from tlie 
countess the dreadful surmises wliich she could not help entertaining 
from the drunken ravings of Lambourne. Her fears, however, though 
they assumed no certain shape, kept pace with the advice of the pedlar ; 
and she confirmed her mistress in her purpose of taking the medicine 
which ho had recommended, from which it isprobable she would othcr- 
wise have dissuaded her. Neither had these intimations escaped the ears 
of Wayland, who knew much better how to interpret them. He felt much 
compassion at beholding so lovely a creature as the countess, and whom he 
had first seen in the bosom of domestic happiuess, exposed to the 
machlnations of such a gang of yillains. His indignation, too, had been 
highly excited by hearing the voice of his old master, against whom ho 
felt, in equal degree, the passions of hatred and fear. He nourished also 
a pride in his own art and resources ; and, dangerous as the task was, he 
that night formed a determination to attain the bottom of the mystery, 
and to aid the distressed lady, if it were yet possible. From some words 
which Lambourne had dropped among his ravings, Wayland, now, for the 
first time, felt inclined to doubt that Vamey had acted entirely on his own 
account, in wooing and winning the affections of this beautiful creature. 
Famę asserted of this zealous retainer, that he had accommodated his lord 
in former love intrigues; and it occurred to "Wayland Smith that 
Leicester himself might be the party chiefly interested. Her marriage 
with the earl he could not suspect ; but even the discovery of such a 
passing intrigue with a lady of Mistress Amy Robsarfs rank, was a secret 
of the deepest importance to the stability of the favourite*s power over 
Elizabeth. ** If Leicester himself should hesitate to stifle such a rumour, 
by very strange means," said he to himself, **he has those about him 
who would do him that favour without waiting for his consent. If I 
would meddle in this business, it must be in such guise as my old master 
uses when he conipounds his manna of Satan, and that is with a close 
mask on my face. So I will quit Giles Gosling to-morrow, and change 
my course and place of residence as often as a hunted fox. I should like 
to see this little Puritan, too, ouce morę. She looks both pretty and 
iutelligent, to have come of such a caitiff as Anthony Fire-the -Fagot." 

Giles Gosling received the adieus of Wayland rather joyfuUy than 
otherwise. The honest publican saw so much peril in crossing the course 
of the Earl of Leicester*s favourite, that his virtue was scarce able to 
support him in the task, and he was well pleased when it was likely to be 
rcmoved from his shoulders ; still, however, professing his good-will, and 
readiness in case of need, to do Mr. Tressilian or his emissary any seryice, 
in so far as consisted with his character of a publican. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

** Vaulting ambition, that o*erleaps itself, 
And falls on fother side.'* 

— Machełh, 

JHE splendour of the approaching rerels at Kenii worth was now the 
conyersation through all Eńgland ; and everything was collected 
at home, or from abroad, which could add to the gaiety or glory of 
the prepared reception of Elizabeth at the house of her most distinguished 
favourite. Meantiine, Leicester appeared daily to advance in the Queen's 
favour. He was perpetually by her side in council, willingly listened to 
in the moments of courtly recreation — favoured with approaches evcn to 
farailiar intimacy — ]ooked up to by all who had aught to hope at court — 
courted by foreign ministers with the most flattering testiraonies of respect 
from their sovereigns — the Alter Ego^ as it seemed, of the stately 
Elizabeth, who was now very generally supposed to be studying the time 
and opportunity for associating him, by marriage, into her sovereign 
power. 

Amid such a tide of prosperity, this minion of fortuno, and of the 
Qiieen*s favour, was probably the most unhappy man in the realm which 
seemed at his devotion. He had the Fairy King's superiority over his 
friends and dependants, and saw much which they could not. The 
character of his mistress was intimately known to him ; it was his minutę 
and studied acąuaintance with her humours, as well as her noble faculties, 
which, joined to his powerful men tal qualities, and his eminont external 
accomplishments, had raised him so high in her favour ; and it was that 
very knowledge of her disposition which led him to apprehend at every 
tum somesudden and overwhelming disgrace. Leicester was like a pilot 
possessed of a chart, wliich points out to him all the peculiarities of his 
navigation, but which exhibits so many shoals, breakers, and reefs of 
rocks, that his anxious eye reaps little morę from observing them than to 
be convinced that his finał escape can be little else than miraculous. 

In fact, Queen Elizabeth had a character strangely compounded of the 
strongest masculine sense with those foibles which are chiefly supposed 
proper to the female sex. Her subjects had the fuli benefit of her virtues, 
wliich far predominated over her weaknesses ; but her courtiers, and those 
about her person, had often to sustain sudden and embarrassing tums of 
caprice, and the sallies of a temper which was both jealous and despotic. 
Shc was the nursing-mother of her people, but she was also the true 
danghter of Henry VIII. ; and though early sufferings and an excellcnt 
oducation had repressed and modified, they had not altogether dcstroyed 
the hereditary temper of that " hard-ruled king." — " Her mind," says hor 
witty godson. Sir John Harrington, who had experienced both the smiles 
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and the frowns wliich lie describes, " was oftime like the gentle air that 
cometh from the western point in a 8ummer*s mom — 'twas sweet and 
refreshing to all around her. Her speech did win all affections. And 
again, she could put forth such alterations, when obedience was lacking, 
as left no doubting wTiose daughter she was. "When she smiled, it was a 
pure sunshine, that every one did choose to bask in, if they could ; but 
anon came a storm, from a sudden gathering of clouds, and the thunder 
fell, in a wondrons manner, on all alike." * 

This yariability of disposition, as Leicester well knew, was chiefly 
formidable to those who had a share in the Queen's affections, and who 
depended rather on her personal regard than on the indispensable services 
which they could render to her councils and her cro^vn. The favour of 
Burleigh, or of "Walsingham, of a description far less striking than that by 
which he was himself upheld, was founded, as Leicester was well aware, on 
Elizabeth*8 solid judgment, not on her partiality ; and was, therefore, free 
from all those principles of change and decay, necessarily incident to that 
which chiefly arose from personal accomplishments and female predilection. 
These great and sagę statesmen were judged of by the Queen only with 
reference to the measures they suggested, and the reasons by which they 
supported their opinions in council ; whereas the Buccess of Leicester's 
course depended on all those light and changeable gales of caprice and 
humour which thwart or favour the progress of a lover in the favour of 
his mistress, and she, too, a mistress who was ever and anon becoming 
fearful lest she should forget the dignity, or compromise the authority, of 
the Queen, while she indulged the affections of the woman, Of tho 
difficulties which surrounded his power, " too gi*eat to keep or to resign," 
Leicester was fully sensible ; and as he looked anxiously round for the 
means of maintaining himself in his precarious situation, and sometimes 
contemplated those of descending from it in safety, he saw but little 
liope of either. At such moments his thoughts turnod to dwell upon his 
secret marriage and its consequences ; and it was in bittemess against 
himself, if not against his unfortunate countess, that he ascribed to that 
hasty measure, adopted in the ardour of what he no w called inconsiderate 
passion, at once the impossibility of placing his power on a solid basis, 
and the immediate prospect of its precipitate downfall. 

"Men say," thus ran his thoughts in these anxious and repentant 
moments, "that I might marry Elizabeth and become King of England. 
All things suggest this. The match is carolled in ballads, while the 
rabble throw their caps up — it has been touched upon in the schools 
— whispered in the presence-chamber — recommended from the pulpit — 
prayed for in the CaMnistic churches abroad — touched on by statists 
in the very council at home — These bold insinuations have been 
rebuttpd by no rebuke, no resentment, no chiding, scarce even by the 
usual fornale protestation that she would live and die a rirgin princess. — 

* Nugae Antiquae, vol. i. pp. 355, 356-362. 
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Her words have been morę courteous than ever, though ehe knows such 
lumours are abroad — her actions morę gracious — her looks morę kiud — 
iiought seems wantiug to make me Kiug of Eiiglaiid, and place me beyond 
the storms of court-favour, excepting the putting forth of minę own hand 
to take that crown imperial, which is the glory of the iiniverse ! And 
when I might stretch that hand out most boldly, it is fettered down by a 
secret and inextricable bond ! — ^And here I have letters from Amy,** ho 
would say, catching them up with a moyement of peevisliuess, "perse- 
cuting me to acknowledge her openly — to do justice to her and to myself — 
and I wot not what. Methinks I have done less than justice to myself 
already. And she speaks as if Elizabeth were to receive the knowledge of 
this matter with the glee of a mother hearing of the happy marriage of a 
hopeful son ! — She, the daughter of Henry, who spared neither man in his 
anger, nor woman in his desire, — She to find herself tricked, drawn on 
to the yerge of acknowledging her love to a subject, and he discovered to 
be a married man ! — Elizabeth to learn that she had been dallied with iu 
such a fashion, as a gay courtier might trifle with a country wench. — We 
should then see to our ruin/i^rerw ąuidfoRmina /" 

Ho would then pause, and cali for Varney, whose advice was now moro 
frequently resorted to than ever, because the earl remembered the remon- 
strances which he had madę against his secret coutract. And their eon- 
sultation usually terminated in anxious deliberation, how, or in what 
manner, the countess was to be produced at Keuilworth. Theso com- 
niuuings had for some time ended always in a resolution to delay the pro- 
gress from day to day. But at length a positive decision became necessary. 

*' Elizabeth will not be satisfied without her presence," said the earl ; 
** whether any suspicion has entered her mind, as my own apprehensions 
suggest, or whether the petition of Tressiliau is kept in her memory by 
Sussex, or some other secret enemy, I know not ; but amongst all the 
favourable expressions which she uses to me, she often recurs to the story 
of Amy Robsart. 1 think that Amy is the slaye in the chariot, who is 
placed there by my evil fortunę to dash and to confound my triumph, even 
when at the highest. Shew me thy device, Varney, for solving the inex- 
tricable difficulty. I have thrown every such impediment in the way of 
these accursed revels as I could propound even with a shade of decency, 
but to-day's interyiew has put all to a hazard. She said to me kindly, 
but peremptorily, * We will give you no farther time for preparations, my 
lord, lest you should altogether ruin yourself. On Saturday, the 9th of 
July, we will be with you at Kenilworth — We pray you to forget nonę of 
our appointed guests and suitors, and in especial this light-o*-lpve, Amy 
Robsart. We would wish to see the woman who could postpone yonder 
poetical gentleman, Master Tressilian, to your man, Richard Varney.' — 
Now, Varney, ply thine inyention, whose forge hath availed us so often ; 
for Bure as my name is Dudley^ the danger menaced by my horoscope is 
now darkening around me.*' 
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** Can my lady be by no ineans persuaded to bear for a briof space the 
obscure character which circumstances impose on her ? " said Varney, after 
some hesitation. 

* * How, sirrah ! my countess term herself thy wife — that may neither 
stand with my honour nor with hers. " 

**Alas ! my lord," answered Vaniey, "and yet such is the ąuality in 
wliich Elizabeth now holds her ; and to contradiet this opiiiion is to 
disco ver alL" 

*'Think of somethiug else, Varney," said the earl, in great agitatiou ; 
** this invention is nought — If I could give way to it, she would not ; for 
I tell thee, Varney, if thou know'st it not, that not Elizabeth on the 
tbrone has morę pride than the daughter of this obscure gentleman of 
Devon. She is flexible iu many things, but where she holds her honour 
brought iu question, she hath a spirit and temper as apprehensive as 
lightning, and as swift in execution.** 

** We have experienced that, my lord, else had we not been thus circum- 
stanced,'* said Vamey. ** But what else to suggest I know not — Methiuks 
she whose good fortunę in becoming your lord8hip*s bride, and who gives 
rise to the danger, should do somewhat towards parryiug it." 

"It is impossible," said the earl, waving hishand; ** I know neither 
authority nor entreaties would make her endure thy name for an hour." 

"It is somewhat hard, though," said Varney, in a dry tonę; and, 
without pausiug on that topie, he added, **Suppose some one were found 
to represent her? Such feats have been performed in the courts of as 
sharp-eyed monarchs as Queen Elizabeth." 

** Utter madness, Varney," answered the earl ; "the counterfeit would be 
confronted with Tressilian, and discovery bccome mevitable." 

"Tressilian might be removed from court," said the unhesitating 
Varney. 

"And by what means ? " 

"There are m'any," said Varney, "by which a statesnian iu your situa- 
tion, my lord, may remove from the scenę one who pries into your affairs, 
and places himself in perilous opposition to you." 

"Speak not to me of such policy, Varney," said the earl, hastily ; 
"which, besides, would avail nothing in the present case. Many others 
there be at court to whom Amy may be known ; and besides, on the 
absence of Tressilian, her father or some of her friends would be instantly 
summoned hither. Urge thine invention once morę." 

"My lord, I know not what to say," answered Varney ; "but were I 
myself insuch perplexity, I would rido post down to Cumnor- Place and 
compel my wife to give her consent to such measui-es as her safety and 
minę required." 

" Varney," said Leicester, " I cannot urge her to aught so repugnant to 
her noble naturę, as a share in this stratagem — it would be a base requital 
to the love she bears me." 
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** Weil, my lord," said Varney, " your lordship is a wise and an honour- 
able inan, and skilled in those high points of romantic scmple which are 
current in Arcadia, perhaps, as your nephew, Philip Sidney, wiites. I am 
your humblo servitor — a man of this world, and only happy that my 
knowledge of it and its ways is such as your lordship has not scorned to 
avail yourself of. Now, I would fain know whether the obligation lies on 
my lady or on you, in this fortunate union ; and which has most reason to 
shew complaisauce to the other, and to consider that other's wishes, con- 
yeniences, and safety ? " 

"I tell thee, Varney," said the earl, "that all it was in my power to 
hestow upon her was not merely deserved, but a thousand times overpaid, 
by lier own virtue and beauty ; for never did gi'eatness descend upon a 
creature so formed by naturę to grace and adorn it." 

'*It is well, my lord, you are so satisfied," answered Vamey, with his 
usual sardouic smile, which eveu respect to his patron could not at all 
times subdue — **you will have time enough to enjoy undisturbed the 
society of one so gracious and beautiful — that is, so soon as such confine- 
incnt in the Tower be over as may correspond to the crime of deceiving 
ths affections of Elizabeth Tudor. — A cheaper penalty, I presume, you do 
not expect." 

*'Malicious fiend ! " answered Leicester, "do you mock me in my 
misfortune ? — Manage it as thou wilt." 

" If you are serious, my lord," said Varney, **you must set forth 
instantly, and post for Cumnor-Place." 

**Do thou go thyself, Varney ; the de vii has given thee that sort of 
cloqueuce which is most powerful in the worst cause« I should stand 
self-convicted of yillainy were I to urge such a deceit. — Begone, I tell 
thee. — Must I entreat thee to raine own dishonour ? " 

*'No, my lord," said Varney — *' but if you are serious in eutrustiiig me 
with the task of urgiug this most necessary measure, you must give me a 
letter to my lady, as my credentials, and trust to me for backiug the 
advice it contains with all the force in my power. And such is my 
opinion of my lady's love for your lordship, and of her willingness to do 
that which is at once to contribute to your pleasure and safety, that I am 
surę she will condescend to bear, for a fow brief days, the name of so 
humble a man as myself, especially sińce it is not inferior in antiquity to 
that of her own paternal house." 

Leicester seized on wiiting materials, and twice or thrice commenced a 
letter to the countess, which he afterwards tore into fragments. At 
Icngth he finished a few distractod liues, in which he conjured her, for 
reasons nearly concerniug his life and honour, to consent to bcar the name 
of Varney for a few days, duriug the revels at Kenilworth. He addcd 
that Vamey would communicate all the reasons which rendored this 
deception indispensable ; and haying signed and sealcd these credentials, 
he flung them oyer the table to Yamey, with a motion that ho 
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should depai-t, which his adyiser was not slow to comprehend and to 
obey. 

Łeicestcr remalned like ono stiipefied, till he heard the trampling of the 
horses, as Varney, who took no time even to cliange his dress, threw 
himself into the saddle, and, foUowed by a single sei-yant, set oif for 
Berkshire. At the sound, the eaii started from his seat and ran to the 
window, with the momentary purpose of recalling the imworthy commis- 
sion with which he had entrusted one, of whom he used to say he knew 
no yirtuous property save affection to his patron. But Varney was already 
beyond cali — and the bright starry firmament, which the age considered 
as the Book of Fate, lying spread before Leicester when he opened the 
casement, diverted him from his better and morę manly purpose. 

**There they roli on their silent but potential course," said the earl, 
looking around him, " without a voice which speaks to our car, but not 
without influences which affect, at every change, the indwellers of this 
vile earthly planet. This, if astrologers fable not, ia the very crisis of my 
fate ! The hour approaches of which I was taught to beware — the hour, 
too, which I was encouiaged to hope for. — A king was the word — but 
łiow ? — the crown matrimonial — all hopes of that are goue — let them go. 
The rich Netherlauds have demanded me for their leader, and, would 
Elizabeth consent, would yield to me fkeir crown. — And have I not such 
a claim, even in this kingdoni ? That of York, descendiug from George 
of Clarence to the House of Huntingdon, which, this lady failing, may 
have a fair chance. — Huntingdon is of my house. — But I will plunge no 
deeper in these high mysteries. Let me hołd my course in silence for a 
while, and, in obscurity, like a subterranean river — the time shall come 
that I will burst forth in my streugth, and bear all opposition before me." 

"While Leicester was stupefying the remonstrances of his own conscience, 
by appealing to political necessity for his apology, or losing himself 
amidst the wild dreams of ambition, his agent left town and tower 
behind him on his hasty joumey to Berkshire. He also nourished high 
hope. He had brought Lord Leicester to the point which he had desired, 
of committing to him the most intimate recesses of his breast, and of 
using him as the channel of his most confidential intercourse with his 
lady. Henceforward it would, he foresaw, be difficult for his patron 
either to dispense with his services, or refuse his requests, however 
unreasonable. And if this disdainful damę, as he termed the countess, 
should comply with the reąuest of her husband, Varney, her pretended 
husband, must needs become so situated with respect to her, that there 
was no knowing where his audacity might be bounded — perhaps not till 
circumstances enabled him to obtain a triumph, which he thought of with 
a mizture of fiendish feelings, in which revenge for her preyious scorn was 
ioremost and predominant. Again he contemplated the possibility of her 
being totally intractable, and refusing obstinately to play the part assigned 
to her in the drama at Eenilworth. 
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'* Alasco must then do his part," he said. — "Sickness must scrve her 
majesty as an excuse for not receiving the homage of Mrs. Varney — ay, 
and a sore and a wasting sickness it may prove should Elizabeth continue 
to cast so favourable an eye on my Lord of Leicester. I will not forego 
the chanco of beiug favourite of a monarch for want of determined 
measures, should theso be necessary. — Forward, good horse, forward — 
ambition and haughty hope of power, pleasure, and revenge, strike their 
stings as deep through my bosom as I plunge the rowels in thy flanks. — 
On, good horse, on — the devil urges us both forward." 



CHAPTER XXII. 

" Say that my beauty was but smali, 
Among court ladies all despised, 
Why didst thou rend it from that hall, 
Where, scomful earl, 'twas dearly prized ? 

No morę thou com'st with wonted speed, 

Thy once beloved bride to see ; 
But be she alive, or be she dead, 

I fear, stem earl, 's the same to thee." 

—Cumnor HaU, by William Juuas Mickle. 

*HE ladies of fashion of the present, or of any other period, must 
\^^ have allowed that the young and lovely Countess of Leicester had, 
besides her youth and beauty, two qualities which entitled her to a 
l)lace amongst women of rank and distinction. She displayed, as we liave 
seen in her interview with the pedlar, a liberał promptitude to make 
uimcccssary purchases, solely for the pleasure of acquiring uselcss and 
showy trifles which, ccased to please as soon as they were possessed ; and 
she was, besides, apt to spend a considerable space of time every day in 
adorning her person, although the varied splendour of her attire could 
only attract the half satirical praise of the precise Janet, or an approving 
glance from the bright eyes which witnessed their own beams of triumph 
reflected from the mirror. 

The Countess Amy had indeed to plead, for indulgence in those frivolous 
tastes, that the education of the times had done little or nothing for a 
niind naturally gay and ayerse to study. If she had not loved to collect 
fi nery and to wear it, she might have woven tapestry or sewed embroidery, 
till her labours spread in gay profusion all over the walls and seats at Lid- 
cote Hall ; or she might have varied Minerva*s labours with the task of 
preparing a mighty pudding against the time that Sir Hugh Robsart 
returned from the greenwood. But Amy had no natural genius either for 

the loom, the needle, or the receipt-book. Her mother had died in 

e U 
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infancy ; her father contradicted her in nothing ; and TressUian, the only 
one that approached her who was able or desirous to attend to the cultiva- 
tion of her mind, had much hurt his interest with ber by assuming too 
eagerly the task of a preceptor ; so that be was regarded by the lively, 
indulged, and idle girl, with some fear and much respect ; but with little 
or nething of that softer emotion which it had been his hope and his am- 
bition to inspire. And thus her heart lay readily open, and her fancy 
became easily captivated by the noble eiterior, and graceful deportment, 
and complacent flafctery of Łeicester, even before he was known to her as 
the dazzling minion of wealth and power. 

The frequent visits of Łeicester at Cumnor, during the earlier part of 
their union, had reconciled the countess to the solitude and privacy to 
which she was condemned ; but when these yisits became rarer and morę 
rare, and when the void was filled up with letters of excuse, not always 
very warraly expressed, and generally extremely brief, discontent and sus- 
picion began to haunt those splendid apartments which love had fitted up 
for beauty. Her answers to Łeicester conveyed these feelings too bluntly, 
and pressed morę naturally than" prudently that she might be relieved from 
this obscure and secluded residence, by the earrs acknowledgment of their 
marriage ; and in arranging her arguments, with all the skill she was 
mistress of, she trusted chiefly to the warrath of the entreaties with which 
she urged them. Sometimes she even yentured to mingle reproaches, of 
which Łeicester conceived he had good reason to complain. 

** I have madę her countess," he said to Varńey ; ** surely she might wait 
till it consisted with my pleasure that she sliould put on the coronet." 

The Countess Aniy yiewed the subject in directly an opposite light. 

** What signifies," she said, ** that I have rank and honour in reality, if 
I am to liv^e an obscure prisoner, without either society or observance, and 
suffering in my character as one of dubious or disgraced reputation ? I 
care not for all those strings of pearl, which you fret me by warping into 
my tresses, Janet. I tell you, that at Łidcote Hall, if I put but a fresh 
ro3e-bud among my hair, my good father would cali me to him, that he 
might see it morę closely : and the kind old curate would smile, and 
Master Mumblazen would say something about roses gules : and now I sit 
here, decked out like an image with gold and gems, and no one to see my 
finery but you, Janet. There was the poor Tressilian, too— but it avails 
not speaking of him." 

"It doth not, indeed, madam," said her prudent attendant; **and 
yerily you make me sometimes wish you would not speak of him so often, 
or so rashly." 

" It signifies nothing to warn me, Janet," said the impatient and in- 
corrigible countess ; ** I was born free, though I am now mewed up like 
some fino foreign slave, rather than the wife of an English noble. I borę 
it all with pleasure while I was surę he loved me ; but now, my tongue 
and heart shall be free, let them fetter these limbs as they will. — I tell 
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tliee, Janet, I love my liusbaiid— I will love him till my latest breath— I 
cannot cease to love him, even if I would, or if he — which, God knows, 
may chance — should cease to love me. But I will say, and loudly, I would 
have been happier than I now am, to have remaiiied in Lidcote Hall, even 
although I must have married poor Tressilian, with his melancholy look, 
and his head fuli of learning, which I cared not for. He said if I would 
read his favourite yoluraes, tliere would come a time that I should be glad 
of having done so — I think it is come now." 

*' I bought you some books, madam," said Janet, **from a lamę fellow 
who sold them in the market-place — and who stared something boldly at 
me, I promise you." 

**Let me see tlieni, Janet," said the countess ; **but let them not be of 
your own precise cast. — How is this, most righteous damsel? — * A Fair 
OJ Snuffers for the Golden Candkstick * — * A Handful of Myrrh and 
Ifyssop to put a Sick Soul to Purgation ' — *A DratigJU of Waterfrom tJte 
Yalley of Baca* — * Foxes and Firebrands* — What gear cali you this, 
maiden ? " 

" Nay, madam," said Janet, " it was but fitting and seemly to put grace 
in your ladyship*s way ; but an you will nonę of it, there are play-books 
and poet-books, I trow." 

The countess proceeded carelessly in her examination, tuming over 
Buch rare volumes as would now make the fortunę of twenty retail book- 
Bellers. Herę was a ** Boke of Cooke'i'yt imwinted by Richard Larit" and 
''SkelUnCs Books"— '* The Passtime of tfie PeopU"—'* The Castle of 
AnowledgOf" &c. But neither to this lorę did the countess'8 heart incline, 
and joyfully did she start up from the listless task of tmning over the 
kaves of the pamphlets, and hastlly did she scatter them through the 
iloor, when the hasty clatter of horse's feet, heard in the court-yard, called 
lier to the wiudow, exclaimiug, ** It is Leicester ' — it is my noble earl ! — 
it is my Dudley 1 — Every stroke of his hoi'se'8 hoof sounds like a notę of 
lordly musie ! 

There was a brief bustle in the mansiou, and Foster, with his down- 
vard look and sullen manner, entered the apartment to say, **That 
^Master Richard Yaruey was arrived from my lord, having ridden all night, 
and craved to speak with her ladyship instautly." 

" Yarney ? " said the disappointed countess ; *' and to speak with me ? 
— pshaw ! But he comes with news from Leicester — so admit him 
instant! V." 

Yarney entered her dressing apartment, where she sat arrayed in her 
iiatiye loyeliness, adorned with aU that Janefs art, and a lich and taste- 
ful undress, could bestow. But the most beautiful part of her attire was 
her profuse and losuriaut light brown locks, which floated in such rich 
abundance around a neck that resembhd a swan's, and over a bosom 
heaving with anxiou8 expectation, which communicated a hurried tiuge of 
4'ed to lier >Yhoit; euuutcuai.ce. 
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Yarney eutered the room iu the dress in which he had waited on his 
master tliat morning to court, the splendour of which madę a strange eon- 
trast with the disorder arisiog from hasty riding during a dark night and 
foul ways. His brow borę an anxious and hurried expression, as one who 
has that to say of which he doubts the reception, and who hath yet 
posted on from the necessity of communicating his tidings. The countess's 
anxious eye at once caught the alarm, as she exclaimed, '' You bring news 
from my lord, Master Yarney — Gracious Heaven, is lie ill ? " 

** No, madam, thank Heayen ! " said Yarney. *' Compose yourself, and 
permit me to take breath ere I communicate my tidings." 

"No breath, sir," replied the lady, impatiently ; **I know your 
theatrical arts. Since your breath has sofficed to bring you hither, it 
may suffice to tell your tale, at least briefly, and in the gross." 

** Madam," answered Yarney, ** we are not alone, and my lord'8 message 
was for your ear only." 

''Łeaye us, Janet and Master Foster," said the lady ; *' but remain in 
the next apartment, and within cali." 

Foster and his daughter retired, agreeably to the Lady Leicester*s 
commands, iuto the next apartment, which was the withdrawing-room. 
The door which led from the sleeping-chamber was then carefully shut and 
bolted, and the father and daughter remained both in a posturę of anxious 
attention, the first with a steru, suspicious, anxious cast of countenance, 
and Janet with folded hands, and looks which seemed diyided betwixt her 
desire to know the fortunes of her mistress, and her prayers to Heaven for 
her safety. Anthony Foster seemed himself to have some idea of what 
was passing through his daughter's mind, for he crossed the apartment 
and took her anxiously by the hand, saying, "That is right — pray, 
Janet, pray — we have all need of prayers, and some of us morę than 
others. Pray, Janet — I would pray myself, but I must listen to what 
goes on within— evil has been brewing, love — evil has been brewing. 
God forgive our sins ; but Yarney's sudden and strange arrival bodes us no 
good." 

Janet had neyer before heard her father excite or eyen permit her 
attention to anything which passed in their mysterious family, and now 
that he did so, his yoice sounded in her ear — she knew not why — like that 
of a screech-owl denouncing some deed of terror and woe. She turned her 
eyes fearfuUy towards the door, almost as if she expected some sounds of 
horror to be heard, or some sight of fear to display itself. 

All, howeyer, was as still as death, and the yoices of those who spoke in 
the inner chamber were, if they spoke at all, carefully subdued to a tonę 
which could not bo heard in the next. At once, howeyer, they were 
heard to spcak fast, thick, and hastily ; and presently after the yoice of 
the countess was heard exclaiming, at the liighest pitch to which indigna- 
tion could raise it, " Undo the door, sir, I command you ! — Undo the 
door 1 — I will haye no other reply ! " she continucd, drowning with her 
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yehement acccnts the Iow and muttered sonnds which Yamey was heard 
to ntter betwiit whiles. "What ho! without there!" slie persisted, 
accompanying her words with shrieks, " Janet, alarm the house ! — Foster, 
break open the door — I am detained here by a traitor ! — Use axe and 
lever, Master Foster — I will be your warrant ! " 

*' It shall not need, madam," Yamey was at length distinctly heard to 
say. "If you please to expose my lord*8 important concems and your own 
to the generał ear, I will not be your hinderance." 

The door was unlocked and thrown open, and Janet and her father 
rushed in, anxious to learn the cause of these reiterated exclamations. 

When they entered the apartment, Yarney stood by the door grinding 
his teeth, with an expression in which ragę, and shame, and fear, had each 
their share. The countess stood in the midst of her apartment like a 
juyenile pythoness, under the influence of the prophetic fury. The veins 
in her beautiful forehead started into swollen blue lines through the hurried 
impulse of her articulation — her cheek and neck glowed like scarlet — her 
eyes were like those of an imprisoned eagle, flashing red lightning on the 
foes whom it cannot reach with its talon s. Were it possible for one of tho 
Graces to have been animated by a Fury, the countenance could not have 
united such beauty with so much hatred, scom, defiance, and resentment. 
The gesture and attitude corresponded with the voice and looks, and 
altogether presented a spectacle which was at once beautiful and fearful ; 
so much of the sublime had the energy of passion united with the Countess 
Amy's natural loyeliness. Janet, as soon as the door was open, ran to her 
mistress ; and morę slowly, yet with morę hastę than he was wont, 
Anthony Foster went to Richard Yamey. 

" In the Tnith's name, what ails your ladyship ? " said the former. 

** What, in the name of Satan, have you done to her ? " said Foster. 

"Who, I? — nothing," answered Yarney, but with sunken head and 
sullen voice; "nothing but communicated to her her lord's commands, 
which, if the lady list not to obey, she knows better how to answer it than 
I may pretend to do." 

** Now, by Heaven, Janet ! " said the countess, ** the false traitor lies in 
his throat ! He must needs lie, for he speaks to the dishonour of my 
noble lord — he must needs lie doubly, for he speaks to gain ends of his 
own, equally execrable and unattainable." 

"You have misapprehended me, lady," said Yamey, with a sulky 
species of submission and apology ; " let this matter rest till your passion 
be abated, and I will explain all." 

"Thou shalt never have an opportunity to do so," said the countess. — 
" Look at him, Janet. He is fairly dressed, hath th^outside of a gentle- 
man, and hither he came to persuade me it was my lord's pleasure — nay, 
morę, my wedded lord's commands, that I should go with him to Kenil- 
worth, and before the Queen and nobles, and in presence of my own 
wedded lord, that I should acknowledge him — him there — that very 
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cloak-brushing, shoe-cleaniTig fellow — him there, my lord*8 lackey, for my 
liege lord and husband ; fumishing against myself, great God 1 whenevcr 
I was to vindicate my right and my rank, siicli weapons as would hew my 
just claims from the root, and destroy my character to be regarded as an 
honourable matron of the English nobility 1 " 

" Yoii hear ber, Foster, and you, young maidcn, hear tbis lady," 
answered Yarnoy, taking advantago of the paiise which the countess had 
madę in ber charge, morę for lack of breath tlian for lack of matter — 
** You hear that ber beat only objects to me the courso which our good 
lord, for the purpose to keep certain matters secret, suggests in the very 
letter which she holds in ber hands." 

Foster here attempted to interfere with a face of autbority, which he 
tbougbt became the charge entriisted to him, " Nay, lady, I must needs 
say you are over hasty in tbis — Such deccit is not utterly to be condemned 
when practised for a rigbteous end ; and tbus even the patriarch Abraham 
feigned Sarah to be bis sister when they went down to Egypt." 

" Ay, sir," answered the countess ; "but God rebuked that deceit evon 
in the father of his chosen people, by the mouth of the beathen Pbaraob. 
Out upon you, that will rcad Scripture only to copy these things, which 
are held out to us as warnings, not as cxamples ! " 

"But Sarah disputed not the will of ber husband, an it be your 
pleasure," said Foster, in reply; "but did as Abraham commandcd, 
calling herself bis sister, that it might be well with ber husband for her 
sake, and that his soul might live becauso of ber beauty." 

"Now, so Heaven pardon me myuselcss anger," answered the countess, 
" thou art as daring a hypocrite as yonder fellow is an impiident deceiver 1 
Never will I believe that the noble Dudley gavo countenance to so 
dastardly, so dishonourable a plan. Tbus I tread on his infamy, if indeed 
it be, and thus destroy its remembrance for ever ! " 

So saying, she tore in pieces Leice8ter*s letter, and stamped, in the 
extremity of impatience, as if she would bave annihilated the minutę 
fragments into which she had rent it. 

"Bear witness," said Yarney, collecting himself, "she batb tom my 
lord's letter, in order to burden me with the scheme of his devising ; and 
altbough it promises nought but danger and trouble to me, she would lay 
it to my charge, as if I had any purpose of minę own in it." 

" Thou liest, thou treacherous slave 1 " said the countess, in spite of 
Janefs attempts to keep ber silent, in the sad foresight that ber vehemenco 
might only furnish arms against herself, — "Thou liest," she continued — 
"Let me go, Janet — Werę it the last word I have to speak, he lies — bo had 
bis own foul ends to seek ; and broader he would bave displayed tliem had 
my passion permitted me to preserve the silence which at first encouraged 
him to unfold his vile projects." 

"Madam," said Yarney, overwbelmcd in spito of bis effiontery, ** I 
entreat you to boliove yoursclf mistaken." 
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**A8 soon will I believe light darkness," said the ensnacpd countess. 
** Have I drank of oblivion ? Do I not remember fonner passages, which, 
known to Leicester, had given thee the preferment of a gallows, instead of 
the honour of his intimacy. — I would I were a man but for five minutes ! 
It were space enoiigh to make a craven like thee confess his yillainy. But 
go — begone. — Tell thy master that when I take the foul course to which 
such scandalous deccits as thou hast recommended on his behalf must 
necessarily lead me, I will give hira a rival somethiiig worthy of the name. 
He shall not be supplanted by an ignominious lackey, whose best fortuna 
is to catch a gift of his master*s last suit of clothes ere it is threadbaro, 
and who is only fit to seduce a suburb-wench by the bravery of new roses 
in his master's old pantofles. Go, begone, sir — I scom thee so much that 
I am ashamed to have been angry with thee." 

Varney left tlie room witli a muto expression of ragę, and was folio wed 
by Foster, whose apprehension, naturally slow, was overpowered by the 
cager and abundant discharge of indignation, which, for the first time, he 
liad heard burst from the lips of a being who had secmed till that moment 
too languid and too gentle to nurse an angry thought, or utter an intem- 
perate expression. Foster, therefore, pursued Yarney from place to place, 
persecuting him with inten-ogatories, to which the other replied not, until 
they were in the opposite side of the ąuadrangle, and in the old library, 
with which the reader has alrcady been madę acquainted. Herę he 
turned round on his persevering follower, and thus addressed him in a 
tonę tolei-ably equal ; that biicf walk having been sufficient to give one 
so habituated to command his temper time to rally and rccover his 
presence of mind. 

'• Tony," he said, with his usual sneering laugh, *'i£ avails not to dcuy 
it. Tlie woman and the devil, who, as thine oracie Holdforth will eon firm 
to thee, cheated man at the beginning, have tliis day proved morę power- 
ful than my discretion. Yon termagant looked so tempting, and had tlie 
art to preserve her countenance so naturally, while I communieated my 
lord's message, that, by my faith, I thought I might say some little thing 
for myself. She thinks she hath my head under her girdle now, but she 
is deceived. — Where is Doctor Alasco ? " 

** In his laboratory," answered Foster; " it is the hour he is not spoken 
withal — we must wait till noon is past, or spoil his important. — What 
said I, important? — I would say interrupt his diyine studies." 

" Ay, he studies the devirs divinity," said Yarney — " but when I want 
him, one hour must suf5ce as well as another. Lead the way to his 
pandemonium." 

So spoke Yarney, and with hasty and perturbed steps followed Foster, 
who conducted him through private passages, many of which were well- 
nigh ruinoua, to tlie opposite side of the quadrangle, where, in a subter- 
rancan apartment, now occupied by the chemist Alasco, one of the Abbots 
of Abingdon, who had a tum for the occult sciences, had, mucli to the 



2 16 KENIL WORTH. 

scandal of lij^ conyent, established a laboratory, in whioh, like other fools 
of tlie period, he spent much precious time, and money besides, in the 
pnrsuit of the grand arcanum. 

Anthony Foster pansed before the door, which was scrupnlonsly secnred 
within, and again shewed a marked hesitation to disturb the sagę in his 
operations. But Yamey, less scrupulous, ronsed him, by knocking and 
yoice, until at length, slowly and reluctantly, the inmate of the apart- 
ment iindid the door. The chemist appeared, with his eyes bleared with 
the heat and vapours of the stove or alembic over which he brooded, and 
the interior of his celi displayed the confused assemblage of heterogcneous 
substances and extraordinary implements belonging to his profession. 
The old man was muttering, with spiteful impatience, ** Am I for ever to 
be recalled to the aflfairs of earth from those of heaven ? " 

'*To the affairs of heli," answered Yamey, "for that is thy proper 
element. — Foster, we need thee at our conference." 

Foster slowly entered the room. Yamey foUowing, barred the door, 
and they betook themselves to secret council. 

In the meanwhile, the countess trayersed the apartment, with shame 
cnd anger contending on her lovely cheek. 

*'The yillain," she said, "the cold-blooded, calculating slave ! — But I 
unmasked him, Janet — I madę the snake nncoil all his folds before me, 
and crawl abroad in his naked deformity. — I suspended my resentment at 
the danger of suffocating under the effort, until he had let me see the 
very bottom of a heart morę foul than hell's darkest corner. — And thon, 
Łeicester, is it possible that thou couldst bid me for a moment deny my 
wedded right in thee, or thyself yield it to auother ? — But it is impossible 
— the yillain has lied in all. — Janet, I will not remain here longer — I fear 
him — I fear thy father — I grieve to say it, Janet — but I fear. thy father, 
and, worst of all, this odious Yamey. I will escape from Cumnor." 

** Alas ! madam, whither would you fly, or by what means will you 
escape from these walls ? " 

"I know not, Janet," said the unfortunate young lady, looking 
upwards, and clasping her hands together, " I know not where I shall 
fly, or by what means ; but I am certain the God I have served will 
not abandon me in this dreadful crisis, for I am in the hands of wicked 
men." 

" Do not think so, dear lady," said Janet ; " my father is stem and 
fltrict in his temper, and severely tme to his trust — but yet " 

At this moment, Anthony Foster entered the apartment, bearing in his 
hand a glas» cup and a smali flask. His manner was singular ; for, while 
approaching the countess with the respect due to her rank, he had till thia 
time suffered to becomo visible, or had been unable to suppress, tho 
obdurate sulkiness of his natural disposition, which, as is usual with those 
of his unhappy temper, was chiefly cxerted towards those over whom 
circumstances gave him controL But at present he shewed nothing of 
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that sullen consciousncss of anthority which he was wont to conceal under 
a clumsy affectation of civility and deference, as a ruffian hides his pistola 
and bludgeon undor his ill-fashioned gaberdine. And yet it seemed as if 
his smile was morę in fear than courtesy, and as if, while ho pressed the 
countess to taste of the choice cordial, which would refresh her spirits after 
her late alarm, he was conscious of meditating some farther injury. His 
hand trembled also, his yoice faltered, and his whole ontward behayiour 
exhibited so much that was suspicious, that his daughter Janet, after she 
had stood looking at him in astonishment for some seconds, seemed at once 
to collect herself to execute some hardy resolution, raised her head, assumed 
an attitude and gait of determination and anthority, and walking slowly 
betwixt her father and her mistress, took the salver from the hand of the 
forraer, and said in a Iow but marked and decided tonę, "Father, /will 
fili for my noble mistress, when such is her pleasure." 

"Thou, my child?" said Foster, eagerly and apprehensively ; "no, my 
child — it is not thmi shalt render the lady this senrice." 

** And why, I pray you," said Janet, "if it be fitting that the noble 
lady should partake of the cup at all ? " 

"Why — why?" said the seneschal, hesitating, and then bursting into 
passion as the readiest modę of supplying the lack of all other reason — 
" Why, because it is my pleasure, minion, that you should not ! — Get you 
gone to the evening lecture." 

" Now, as I hope to hear lecture again," replied Janet, "I will not go 
thither this night, iinless I am better assured of my mistress's safety. 
Give me that fiask, father ; " — and she took it from his reluctant hand, 
while he resigned it as if conscience-struck — "And now," she said, 
"father, that which shall benefit my mistress cannot do mt prejudice. 
Father, I drink to you." 

Foster, without speaking a word, rushed on his daughter, and wrested 
the fiask from her hand ; then, as if embarrassed by what he had done, 
and totally unable to resolve what he should do next, ho stood with it in 
his hand, one foot advanccd and the other drawn back, glaring on his 
daughter with a countenance in which ragę, fear, and conyicted villainy, 
fonncd a hideous combination. 

" This is strange, my father," said Janet, keeping her eye fixed on his, 
in the manncr in which those who have the charge of lunatics are said to 
overawe their unhappy patients ; "will you neither let me serve my lady 
nor drink to*her myself ? " 

The courage of the countess sustained her through this terrible scenę, of 
which the import was not the less obvious that it was not even hinted at. 
She preserycd eycn the rash carelessness of her temper, and though her 
cheek had grown pale at the first alarm, her eye was calm and almost 
scornful. "Will you taste this rare cordial, Master Foster I Perhaps you 
will not yourself refuse to pledge us, though you permit not Janet to do so 
— Drink, sir, I pray you." 
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" I will not," answered Foster. 

" And for whom, then, is the precions beverage reserved, sir ? " said the 
countess. 

" For the devil, who brewed it ! " answered Foster ; and, tnrning on his 
heel, he left the chambcr. 

Janet looked at her mistress with a conntcnance espressiye in the 
highest degree of shame, dismay, and sorrow. 

"Do not weep for me, Janet," said the countess, kindly. 

"No, madam," replied her attendant, in a voice broken by sobs, **it ia 
not for you I weep, it is for myself— it is for that unhappy man. Those 
who are dishonoured before man — those who are condemned by God, hayo 
canse to moum — not those who aro innocent ! — Farewell, madam," sho 
said, hastily assuming the mantle in which she was wont to go abroad. 

" Do you leave me, Janet % " said her mistress — " desei-t me in such an 
evil strait ? " 

" Desert you, madam ! " exc1aimed Janet ; and, running back to her 
mistress, she imprinted a thousand kisses on her hand — "desert you ! — may 
the Hope of my trust desert me when I do so ! — No, madam ; well you 
said the God you serve will open you a path for deliverance, There is a 
way of escapo ; I have prayed night and day for light that I might see how 
to act betwixt my duty to yonder unhappy man and that which I owe to 
you. Steruly and fearfully that light has now dawned, and I must not 
shut the door which God*opens. — Ask me no morę. I will return in brief 
space." 

So speaking, shewrapped herself in her mantle, and saying to the old 
womau whom she passed in the outer room, that she was going to eyening 
prayer, she left the house. 

Meanwhile her father had reached once morę the laboratory, where he 
found the accomplices of his intended guilt. 

"Has the sweet bird sipped?" said Yarney, with half a smile ; whilo 
the astrologer put the same ąuestion with his eyes, but spoko not a word. 

"She has not, nor she shall not from my hands," replied Foster; 
" would you have me do raurder in my daughter*8 presence ? " 

" Wert thou not told, thou sullen and yet faint-hearted slave," answered 
Yarney, with bitterness, " that no mur der, as thou calFst it with that 
staring look and stammering tonę, is designed in the matter I Wert thou 
not told that a brief illness, such as woman puts on in very wantonness, 
that she may wear her night-gcar at noon, and lie on a set^e when she 
should mind her domestic business, is all hero aimed at ? Herę is a learned 
man will swear it to thee by the key of the Castle of Wisdom." 

** I will swear it," said Alasco, " that the elixir thou hast there in the 
flask will not prejudice life ! I swear it by that imniortal and indestnietible 
quintessence of gold, which pervades every substance in naturę, though its 
secret existence can be traced by him only, to whom Trismegistus renders 
the key of the Cabala." 
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"An oath of force," said Vainey. "Foster, thou wert worse than a 
pagan to disbelieve it. Believe me, moreover, who swear by nothing but 
my own word, that if you be not comfortable, there is no hope, no, not a 
glimpse of hope, that this thy leaschold raay be transmutod into a copy- 
hold. Thus, Alasco will lcave yoiir pewter artillery untransmigrated, and 
I, honest Anthony, will still have thee for my tenant," 

" I know not, gentlemen," said Foster, *• where your designs tend to ; 
but in one thing I am bound up, — that, fali back fali edge, I will have 
one in this place that may pray for me, and that one shall be my 
daughter. I have lived ill, and tho woild has been too weighty with me ; 
but she is as innocent as ever she was when on her mother'8 lap, and she, 
at Icast, shall havo her portion in that happy City, whose walls are of 
pure gold, and the foundations gamlshed with all manner of precious 
Stones.'* 

"Ay, Tony," said Yarney, '*that were a paradise to thy heart*s 
contcnt. — Debatę the matter with him, Doctor Alasco ; I will be with 
you anon." 

So speaking, Yarney arose, and taking the flask from the table, he left 
the room. 

" I tell thee, my son," said Alasco to Foster, as soon as Yarney had 
left them, '*that whatever this bold and profligate railer may say of the 
mighty science, in which, by Heaven*s blessing, I have advanced so far, 
that I would not cali the wisest of living artists my better or my teacher — 
I say, howsoeyer yonder reprobate may scoff at things too holy to be appre- 
hended by men merely of carnal and evil thoughts, yet believe, that the 
city beheld by St. John, in that bright vision of the Christian Apocalypse, 
that New Jerusalem, of which all Christian men hope to partake, seta 
forth typically the disco very of the Grand Secret, whereby the most 
precious and perfect of nature*s works are elicited out of her basest and 
most crude productions ; just as the light and gaudy butterfly, the most 
bcautiful child of the 8UTnmer's breeze, breaks forth from the dungeon of 
a sordid chrysalis. " 

** Master Holdforth said nought of this exposition," said Foster, doubt- 
fully ; **and morcover. Doctor Alasco, the Holy Writ says, that the gold 
and precious stones of the Holy City are in no sort for those who work 
abomination, or who frame lies." 

"Weil, my son," said the doctor, "and what is your inference from 
thence ? " 

"That those," said Foster, "who distil poisons, and administer them 
in secrecy, can have no portion in those nnspeakable riches." 

"You are to distinguish, my son," replied the alchemist, "betwixt 
that which is ncccssarily evil in its progress and in its end also, and that 
which, being evil, is, nevertheless, capable of working forth good. If, by 
the death of one person, tho happy period shall bo brought nearer to us, 
in which all that is good shall be attaincd, by wishing its presence — all 
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that is eyil esoaped, by desiring its absence — in which sickncss, and pain, 
and sorrow shall be the obedient seryants of haman wisdom, and madę to 
fly at the slightest signal of a sagę, — in which that which is now richest 
and rarest shall be within the compass of eyery one that shall be obedient 
to the voice of wisdom, — when the art of healing shall be lost and 
absorbed in the one nniyersal medicine, — when sages shall become 
monarchs of the earth, and death itself retreat before their frown, — if this 
blessed consummation of all things can be hastened by the slight circum' 
Stańce, that a frail earthly body, which must needs partake comiption, 
shall be consigned to the graye a short space earlier than in the conrse 
of naturę, what is such a sacrifice to the adyancement of the holy 
Millennium ? " 

''Millennium is the reign of the Saints," said Foster, somewhat doubt- 
fully. 

**Say it is the rein of the Sages, my son," answered Alasco; "or 
rather the reign of Wisdom itself. " 

** I touched on the question with Master Holdforth last exercising 
night," said Foster; "but he says your doctrine is heterodox, and a 
damnable and false exposition." 

** He is in the bonds of ignorance, my son," answered Alasco, **and as 
yet buming bricks in Egypt ; or, at best, wandering in the dry desert of 
Sinai. Thou didst ill to speak to such a man of such matters. I will, 
howeyer, giye thee proof, and that shortly, which I will defy that peeyiah 
diyine to confute, though he should striye with me as the magicians stroye 
with Moses before King Pharaoh. I will do projection in thy presence, 
my son, — in thy yery presence, — and thine eyes shall witness the truth." 

**Stick to that, learned sagę," said Vamey, who at this moment 
entered the apartment ; **if he refuse the testimony of thy tonguo, yet 
how shall he deny that of his own eyes ? " 

**Varneyr' said the adept — "Yamey already return ed ! Hast thou 
" he stopped short. 

**Haye done minę errand, thou wouldst say," replied Yarney — "I 
haye ! — And thou," shewing morę sjrmptoms of interest than he had 
hitherto exhibited, ** art thou surę thou hast poured forth neither morę 
nor less than the just measure ? " 

**Ay," replied the alchemist, '*as surę as men can be in these nice 
proportions ; for there is diyersity of constitutions." 

** Nay, then," said Yarney, '* I fear nothing. I know thou wilt not go 
a step farther to the deyil than thou art justly considered for. Thou wert 
paid to create illness, and would esteem it thriftless prodigality to do 
murder at the same price. Come, let us each to our chamber — We shall 
see the eyent to-morrow." 

"What didst thou do to make her swallow it?" said Foster, shud- 
deriug. 

"Nothing," answered Yarney, "but looked on h?r with that aspect 
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which goyerns madmen, women, and children. They told me, iu Saint 
Luke*s Hospital, that I liave the right look for overpowering a refractory 
patient. Tho keepers madę me their complimeuts on*t ; so I know liow to 
win my bread wheu my court-favour fails me." 

"And art thou not afraid," said Foster, "lest the dose be dispropor- 
tioned ? " 

** If 80," replied Yarney, '* she will but sleep the sounder, and the fear 
of that shall not break my rest. Good night, my mastera." 

Anthony Foster groaned heayily, and lifted up his hands and eyes. 
The alchemist intimated his purpose to continue some experiment of high 
import during the greater part of the night, and the others separatcd to 
tlieir places of reposo. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

" Now God be good to me in this wild pilgrimage 1 
Ali hope in human aid I cast behind me. 
Oh, who would be a woman ? — ^who that fool, 
A weeping, pining, faithful, loving woman ? 
She nath hard measure still where she hopes kindest, 
And all her bounties oniy make ingrates." 

— L(yo^8 PUgrimage, 

tHE summer evening was closed, and Janet, just when her longer 
stay might have occasioned suspicion and inquiry in that jealous 
^c-^ household, retumed to Cumnor-Place, and hastened to the apart- 
ment in which she had left her lady. She found her with her head resting 
on her arms, and these crossed upon a table which stood before her. As 
Janet came in, she neither looked up or stirred. 

Her faithful attendant ran to her mistress with the speed of lightning, 
and rousing her at the same time with her hand, conjured the countess, in 
the most eamest manner, to look up, and say what thus afifected her. 
The unhappy lady raised her head accordingly, and looking on her 
attendant with a ghastly eye, and cheek as pale as clay, "Janet," she 
said, " I have drank it." 

" God be praised 1 " said Janet hastily — " I mean, God be praised that 
it is no worse — the potion will not harm you. — Rise, shake this lethargy 
from your limbs, and this despair from your mind." 

"Janet," repeated the countess again, "disturb me not — leave me at 
peace — let life pass quietly — I am poisoned." 

" You are not, my dearest lady," answered the maiden eagerly — "what 
you have swallowed cannot injure you, for the antidote has been taken 
before it, and I hastened hither to tell you that the means of escape are 
open to you." 
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** Escape ! " cxclaiineLl tlie lady, as she raised Lerself hastily in her cliair, 
wliile light rcturued to Ler eye and life to hor cheek ; ** but ah ! Janet, it 
comes too late." 

**Not 80, dcarest lady — Rise, take iniue arin, walk tlirough the apart- 
nient — Let not faucy do tlie work of poison ! — So ; feel you not noW tliat 
you are possessed of tlie fuli use of your limbs ? " 

**The torpor seems to diminish," said tlie countess, as, supported by 
Janet, she walked to and iro in the apartment ; ** but is it then so, and 
have I not swallowed a deadly draught ? Varncy was here sińce thou wert 
gone, and comnianded me, with eyes in which I read my fate, to swallow 
yon hoiTiblo dnig. Ob, Janet 1 it must be fatal ; never was harmless 
draught seryed by such a cup-bearer I " 

** He did not deem it harmless, I fear," rcplied the maiden ; '* but God 
confounds the devices of the wicked. Believe me, as I swear by the dear 
Gospel in which we trust, your life is safe from his practice. Did you not 
debatę with him ? " 

" The house was silent," answered the lady — ** thou gone — no other but 
he in the chamber — and he capable of every crime. I did but stipulate he 
would remove his hateful presence, and I drank whatever he offerod. — But 
you spoke of escape, Janet ; can I be so happy ? " 

" Are you strong enough to bear the tidings, and make the effort ? " said 
the maiden. 

** Strong ! " answered the countess — ** ask the hind, when the fangs of the 
deer-hound are stretched togripe her, if she is strong enough to spring over 
a chasm. I am eąual to every effort that may relieve mo from this place." 

** Hear me, then," said Janet. '* One, whom I deem an assured frieud 
of yours, has shown himself to me in rarious disguises, and sought speech 
of me, which — for my miud was not elear on the matter imtil this evening 
— I have ever declined. He was the pedlar who brought yoii goods — the 
itinerant hawker who sold me books — whenever I stirred abroad I was surę 
to see him. He waits even no w at the postem -gate of the park with 
means for your flight. — But have you strength of body? — Have you. 
coui-age of mind ? — Can you undertake the enterprise ? " 

** She that flies from death," said the lady, '* finds strength of body — 
she that would escape from shame lacks no strength of mind. The 
thoughts of leaving behind me the yillain who menaces both my life and 
lionour would givc me strength to rise from my deathbed." 

** In God's name, then, lady," said Janet, " I must bid you adieu, andl 
to God's charge I must commit you ! " 

** Will you not fly with me, then, Janet ? " said the countess, anxiously 
— ** Am I to lose thee ? Is this thy faithful service ? " 

'*Lady, I would fly with you as williugly as bird ever fled from cage,- 
but my doing so would occasion instant discovery and pursuit. I must 
reniain, and use means to disguise the truth for sonie time — May heavei» 
l^ardou the falsehood bccause of the uecessity ! " 
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*'And am I then to travel alone with this stranger?" said tlie lady — 
** Bethink thee, Janet, may not this piove some deeper and darker sclieme 
to separatc me perhaps from you, wlio are my only friend ? " 

**No, madam, do not suppose it," answered Janet, readily; "the youth 
is an honest youth in his purpose to you ; and a fiiend to Master Tressilian, 
under whose direction he is come hither." 

** If he bo a friend of Tressilian," said the countess, " I will commit 
myself to his charge as to that of an angel sent from Heaven ; for than 
Tressilian, never breathed raortal man morę free of whatever was base, 
false, or selfish. He forgot himself wheuever he could be of use to others 
— Alas ! and how was he requited ! " 

With cager hastę they coUected the few necessaries which it was thought 
proper the countess should take with her, and which Janet, with speed 
and dexterity, formed iuto a smali bundle, not forgetting to add such 
ornaments of intrinsic value as came most readily in her way, and particu- 
larly a casket of jewels, which she wisely judged might prove of seryice in 
some futurę emergency. The Countess of Leicester next changed her 
dress for one which Janet usually wore upon any brief journey, for they 
judged it necessary to avoid every external distinction which might 
attract attention. Ere these preparations were fully madę, the moon 
had ariscn in the suromcr hcaven, and all in the mansion had betaken 
themselves to rcst, or at least to the silence and retirement of their 
chambers. 

There was no difficulty anticipated iu escaping, whether from the house 
or garden, provided only they could elude obseryation. Anthony Foster 
had accustomed himself to considcr his daughter as a conscious sinner 
might regard a visible guardian angel, which, notwithstanding his guilt, 
coiitinued to hover aroimd him, and therefore his trust in her knew no 
bounds. Janet commanded her own motions during the daytime, and had 
a master-key which opened the postern-door of the park, so that she could 
go to the yillage at pleasure, either upon the household affairs, which were 
entirely contided to her management, or to attend her devotions at the 
meeting-house of her sect. It is true, the daughter of Foster was thus 
liberally entrusted under the solemn condition that she should not avail 
herself of these priyileges to do anything inconsistent with the safe- 
keeping of the countess ; for so her residence at Cumnor-Place had been 
termed, sińce she began of late to exhibit impatience of tlie restrictions to 
which she was subjected. Nor is there roason to suppose that anything 
short of the dreadful suspicions which the scenę of that evening had 
excited could haye induced Janet to yiolate her word, or deceiye her 
father*s confidence. But from what she had witnessed, she now conceived 
herself not only justified, but imperatiyely callcd upon, to make her 
lady's safety the principal object of her care, sctting all other considcra- 
tions asidc. 

The fugitiye countess with her guide traversed with hasty stcps the 
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broken and interrupted path, which had once been an aveniie, now totally 
darkened by the boughs of spreading trees which met aboye their head, 
and now rccciving a doubtful and deceiying light from the beams of the 
moon, which penetrated where the aze had madę openings in the wood. 
Their path was repeatedly intermpted by felled trees, or the large boaglis 
which had been left on the ground till time seryed to make them into 
fagots and billets. The inconvenience and difficulty attending these 
interruptions, the brcathless hastę of the first part of their route, the 
exhausting sensations of hope and fear, so much affected the countess's 
streugth, that Janet was forced to propose that they should pause for a few 
miuutes to recover breath and spirits. Both, therefore, stood still beneath 
the shadow of a huge old gnarled oak-tree, and both naturally looked back 
to the mansion which they had left behind them, whose long dark front 
was seen in tho gloomy distanco, with its huge stacks of chimneys, turrets, 
and clock-house, rising above the linę of the roof, and definedly yisible 
against the pure azure blue of the summer sky. One light only twinkled 
from the eztended and shadowy mass, and it was placed so Iow, that it 
rather seomed to glimmcr from the ground in front of the mansion than 
from one of the windows. The countess*s terror was awakened. — "They 
foUow os 1 " she said, pointing out to Janet the light which thus alarmed 
her. 

Less agitated than her mistress, Janet perceiyed that the gleam was 
stationary, and informed the countess, in a whisper, that the light pro- 
ceeded from the solitary celi in which the alchemist pursued his occult 
experiment8 — "He is one of those," she added, ** who sit up and watch 
by night that they may commit iniquity. Evil was the chance which sent 
hither a man whose mixed speech of earthly wealth and unearthly or 
superhuman knowledge hath in it what does so especially captivate my 
poor father. Weil spoke the good Master Holdforth — and, methought, 
not without meaning, that those of our household should find thorein a 
practical use. * There be those,' he said, 'and their number is legion, who 
will rather, like the wicked Ahab, listen to the dreams of the false prophet 
Zedechias, than to the words of him by whom the Lord has spoken.' And 
he farther insisted — * Ah, my brethren, there be many Zedechiases among 
you — men that promise you the light of their camal knowledge, so you 
will surrender to them that of your heavenly understanding. What are 
they better than the tyrant Naas, who demanded the right eye of those 
who were subjected to him ? ' and farther he insisted ^" 

It is uncertain how long the fair puritan*s memory might have sup- 
ported her in the recapitulation of Master Holdforth's discourse ; but the 
countess now interrupted her, and assured her she was so much recoyered 
that she could now reach the postem without the necessity of a second 
delay. 

They set out aocordingly, and performed the second part of their 
joumey with morę deliberation, and, of course, morę easily than tlie first 
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hasty commencement. This gave them leisnre for reflcction ; and Janet 
now, for the first time, yentured to ask her lady which way she proposed 
to direct her flight. Receiving no iramediate answer — for, perhaps, in 
the confusion of her mind, this very obvious subject of deliberation had 
not occurred to the countess — ^Janet yentured to add, " Probably to your 
father*s house, where you are surę of safety and protection ? " 

*'No, Janet," said the lady, mournfully, " I left Lidcote Hall while my 
heart was light and my name was honourable, and I will not retui-n 
thither till my lord*s permission and public acknowledgment of our 
marriage restore me to my native home, with all the rank and honour 
which he has bestowed on me." 

** And whither will you, then, madam % " said Janet. 

*' To Kenii worth, girl," said the countess, boldly and freely. ** I will 
see these revels — ^these princely revels — the preparation for which makes 
the land ring from side to side. Methinks, when the Queen of England 
feasts within my husband's halls, the Countess of Leicester should be no 
unbeseeming guest." 

** I pray God you may be a welcome one ! " said Janet, hastily. 

'* You abuse my situation, Janet," said the countess, angrily, ** and you 
forget your own." 

" I do neither, dearest madam," said the sorrowful maiden ; "but liavc 
you forgotten that the noble earl has given such strict charges to kco}) 
your mari-iage secret, that he may presenre his court-fayour ? and can you 
think that your suddeu appearance at his castle, at such a juncture, and 
in such a presence, will be acceptable to him ? " 

** Thou thinkest I would disgrace him," said the countess ; — ** nay, let 
go my arm, I can walk without aid, and work without counsel." 

** Be not angry with me, lady," said Janet, meekly, " and let me still 
support you ; the road is rough, and you are little accustomed to walk in 
darkness." 

'* If you dcem me not so mean as may disgrace my husband," said the 
countess, in the same resentful tonę, ** you suppose my Lord of Leicester 
capable of abetting, perhaps of giving aim and authority to the baso 
proceedings of your father and Vamey, whose en*and I will do to the 
good earl." 

** For God's sake, madam, spare my father in your report," said Janet ; 
•* let my semce, however poor, be some atonement for his errors ! " 

"I were most unjust, dearest Janet, were it otherwise," said the 

countess, resuming at once the fondness and confidence of her manner 

towards her faithful attendant. ** No, Janet, not a word of minę shall 

do your father pi*ejudice. But thou seest, my love, I have no desire but 

to throw myself on my hu8band's protection. I have left the abode he 

assigned for me because of the villainy of the persons by whom I was 

surrounded — but I will disobey his commands in no other particular. I 

will appeal to him alone — I will b© protected by him alone. — To no other, 

e 15 
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than at his pleasnre, have I or will I communicate the secret nnion which 
combines our hearts and our destinies. I will see him, and receive from 
his own lips the directions for my futurę conduct. Do not argue againist 
my resolution, Janet ; you will only confirm me In it. I am resolved to 
know my fate at once, and from my husband*8 own mouth, and to seek 
him at Kenii worth is the surest way to attain my purpose." 

While Janet hastily revolved in her mind the difficulties and uncer- 
tainties attendant on the unfortunate lady*s situation, she was inclined to 
alter her first opinion, and to think, upon the whole, that sińce the 
countess had withdrawn herself from the retreat in which she had been 
l)laced by her husband, it was her first duty to repair to his presence, and 
possess him with the reasons of such conduct. She knew what iraportance 
the earl attached to the concealment of their marriage, and could not but 
own, that by taking any step to make it public without his permission, 
the countess would incur, in a high degree, the indignation of her 
husband. If she retired to her father*s house without an explicit avowal 
of her rank, her situation was likely greatly to prejudice her character ; 
and if she madę such an avowal, it might occasion an irreconcilable breach 
with her husband. At Kenilworth, again, she might plead her cause with 
her husband himself, whom Janet, though distrusting him morę than the 
countess did, believed incapable of being accessory , to the base and 
desperate means which his dependants, from whose power the lady was 
now escaping, might resort to, in order to stifle her complaints of the 
treatment she had received at their hands. But at the worst, and were 
the earl himself to deny her justice and protection, still, at Kenilworth, if 
she chose to make her wrongs public, the countess might have Tressilian 
for her advocate, and the Queen for her judge ; for so much Janet had 
leamed in her shoi*t conference with Way land. She was, therefore, on 
the whole, reconciled to her lady*8 proposal of going towards Kenilworth, 
and so expressed herself; recommending, however, to the countess the 
utmost caution in making her arrival known to her husband. 

** Hast thou thyself been cautious, Janet ? " said the countess ; " this 
guide, in whom I must put my confidence, hast thou not intrusted to him 
the secret of my condition ? " 

*' From me he has learned nothing," said Janet ; ** nor do 1 think that 
he knows morę than what the public in generał believe of your situation." 

" And what is that ? " said the lady. 

** That you left your father*s house — but I shall oflfend you again if I go 
on," said Janet, interrupting herself. 

**Nay, go on," said the countess; "I must leam to endure the evil 
report which my folly has brought upon me. They think, I suppose, that 
I have left my father*8 house to follow lawless pleasures. — It is an error 
which will soon be removed — indeed it shall, for I will live with spotless 
famę, or I shall cease to live. — I am accounted, then, the paramour of my 
Leicester \ " 
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** Most men say of Varney," said Janet ; ** yet some cali him only tlie 
convenient cloak of his master*s pleasures ; for reports of the profuse 
cxpeiise in garnishing yonder apartments have secretly gone abroad, and 
such doings far surpass the means of Yarney. But this latter opinion ia 
little prevalent ; for men dare hardly even hint suspicion when so high a 
name is concerned, lest the Star-chamber should punish them for scandal 
of the nobility." 

*• They do well to speak Iow," said the countess, ** who would mention 
the illustrious Dudley as the accomplice of such a wretch as Yamey. — We 
have reached the postem — Ah ! Janet, I must bid thee farewell ! — "Weep 
not, my good girl," said she, endeavouring to cover her own reluctance to 
part with her faithful attendaut uuder an attempt at playfulness ; * * and 
against we meet again, reform me, Janet, that precise ruff of thine for an 
open rabatine of lace and cut work, that will let men see thou hast a fair 
neck ; and that kirtle of Philippine chency, with that bugle lace which 
befits only a chambermaid, into three-piled velvet and cloth of gold — thou 
wilt find plenty of stuffs in my chamber, and I freely bestow them on you. 
Thou must be brave, Janet ; for though thou art now but the attendant of 
a distressed and errant lady, who is both nameless and fameless, yet, when 
we meet again, thou must be dressed as becomes the gentlewoman nearest 
in love and in service to the first countess in England." 

** Now, may God grant it, dear lady ! " said Janet ; — ** not that I may 
go with gayer apparel, but that we may both wear our kirtles over lighter 
hearts." 

By this time the lock of the postern-door had, after some hard wrench- 
ing, yielded to the master-key ; and the countess, not without internal 
shuddering, saw herself beyond the walls which her husband's strict cpm- 
mands had assigned to her as the boundary of her walks. Waiting with 
much anxiety for tlieir appearance, Wayland Smith stood at some distance, 
shrouding himself behind a hedge which bordered the high-road. 

" Is all safe?" said Janet to him, anxiously, as he approachcd them 
with caution. 

** All," he replied ; ** but I have been unable to procure a horse for the 
lady. Giles Gosling, the cowardly hilding, refused me one on any terms 
whatxiver ; lest, forsooth, he should suffer — but no matter. She must rido 
on my palfrey, and I must walk by her side until I come by anotlier 
horse. There will be no pursuit, if you, pretty Mistress Janet, forgct not 
thy lesson." 

" No morę than the wise widów of Tekoa forgot the words which Joab 
put into her mouth," answered Janet "To-morrow, I say my lady is 
unable to rise." 

** Ay, and that she hath aching and heaviness of the head — a throbbing 
at the heart, and lists not to be disturbed. — Fear not ; they will take the 
hint, and trouble thee with few questions — they understand the disease." 

** But," said the lady, **my absence must be soon discovered, and they 
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will murder her in revenge. — I will rather return than ezpose her to such 
danger." 

** Be at case on my account, madam," said Janet ; " I would you were 
as surę of receiving the fevour you desire from those to whom you must 
make appeal, as I am that my fatlier, howeyer angry, will suffer no harm 
to befall me." 

The countess was now placed by Wayland upon his horse, around tho 
saddle of which he had placed his cloak, so folded as to make her a com- 
modious seat 

"Adieu, and may the blessing of God wend with you ! " said Janet, 
again kissing her mistress's hand, who returued her benediction with a 
mute caress. They then torę themselves asuiider, and Janet, addressiiig 
Wayland, exclaimed, " May Heaven deal with you at your need, as you 
are true or false to this most injured and most helpless lady ! " 

"Amen! dearest Janet," replied Wayland; — "and bclieve me, I will 
so acquit myself of my trust, as may tempt even your pretty eyes, saiut- 
like as they are, to look less scornfuUy on me when we iiext meet." 

The latter part of this adieu was whispered into Janet*s ear; and, 
although she madę no reply to it directly, yet her manner, influcneed no 
doubt by her desii*e to leave every motive in force which could operate 
towards her mi8tress*s safety, did not discourage the hope which Wayland*s 
words expressed. She re-entered the postern-door and locked it behind 
her, while Wayland, taking the horse*s bridle in his hand, and walking 
close by its head, they began in silence their dubious and moonlight 
journey. 

Although Wayland Smith used the utmost despatch which he could 
make, yet this modę of travelling was so slow, that, when moming began 
to dawn through the eastern mist, he found himself no farther than about 
ten miles distant from Cumnor. " Nowji plague upon all smooth-spoken 
hosts ! " and Wayland, unable longer to suppress his mortification and 
uneasiness. " Had the false loon, Giles Gosling, but told me plainly two 
days sińce that I was to rcckon nought upon him, I had shifted better for 
myself. But your hosts have such a custom of promising whatever is 
called for, that it is not till the steed is to be shod you find they are out of 
iron. Had I but known, I could have madę twenty shifts ; nay, for that 
matter, and in so good a cause, I would have thought little to have prigged. 
a prancer from the next common — it had but been sending back the brute 
to the headborough. The farcy and the founders confound eyery horse in 
the stables of the Black Bear ! " 

The lady endeavoured to corafort her guide, obserying that the dawn 
would enable him to make morę speed. 

" True, madam," he replied ; "but then it will enable other folk to take 
notę of us, and that may proye an ill beginning of our journey. I had 
not cared a spark from anyil about the matter, had we been farther 
adyanccd on our way. But this Berkshire has been notoriously haunted 
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ever sińce I knew the country, with tliat sort of malicious clves, 
wlio sit up lato and rise early, for no other purpose than to pry into other 
foJk's affairs. I liave been eudangered by them ere now. But do not 
fcar," he added, "good madam ; for wit, meeting with opportunity, will 
not miss to find a salve for every sore." 

The alarms of her guide madę morę impression on the countess*s miud 
than the comfort which he judged fit to administer along with it She 
looked anxiously around her, and as the shadows withdrew from the land- 
scape, and the heightening glow of the eastern sky promiscd the speedy 
rise of the sun, expected at every tum that the increasing light would 
expose them to the view of the vengeful pursuers, or present some 
dangerous and insunnountable obstacle to the prosecution of their 
journey. Wayland Smith perceived her uneasiness, and, displeased with 
himself for having given her cause of alarm, strode on with aflfccted 
alacrity, now talking to the horse as one expert in the language of tho 
stable, now whistling to himself Iow and interrupted snatchcs of tunes, 
and now assuring the lady there was no danger ; while, at the same time, 
he looked sharply around to see that there was nothing in sight which 
might give the lie to his words while they were issuing from his mouth. 
Thus did they journey on, until an unexpected incident gave them the 
mcaus of continuing their pilgrimage with morc specd and conyenience. 




CHAPTEK XXIV. 

" Richard, A horse ! — a horse ! — my kingdom for a horse ! 

Cateshy, My lord, 1*11 help you to a horse." 

— Richard 111, 

UR travellers were in the act of i)assing a smali thicket of treca 
close by the roadside, when the first living beiug presented 
himself whom they had seen sińce their departure from Cumnor- 
Place. This was a stupid lout, seemingly a farmer's boy, in a grey jerkin, 
with his head bare, his hose about his heels, and huge startups upon his 
feet. He held by the bridle what of all things they most wanted, a 
palfrey, namely, with a side-saddle, and all other gamiture for a woman's 
mounting; and he hailed Wayland Smith with, "Zur, be ye zm-e the 
party ? " 

**Ay, that I be, my lad," answered Wayland, without an instant's 
hesitation ; and it must be owned that consciences traiued in a stricter 
school of morality might have given way to an occasion so tempting. 
While he spoke, he caught the rein out of the boy*s hand, and almost at 
the same time helped down the countess from his own horse, and aided her 
to mount on that which cliance had thus presented for her acceptance. 
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Iiideed, so naturally did the whole take place, that the countess, as it 
afterwards appeared, never suspected but that the horse had been placod 
there to meet them by the precaution of the guide, or some of }iis 
friends. 

The lad, however, who was thus hastily dispossessed of his charge, 
began to stare hard, and scratch his head, as if seized with some qualms of 
conscience for delivering up the animal on such brief explanation. — " I bo 
right zure thou be*8t the party," said he, muttering tohimself, "butthou 
shouldst ha zaid, Beans^ thou knaw'st." 

**Ay, ay," said Wayland, speaking at a yenture; "and thou Bacon, 
thou kno^st" 

" Noa, noa," said the lad ; ** bidę ye — bidę ye — it was Peas a should ha 
said." 

** Weil, well," answered Wayland, **peas be it, a God's name ! thongh 
bacon were the better password." 

And being by this time mounted on his own horse, he caught the rein 
of the palfrey from the uncertain hołd of the hesitating young boor, flung 
him a sraall piece of money, and madę amends for lost tirae by riding 
briskly off without further parley. The lad was still yisible from the hill 
up which they were riding, and Wayland, as he looked back, beheld him 
standing with his fingers in his hair as immovable as a guide-post, and his 
head turned in the direction in which they were escaping from hioL At 
length, just as they topped the hill, he saw the clown stoop to lift up the 
silver groat which his benevolence had imparted. — **Now this is what I 
cali a Godsend," said Wayland ; ** this is a bonny well-riddcn bit of a going 
thing, and it will carry us so far till we get you as well mounted, and then 
we will send it back time enough to satisfy the hue and ery." 

But he was deceived in his expectations ; and fate, which seemed at 
first to promise so fairly, soon threatened to tum the incident, which he 
thus gloried in, into the cause of their utter ruin. 

They had not ridden a short mile from the place where they left the lad, 
before they heard a man*s voice shouting on the wind behind them, 
" Robbery 1 robbery 1 — Stop thief ! " and similar exclamations, which 
Wayland*s conscience readily assured him must arise out of the trans- 
action to which he had just been accessory. 

**I had better have gone barefoot all my life," he said ; **it is the hue 
and ery, and I am a lost man. Ah ! Wayland, Wayland, many a time thy 
father said horse-flesh would be the death of thee. Were I once safe 
among the horse-coursers in Smithfield, or Turnbull Street, they should 
have leave to hang me as high as St. Paul's, if I e'er meddled morę with 
nobles, knights, or gentlewomen." 

Amidst these dismal reflections, he turned his head repeatedly to see by 
whom he was chased, and was much comforted when he could only dis- 
coyer a single rider, who was, howeyer, well mounted, and came after 
them at a speed which left no chance of escaping, eyen had the lady'8 
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strength pcrmitted her to ride as fast as her palfrey might liave been able 
to gallop. 

*'There may be fair play betwixt iis, surę," thougbt Wayland, " wbere 
tliere is but one man on eacli side, and yonder fellow sits on his horse 
inore like a monkey than a cavalier. Pshaw ! if it como to the worst, it 
will be casy unhorsing him. Nay, 'snails ! I think bis horse will take the 
matter in his own hand, for he has the bridle betwixt his teeth. Oons, 
what care I for him ? " said he, as the pursuer drew yet nearer ; 
"it is but the little animal of a mercer from Abingdon, when all is 
over. " 

Even so it was, as the experienced eye of Wayland had descried at a 
distance. For the yaliant mercer's horse, which was a beast of mettle, 
fecliug himself put to his speed, and disceruing a couple of horses riding 
fast, at some hundred yards' distance before him, betook himself to the 
road with such alacrity as totally deranged the seat of his rider, who not 
ouly came up with, but passed, at fuli gallop, those whom he had been 
pursuing, pulling the reins with all his might, and ejaculating, "Stop! 
stop ! " an interjection which seemed rather to regard his own palfrey, 
than what seamen cali "the chase." With the same involuntary speed 
he shot aliead (to use auother nautical phrase) about a furlong, ere he was 
able to stop and turn his horse, and then rode back towards our trayellers, 
adjusting, as well as he could, his disordered dress, reseating himself in 
the saddle, and endeavouiing to substitute a bold and maitial frown for 
the confusion and dismay which sate upon his visage duńng his inyolun- 
tary career. 

Wayland had just time to caution the lady not to be alarmed, addiug, 
" This fellow is a guli, and I will use him as such." 

When the mercer had recovered breath and audacity enough to con- 
front them, he ordered Wayland, in a meuacing tonę, to deliyer up his 
palfrey. 

"Howl" said the smith, in King Cambyses* vein, "are we com- 
manded to stand and deliyer on the £ang's highway? Then out, 
Excalibar, and tell this knight of prowess that dire blows must decide 
between us ! " 

" Haro and help, and hue and ery, eyery true man ! " said the mercer, 
" I am withstood in seeking to recoyer minę own ! " 

'*Thou swearest thy godsin yain, foul paynim," said Wayland, "for 
I will through with my purpose, were death at the end on't. Neyerthe- 
less, know, thou false man of frail cambric and ferrateen, that I am he, 
eyen the pedlar, whom thou didst boast to meet on Maiden-Castle moor, 
and despoil of his pack ; wherefore betake thee to thy weapons presently." 

" I spoke but in jest, man," said Goldthred ; " I am au honest shop- 
keeper and citizen, who scorns to leap forth on any man from behind a 
hedge." 

**Then| by my faith, most puiasaut mercer," auswered Wayland, "I 
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flin sorry for my vow, wliich was, that wliorever I met tliec, I would 
dcspoil thco of tliy palfrey, and bestow it upoii my leman, unless thon 
couldst defend it by blows of forco. But the vow is passed and registered 
— and all I can do for thee is to leaye the horse at Donnington, in tbe 
ncarest hostelry." 

*'But I tell thee, fiiend," said the mercer, "it is the very horse on 
which I was this day to carry Jane Thackham, of Shottesbrok, as far as 
the parish-church yonder, to become Damę Goldthred. She hath jumped 
ont of the shot-window of old Gaflfer Thackham*s grango; and lo ye, 
yonder she stands at the place where she should have met the palfrey, 
Avith her camlet riding-cloak, and iyory-handled whip, like a picture of 
Lot*s wife. I pray you, in good terms, let me have back the palfrey." 

"Grievedam I," said Wayland, **as mnch for the fair damsel as for 
thee, most noble imp of muślin. But vows must have their course — thon 
wilt find the palfrey at the Angel yonder at Donnington. It is all I may 
io for thee, with a safe conscience." 

"To the devil with thy conscience!" said the dismayed mercer — 
" Wouldst thou have a bride walk to church on foot ? " 

"Thou mayst take her on thy crupper. Sir Goldthred," answercd 
Wayland ; "it will take down thy steed'8 mettle." 

**And how if you — if you forget to leave my horse as youpropose?" 
said Goldthred, not without hesitation, for his soul was afraid within 
him. 

" My pack shall be pledged for it — yonder it lies with Giles Gosling, in 
his chamber with the damask'd leathern hangings, stuffed fuli with velvet, 
single, double, treble-piled — ^rash-taffeta and parapa — shag, damask, and 
mocado, plush, and grogram " 

" Hołd ! hołd ! " exclaimed the mercer ; " nay, if there be, in truth and 
sincerity, but the half of these wares — but if ever I trust bumpkin with 
bonny Bayard again ! " 

"As you list for that, good Master Goldthred, and so good morrow to 
you — and well parted," he added, riding on cheerfully with the lady, 
while the discountenanced mercer rode back much slower than he camo, 
pondoring what excuse he should make to the disappointed bride, who 
stood waiting for her gallant groom in the midst of the king'8 highway. 

" Methought," said the lady, as they rode on, " yonder fool stared at 
me as if he had some remembrance of me ; yet I kept my muffler as high 
as I might." 

**If I thought so," said "Wayland, "I would ride back and cut him 
over the pate — there would be no fear of harming his bmins, for he never 
had so much as would make pap to a sucking gosling. "We must now push 
on, howeyer, and at Donnington we will leave the oafs horse, that he niay 
have no farther temptation to pursue us, and endeayour to assume such a 
change of shape as may baffle his pursuit, if he should perseyere in it" 

The trayellers rcachcd Donnington without further alarm, where it 
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became matter of necessity that the countess should enjoy two or three 
liours' repose, duriiig which Wayland disposed hiraself, with equal address 
and alacrity, to carry througli those measures on wliich the safety of their 
futurę journey seemed to depend. 

Exclianging his pedlars gaberdine for a smock-frock, he carried the 
palfrey of Goldthred to the Angel Inn, which was at the other end of the 
village froni that whore our travellers had taken up their ąuarters. In 
the progress of the morning, as he travelled about his other business, ho 
saw the steed brought forth and delivered to the eutting mercer himself, 
who, at the head of the valorous posse of the Hue and Cry, came to 
rescue, by force of arms, what was delivered to him without any other 
ransom than the price of a huge ąuantity of ale, drunk out by his 
nssistants, thirsty, it would seem, with their walk, and concerning tho 
price of which Master Goldthred had a fierce dispute with the head- 
borough, whom he had summoned to aid him in raising the country. 

Having madę this act of prudent, as well as just restitution, Wayland 
procured such change of apparel for the lady, as well as himself, as gave 
them both the appearance of country people of the better class ; it being 
farther rcsolved, that in order to attract the less observation, she should 
pass upon the road for the sister of ber guide. A good, but not a gay 
horse, fit to keep pace with his own, and gentle enough for a lady*s use, 
completed the preparations for the journey ; for making which, and for 
other expenses, he had been fumished with sufficient funds by Tressilian. 
And thus, about noon, after the countess had been refreshed by the souud 
repose of several hours, they resumed their journey, with the purpose of 
making the best of their way to Kenilworth, by Coventry and "Warwick. 
They were not, however, destined to travel far without meeting some 
cause of apprehension. 

It is necessary to premise that the landlord of the Inn had informed 
them that a jovial party, intended, as he understood, to present some of 
the masks or mummeiies, which madę a part of the entertainment with 
which the Queen wąs usually welcomed on the royal Progresses, had left 
the village of Donuington an hour or two before them, in order to proceed 
to Kenilworth. Now it had occurred to "Wayland that, by attaching 
themselves in some sort to this group, as soon as they should oyertake 
them on the road, they would be less likely to attract notice than if they 
continued to trayel entirely by themselves. He communicated his idea 
to the countess, who, only anxious to arrive at Kenilworth without 
intcrruption, left him free to choose the manner in which this was to be 
accomplished. They prossed forward their horses, therefore, with the 
purpose of oyertaking the party of intended revellers, and making the 
journey in their company ; and had just seen the little party, consisting 
partly of riders, partly of people on foot, crossing the summit of a gentle 
hill, at about half a mile's distancc, and disappcaring on the other side, 
when Wayland, who maiutained the most circumspect obscryatiou of all 
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that met liis eye in every direction, was aware that a rider was comiDg 
up behiud tliem on a horse of uncommon action, accompauicd by a 
8erving-inan, whose utmost eflforts were unable to keep up with his 
master*8 trotting hackney, and wbo, therefore, was fain to follow him at a 
hand gallop. Wayland looked anxiously back at these horseraen, became 
considerably disturbed in his raanner, looked back again, and became 
pale, as he said to the lady—" That is Richard Varney's trottmg gelding. 
1 would know him among a thousand nags — this is a worse business than 
meeting the mercer." 

" Draw your sword," answered the lady, ** and pierce my bosom with 
it, rather than I should fali into his hands ! " 

"I would rather by a thousand times," answered "Wayland, "pass it 
through his body, or even minę own. But, to say the truth, fighting is 
not my best point, though I can look on cold iron like anotber, when 
needs must be. And indeed, as for my sword — (put on, I pray you) — it 
is a poor provant rapier, and I warrant you he has a special Toledo. He 
bas a serying man, too, and I think it is the drunken ruffian, Łambourne, 
upon the horse on which men say — (I pray you heartily to put on) — ^he 
did the great robbery of the west country grazier. It is not that I fear 
either Yai-ney or Łambourne in a good cause — (your palfrey will go yet 
faster if you urge him). — But yet— (nay, I pray you let him not break off 
into the gallop, lest they should see we fear them, and giye chase — keep 
him only at the fuU trot.) — But yet, though I fear them not, I would we 
were well rid of them, and that rather by policy than by yiolence. Gould 
we once reach the party before us, we may herd among them, and pass 
unobseryed, unless Yamey be really come in express pursuit of us, and 
then, happy man be his dole ! " 

While he thus spoke, he alternately urged and restrained his horse, 
desirous to maintain the fleetest pace that was consistent with the idea of 
an ordinary-joumey on the road, but to ayoid such rapidity of moyement as 
luight giye rise to suspicion that they were flying. 

At such a pace they ascended the gentle hill we haye mentioned, and 
looking from the top, had the pleasure to see that the party which had left 
Donnington before them, were in the little yalley or bottom on the other 
side, where the road was trayersed by a riyulet, beside which was a cottage 
or two. In this place they seemed to haye madę a pause, which gaye 
Wayland the hope of joining them, and becoming a part of their company, 
ere Yamey should oyertake them. He was the morę anadoas, as his com* 
panion, though she madę no complaints, and ezpressed no fear, began to 
look 80 deadly pale, that he was afraid she might drop from her horse. 
Notwithstanding this symptom of decaying strength, she pushed on her 
I»alfrey so briskly that they joined the party in the bottom of the yalley 
ere Yamey appeared on the top of the gentle eminence which they 
descended. 

They found the company to which they meant to associate themselyes 
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in great disorder. The women with disheyelled locks, and looks of great 
importance, ran in and out of one of the cottages, and the men stood around 
holding the horses, and looking siUy enough, as is usual in cases where 
their assistance is not wanted. 

Wayland and his charge paused, as if out of curiosity, and then gra- 
dually, without making any inquiries, or being asked any ąuestions, they 
mingled with the group, as if they had always madę part of it. 

They had not stood there above five minutes, anxiously keeping as 
much to the side of the road as possible, so as to place the other trayellers 
betwixt thera and Vamey, when Lord Leicester*s master of the horse, 
foUowed by Lambourne, came riding fiercely down the hill, their horses' 
flanks and the rowels of their spurs showing bloody tokens of the ratę at 
which they travelled. The appearance of the stationary gi-oup around the 
cottages, wearing their buckram suits in order to protect their masąuing 
dresses, having their light cart for transporting their scenery, and carryi ng 
Yarious fantastic properties in their hands for the morę easy conyeyance, 
let the riders at once into the character and purpose of the company. 

**You arereyellers," saidYarney, " designing for Kenilworth." 

**Iłecte guidem, Domine spectcUissime" answered one of the party. 

"And why the devil stand you here," said Varney, **when your utmost 
despatch will but bring you to Eenilworth in time ! The Queen dines at 
Warwick to-morrow, and you loiter here, ye knaves." 

''In yery truth, sir," said a little diminutiye nrchin, wearing a yizard 
with a couple of sprouting homs of an elegant scarlet hue, haying, more- 
oyer, a black serge jerkin drawn close to his body by lacing, garnished 
with red stockings, and shoes so shaped as to resemble cloyen feet — " in 
yery truth, sir, and you are in the right on*t. — It is my father, the Deyil, 
who, being taken in labour, bas delayed our present purpose, by increasing 
our company with an imp too many." 

" The deyil he bas ! " answered Varney, whose laugh, howeyer, neyer 
exceeded a sarcastic smile. 

'' It is eyen as the juyenal hatb said," added the masąuer who spoke 
first; **our major deyil, for this is but our minor one, is eyen now at 
Ludna fer opem, within that yery tugurium,'* 

** By Saint George, or rather, by the Dragon, who may be a kinsmau of 
the fiend in the straw, a most comical chance ! " said Varney. " Ho w 
sayst thou, Lambourne, wilt thou stand godfather for the nonce ? — ^if the 
deyil were to choose a gossip, I know no one morę fit and qualified for the 
Office." 

"Saying always when my betters are in my presence," said Lambourne, 
with the ciyil impudence of a seryant who knows his seryices to be so 
indispensable that his jest will be permitted to pass muster. 

" And what is the name of this deyil or deyil's dam, who bas timed her 
turns so strangely I " said Vamey. ** We can ill aflford to spare any of 
our actors." 
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^^Gaudet nonmie Sibylloe" said the first speaker, **she is called Sibyl 
Laneliam, wife of Master Richard Laueham " 

**Clerk to the Council-chamber door," said Yarney; "why, she is 
inexcusable, having had experience how to have ordered her niattcrs 
better. But who were those, a man and a woraan, I think, who rode so 
hastily up the hill before me even now ? — do they belong to your company ? " 

Wayland. was about to hazard a reply to this alarming inquiry, when 
the little diablotin again thrust in his oar. 

" So please you," he said, coming close up to Yarney, and speaking so 
as not to be oyerheard by his companions, ** the man was our devil major, 
who has tricks enongh to supply the lack of a hundred such as Damę 
Łaneham ; and the woman — ^if you please, is the sagę person whose assist- 
ance is most particularly necessary to our distressed comrade." 

**0h, what, you have got the wise woman, then?" said Yarney. 
" Why, truły, she rode like one bound to a place where she was needed — 
And you have a spare limb of Satan, besides, to supply the place of 
Misti^ss Laneham ? " 

" Ay, sir," said the boy, ** they are not so scarce in this world as your 
honour's yirtuous eminence would suppose — This master-fiend shall spit a 
few fiashes of fire, and eruct a yolume or two of smoke on the spot, if it 
will do you plcasure — you would think he had iBtna in his abdomen." 

" I lack time just now, most hopeful imp of darkness, to witness his 
performance," said Yarney ; **but here is something for you all to drink 
the lucky hour — and so, as the play says, * God be with your labour 1 * " 

Thus speaking, he struck his horse with the spurs, and rode on his way. 

Łambourne tarried a moment or two behind his master, and rummaged 
his pouch for a piece of silyer, which he bestowed on the communicatiye 
imp, as he said, for his encouragement on his path to the infernal regions, 
some sparks of whose fire, he said, he could discover flashing from him 
already. Then, haying receiyed the boy^s thanks for his generosity, he also 
spurred his horse, and rode after his master as fast as the fire fiashes from flint 

" And now," said the wiły imp, sideling close up to Wayland's horse, 
and cutting a gambol in the air, which seemed to yindicate his title to 
rólationship with theprince of that element, "I haye told them who you 
are, do you in return tell me who /am ?" 

**Either Flibbertigibbet," answered Wayland Smith, **or olse an imp 
of the devil in good eamest. " 

** Thou hast hit it," answered Dickie Sludge ; ** I am thine own Flibber- 
tigibbet, man ; and I haye broken forth of bounds, along with my leamed 
preceptor, as I told thee I would do, whether he would or not. — But what 
lady has thou got with thee ? I saw thou wert at fault the first ąuestion 
was asked, and so I drew up for thy assistance. But I must know all who 
she is, dear Wayland." 

" Thou shalt know fifty finer things, my dear ingle," said Wayland ; 
''buta truco to thine iuquu'ies just now; and sińce you are bound for 
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Keuilworth, thither will I too, even for the love of thy sweet face and 
waggish company." 

*'Tliou shouldst have said my waggish face and sweet company," said 
Bickie ; "but how wilt thoii travel with us — I mean in what character ? " 

" E*en in that thou has assigned me, to be surę — as a juggier ; thou 
know*st I am used to the craft," answered "Wayland. 

**Ay, but the lady?" answered Flibbertigibbet ; "credit me, I think 
slie is one, and thou art in a sea of troubles about her at this moment, as 
I can perceive by thy fidgeting." 

**0h, she, man ! — she is a poor sister of minę," said "Wayland — "she 
can sing and play o' the lute, would win the fish out o* the stream." 

*' Let me hear her instantly," said the boy ; ** I love the lute rarely ; I 
love it of all things, though I never heard it." 

" Then how canst thou love it, Flibbertigibbet ? " said Wayland. 

** As knights love ladies in old tales," answered Dickie — ** on hearsay." 

" Th en love it on heai-say a little longer, till my sister is recovered from 
the fatigue of her joumey," said Wayland ; — muttering afterwards betwixt 
his teeth, ** The devil take the imp*s curiosity I — I must keep fair weather 
with him, or we shall fair the worse. " 

He then proceeded to state to Master Holiday his own talents as a 
juggier, with those of his sister as a musician. Some proof of his dexterity 
was demanded, which he gave in such a style of excellence, that, delighted 
at obtaining such an accession to their party, they readily acquiesced in 
the apology which he offered, when a display of his sister's talents was 
required. The new-comers were invited to partake of the refreshmenta 
with which the party were provided ; and it was with some difficulty that 
Wayland Smith obtained an opportunity of being apart with his supposed 
sister during the meal, of which interval he availed himself to entreat her 
to forget for the present both her rank and her sorrows, and condescend, 
as the most probable chance of remaining concealed, to mix in the society 
of those with whom she was to travel. 

The countess allowed the necessity of the case, and when they resumod 
their joumey, endeayoured to comply with her guide*s advice, by 
addressing herself to a female near her, and expressing her concem for the 
woman whom they were thus obliged to leave behind them. 

"Oh, she is well attended, madam," replied the damę whom she 
addressed, who, from her jolly and laughter-loving demeanour, might have 
been the very emblem of the Wife of Bath ; "and my gossip Laneham 
thinks as little of these matters as any one. By the ninth day, and the 
reyels last so long, we shall haye her with ns at Eenilworth, eyen if she 
should trayel with her bantling on her back." 

There was something in this speech which took away all desire on the 
Countess of Leicester*s part to continue the conyersation ; but haying 
broken the charm by speaking to her fellow-trayeller first, the good damę, 
who was to play Barę Gillian of Croydon in one of the interludes, took 
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carc tliat silence did not again settlo on tłio journey, but entertained her 
mute compauion with a thousand anecdotes of revelS| from the days of 
King Harry downwards, with the reception given them by the great folk, 
and all the names of those who playcd the principal characters ; but eyer 
concluding with, **they would be nothing to the princely pleasures of 
Kenilworth." 

"Andwhen shall we reach Kenilworth?" said the countessi with an 
agitation which she in vain attempted to conceal. 

""We that have horses may, with late riding, get to Warwick to-night, 
and Kenilworth may be distant somo four or fire miles, — but then we 
must wait till the foot-people come up ; although it is like my good Lord 
of Łeicester will have horses or light carriages to meet themi and bring 
them up without being travel-toiled, which last is no good preparation, 
as you may supposo, for dancing before your betters. — And yet, Lord help 
me, 1 havo seen the day 1 would have tramped fire leagues of lea-land, 
and tumcd on my toe the whole evening after, as a juggler spins a pewtep 
platter on the point of a needle. But age has clawed me somewhat in 
his clutch, as the song says ; though, if I like the tune and like my 
partner, FU dance the heys yet with any merry lass in Warwickshire, 
that writes that unhappy ligure four with a round O after it." 

If the countess was orerwhelmed with the garrulity of this good damę, 
Wayland Smith, on his part, had enough to do to sustain and parry the 
constant attacks madę upon him by the indefatigable curiosity of his old 
acquaintance Richard Sludge. Naturę had giyen that arch youngster a 
prying cast of disposition, which matched admirably with his sharp wit ; 
the former inducing him to plant himself as a spy on other people'8 
affairs, and the latter quality leading him perpetually to interfere, after 
he had madę himself master of that which concerned him not. He spent 
the liyelong day in attempting to peer under the countess's muffler, and 
apparently what he could there discern greatly sharpeued his curiosity. 

"That sister of thine, Wayland," he said, **ha8 a fair neck to have 
been born in a smithy, and a pretty taper hand to have been used for 
twirling a spindle — faith, I'll believe in your relationship when the crow*s 
egg is hatched into a cygnet." 

"Go to," said Wayland/ "thou art a prating boy, and should be 
breeched for thine assurance." 

** Weil," said the imp, drawing off, "all I say is, — remember you have 
kept a secret from me, and if I give thee not a Roland for thine 01iver, my 
name is not Dickon Sludge 1 " 

This threat, and the distance at which Hobgoblin kept from him for the 
rest of the way, alarmed Wayland very much, and he suggested to his 
pretended sister, that, on pretext of weariness, she should express a desire 
to stop two or three miles short of the fair town of Warwick, promising to 
rojoin the troop in the morning. A smali yillage inn afforded them a 
resting place ; and it was with secret pleasure that Wayland saw the whole 



KENILWORTH. 239 

party, including Diokon, pass on, after a conrteous farewell, and leaye 
them behind. 

'*To-morrow, madam," he said to his charge, "we will, with your 
leave, again start early, and reach Kenilworth before the rout which are to 
assemble there." 

The countess gave assent to the proposal of her faithful guide ; but, 
somewhat to his surprise, said nothing farther on the subject, which left 
Wayland under the disagreeable uncertainty whether or no she had 
formed any plan for her own futuro proceedings, as he knew her situation 
demapded circumspection, although he was but imperfectly acquainted 
with all its peculiarities. Concluding, howeyer, that she ranst have 
friends within the castle, whose adyice and assistanco she could safely 
trust, he supposed his task would be best accomplished by conducting her 
thither in safety, agreeably to her repeated comraauds. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

" Hark, the helis summon, and the bugle calls, 
But she the fairest ans wers not— the tide 
Of nobles and of ladies throngs the halls, 

• But she the loTeliest must in secret hide. 
What eyes were thine, proud Prince, which in the gleam 
Of yon gay meteors lost that better sense, 
That o' er the glow-worm doth the star esteem, 
And merit*s modest blush o'er courtly insolence?" 

— The Olass Slipper. 

[T^HE unfortunato Countess of Łeicester had, from her infancy upwards, 
been treated by those around her with indulgence as unbounded 
as injudicious. The natural sweetness of her disposition had 
savcd her from becoming insolent and ill-humoured ; but the caprice 
which preferred the handsome and insinuating Łeicester before Tressilian, 
of whose high honour and unalterable affection she herself entertained so 
firm an opinion — that fatal error, which niined the happiness of her life, 
had its origin in the mistaken kindness that had spared her childhood the 
painful, but most necessary lesson of submission and self-command. 
From the same indulgence, it followed that she had only been accustomed 
to form and to express her wishes, leaying to others the task of fulfilling 
them ; and thus, at the most momentous period of her life, she was alike 
dcstitute of presence of mind, and of ability to form for herself any 
reasonable or prudent plan of conduct. 

These difficulties pressed on the unfortunate lady with overwhelming 
force, on the morning which seemed to be the crisis of her fate. Oyer- 
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looking every intermcdiato consideration, slie had only desired to be at 
Kenilworth, and to approach her husband's presence ; and now, when she 
was in the yicinity of botłi, a thousand considerations arose at once upon 
her miud, startling hcr with accumulated doubts and dangers, some real, 
some imaginary, and all exalted and exaggerated by a sitiiation alike 
helpless and destitute of aid and counsel. 

A sleopless night rendered her so weak in the morning, that sbe was 
altogcthcr unable to attend Wayland*s early summons. The trusty guide 
became extremely distressed on the lady's account, and somewhat alarmed 
on his own, and was on the point of going alone to Kenilworth, in the 
hope of discoyering Trcssilian, and intimating to him the lady*s approach, 
when about nine in the moming he was summoned to attend her. He 
found her dressed, and ready for resuming her joumey, but with a pale- 
ness of countcnance wliich alarmed him for her health. She intimated 
her desire that the horses might be got instantly ready, and resisted with 
impatience her guide*s request that she would take some refreshmeut 
bcfore setting forward. **I have had," she said, "a cup of water — ^the 
wretch who is dragged to ezecution needs no stronger cordial, and that 
may serve me which suffices for him — do as I command you." Wayland 
Smith still hesitated. **What would you have?" said she — **Have I 
not spoken plainly \ " 

**Yes, madam," answered Wayland; **but may I ask what is your 
farther purpose ? — I only wish to know, that I may guide mysclf by your 
wishes. The whole country is afloat, and streaming towards the castle of 
Kenilworth. It will be difficult travelling thither, even if we had the 
necessary passports for safe-conduct and free admittance — Unknown and 
nnfriended, we may come by mishap. — Your ladyship will forgive my 
speaking my poor mind — Werę we not better try to find out the masquers, 
and again join ourselyes with them ? " — The countess shook her head, and 
her guide proceeded, ** Then I see but one other remedy." 

"Speak out, then," said the lady, not displeased, perhaps, that he 
should thus offer the advice which she was ashamed to ask ; "I belieye 
thee faithful — what wouldst thou counsel ! " 

" That 1 should warn Master Tressilian," said Wayland, " that you are 
in this place. I am right certain he would get to horse with a few of Lord 
Sussex*s followers, and ensure your personal safety." 

** And is it to me you advise," said the countess, ** to put myself undor 
the protection of Sussex, the unworthy rival of the noble Łeicester ? ** 
Then, seeing the surprise with which Wayland stared upon her, and afraid 
of having too strongly intimated her intercst in Łeicester, she added, 
** And for Tressilian, it must not be — mention not to him, I charge you, 
my unhappy name ; it would but double my misfortunes, and involve him 
in dangers beyond the power of rescue." She paused ; but when she 
obscryed that Wayland continued to look on hcr with that anxious and 
uuccrtnin gazę, which indlcated a doubt whether her brain was settled, she 
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assumed an air of composure, and added, *' Do thou but guide luo to 
Kenilworth Castle, good fellow, and thy task is ended, sińce I will then 
judge what farther is to be done. Thou hast yet been true to me — ^hero is 
something that will make thee rich amends." 

She offered the artist a ring, containing a valuable stone. Wayland 
looked at it, hesitated a moment, and then returned it. *' Not," he said, 
" that I am above your kindness, madam, being but a poor fellow, who 
have been forced, God help me ! to live by worse shifts than the boimty of 
such a pei-son as you. But as my old master the farrier used to say to his 
customers, * No curano pay.' We are not yet in Kenilworth Castle, and 
it is time enough to discharge your guide, as they say, when you take your 
boots off. I trust in God your ladyship is as well assured of fitting recep- 
tion when you arrive, as you may hołd yourself certain of my best 
endeavours to conduct you thither safely. I go to get the horses ; mean- 
time, let me pray you once morę, as your poor physician as well as guide, 
to take sorae sustenance." 

" I will — I will," said the lady, hastily. '*Begone, begone, instantly ! 
— It is in vain I assume audacity," said she, when he left the room ; 
'*even this poor groom sees through my affectation of courage, and 
fathoms the very ground of my fears." 

She then attempted to follow her guide*s advice by taking some food, 
but was compelled to desist, as the effort to swallow even a single morsel 
gave her so much uneasiness as amounted well-nigh to suflfocation. A 
moment afterwards the horses appeared at the latticed window — the lady 
mounted, and found that relief from the free air and change of place 
which is frequently experienced in similar circumstances. 

It chanced well for the cpuntess*s purpose that Wayland Smith, 
whose previous wandering and unsettled life had madę him acquainted 
with almost all England, was intimate with all the by-roads, as well as 
direct Communications, through the beautiful county of Warwick. For 
such and so great was the throng which flocked in all directions towards 
Kenilworth, to see the entry of Elizabeth into that splendid mansion of her 
prime favourite, that the principal roads were actually blocked up and 
interrupted, and it was only by circuitous by-paths that the trayellers 
could proceed on their joumey. 

The Queen*s purveyors had been tfbroad, sweeping the farms aud 
yillages of those articlcs usually exacted during a royal Progress, and for 
which the owners were aftei-wards to obtain a tardy payment from the 
Board gf Grecn Cloth. The Earl of Leicester's household officers had 
been scouring the country for the same purpose ; and many of his friends 
and allies, both near and remote, took this opportunity of ingratiating 
themselyes, by sending large ąuantities of provisions and delicacies of all 
kiuds, with gamę in huge numbers, and whole tuns of the best liquors, 
foreign and domestip. Thus the high-roads were fiUed with droves of 
bollocks, sheep, calyes, and hogs» and choked with loaded \yains, whose 
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axle-trees cracked under their burdens of wine-casks and hogsheads of ale, 
and huge hampers of grocery goods, and slaughtered gamę, and salted 
proyisions, and sacks of flour. Perpetual stoppages took płaco as these 
wains became entangled ; and their rude drivers, swearing and brawling 
till their wild passious were fully raised, began to debatę precedence with 
their waggon-whips and quarter-staves, which occasional riots were usually 
quieted by a punreyor, deputy-marshars man, or some other person in 
authority, breaking the heads of both parties. 

Herę were, besides, players and mummers, jugglers and showmen, of 
every description, trayersing in joyous bands the paths which led to the 
Palące of Princely Pleasure ; for so the travelling minstrels had termed 
Kenilworth in the songs which had already come forth in anticipation of 
the revels which were there expected. In the midst of this motley show, 
mendicants were exhibiting their real or pretended miseries, forming a 
strange, though common, contrast betwizt the yanities and the sorrows of 
human existence. Ali these floated along with the immense tide of popu- 
lation, whom merę curiosity had drawii together ; and where the mechanic, 
in his leather apron, elbowed the dink and dainty damę, his city mistress ; 
where clowns, with hobnailed shoes, were treading on the kibes of snb- 
stantial burghers and gentlemen of worship ; and where Joan of the dairy, 
with robust pace, and red sturdy arms, rowed her way onward amongst 
those prim and pretty moppets, whose sires were knights and squires. 

The throng and confusion was, howeyer, of a gay and cheerful character. 
AU came forth to see and to enjoy, and ąll laughed at the trifling incon- 
yeniences which at another time might haye chafed their temper. Ezcepting 
the occasional brawls which we haye mentioned among that irritable racoi 
the carmen, the mingled sounds which arose from the multitude were 
those of light-hearted mirth and tip-toe jollity. The musicians preluded 
on their Instruments — the minstrels hummed their songs — the licensed 
j ester whooped betwixt mirth and madness, as he brandished his bauble 
— the morrice-dancers jangled their bells — the rustics halloo*d and whistled 
— men laughed loud, and maidons giggled shrill ; while many a broad 
jest flew liko a shuttle-cock from one party, to be caught in the air 
and rctumed from the opposite side of the road by another, at which it 
was aimed. 

No infliction can be so distressing to a mind absorbed in melancholy, as 
being plunged into a scenę of mirth and reyelry, forming an accompani- 
ment so dissonant from its own feelings. Yet, in the case of the Counteas 
of Leicester, the noise and tumult of this giddy scenę distracted her 
thoughts, and rendered her this sad seryice, that it became impossible for 
her to brood on her own misery, or to form terrible anticipations of her 
approaching fate. She trayelled on, like one in a dream, following im- 
plicitly the guidance of Wayland, who, with great address, now threaded 
liis way through the generał throng of passengers, now stood still until a 
iayourable opportunity occorred of again moying forward, and fre^uently 
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tuming altogether out of the direct road, followed some circuitous by-path, 
which brougłit them into the highway again, after liaying giyen them the 
opportunity of travorsii)g a copsiderable way with greater ease and rapidity. 

It was thus he avoided Warwick, within whose castle (that fairesfc 
monument of ancient and chivalrous splendour which yet remains unln- 
jured by time) Elizabeth had passed the previous night, and where she was 
to tarry until past noon, at that time the generał hour of dinner through- 
out Englandi after which repast she was to proceed to Kenii worth. In the 
meanwhile, each passing group had something to say in the soyereign's 
praise, though not absolutely without the usual mixture of satire which 
qualiiies, morę or less, our estimate of our neighbours, especially if thcy 
chance to be also our betters. 

"Heard you," said one, **how graciously she spoke to Master BailifF 
and the Recorder, and to good Master Griffin the preacher, as they kneeled 
down at her coach-window ? " 

''Ay, and how she said to little Aglionby, 'Master Kecorder, men 
would have persuaded me that you were afraid of me, but truły I think, so 
well did you reckon up to me the yirtues of a sovereign, that I have morę 
reason to be afraid of you ' — And then with what grace she took the fair* 
wrought purse with the twenty gold sovereigns, seeming as though she 
would not willingly handle it, and yet taking it withal." 

**Ay, ay," said another, **her fingers closed on it pretty willingly, 
methought, when all was done ; and methought, too, she weighed them 
for a second in her hand, as she would say, I hope they be avoirdupois." 

"She needed not, neighbour," said a third ; "it is only when the 
Corporation pay the accounts of a poor handicraft like me, that they put 
him oflf with clipt coin. — Well, there is a God above all — Little Master 
Becorder, sińce that is the wor4, will be greater now than ever.** 

"Come, good neighbour," said the first speaker, "be not enrious — 
She is a good Queen, and a generous — She gave the purse to the Earl of 
Leicester ? " 

" I envious? — beshrew thy heart for the word ! " replied the handicraft 
— " But she will give all to the Earl of Leicester anon, methinks." 

"You are tuming ill, lady," said Waylaud Smith to the Countess of 
Leicester, and proposed that she should draw off from the road, and halt 
till she recoyered. But subduing her feelings at this, and different 
speeches to the same purpose, which caught her ear as they passed on, she 
insisted that her guide should proceed to Kenilworth with aU the hasto 
which the numerous impediments of thcir joumey permitted. Meanwhile, 
Wayland's anxiety at her repeated fits of indisposition, and her obyious 
distraction of mind, was hourly increasing, and he became extremely 
desirous that, according to her reiterated requests, she should be safely 
introduced into the castle, where, he doubted not, she was secure of a kind 
reception, though she seemed unwilling to reyeal on whom she reposed her 
hopes. 
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'* An I weie once rid of tbis peril," thought he, " and if any man shall 
find me playiiig squire of tlie body to a damosel-errant, he sball have leaye 
to beat my brains out with my own sledge-baminer." 

At length the princely castle appeared, upon improving which, and the 
domains around, the Earl of Łeicestcr had, it is said, ezpended 8ixty 
thousaud pounds sterling, a sum equal to half a million of our present money. 

The outer wali of tbis spleiidid and gigantic structure enclosed seyen 
acres, a part of which was occupied by extensive stables, aud by a pleasure 
garden, with its trim arbours and parterres, and the rest formed the large 
basecourt, or outer-yard, of the noble castle. The lordly structure itself, 
which rosę near the centrę of this spacious enclosure, was composed of a 
huge pile of magnificeut castellated buildings, apparently of different ages, 
surrounding an inner court, and bearing in the names attached to each 
portion of the magnificent mass, and in the armorial bearings which were 
there emblazoned, the emblems of mighty chiefs who had long passed 
away, and whose history, could ambition have lent ear to it, might have 
read a lesson to the haughty favourite who had now acąuired and was 
augmenting the fair domain. A large and massive keep, which formed 
the citadel of the castle, was of uncertain though gi*eat antiquity. It borę 
the name of Csesar, perhaps from its resemblance to that in the Tower of 
London so called. Some antic[uaries ascribe its foundation to the time of 
Kenelph, from whom the castle had its name, a Saxon king of Mercia, and 
othera to an early era after the Norman Conquest. On the exterior walls 
frowned the scutcheon of the Clintons, by whom they were founded in the 
reign of Henry L, and of the yet morę redoubted Simon de Montfort, by 
whom, duiing the Baron s' wars, Kenilworth was long held out against 
Henry III. Herę Mortimer, Earl of March, famous alikc for his rise and 
his fali, had once gaily revelled in Kenilworth, while his dethroned 
80vereign, Edward II. , languishcd in its dungeons. Old John of Gkiunt, 
'* time-honoured Lancaster," had widcly extended the castle, erecting that 
noble and massive pile which yet bears the name of Lancaster's Buildings ; 
and Leicester himself had outdone the forffler possessors, princely and 
powerful as they were, by erecting another immense structure, which now 
lies crushed under its own ruins, the monument of its owner's ambition. 

The external wali of this royal castle was, on the south and west sides, 
adomed and defended by a lakę, partly artificial, across which Leicester 
had constructed a stately bridge, that Elizabeth might enter the castle by 
a path hitherto untrodden, instead of the usual entrance to the northward, 
oyer which he had erectcd a gate-house, or barbican, which still ezists, 
and is equal in extent, and superior in architecture, to the baronial castle 
of many a northem chief. 

Beyond the lakę lay an extensive chase, fuli of red deer, fallow deer, 
roes, and every species of gamę, and abounding with lofty trees, from 
amongst which the extended front and massiye towers of the castle were 
aeen to ńae in majesty aud beauty. We cannot but add, that of this 
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lordly palące, where princes feasted and heroes fought, now in the bloody 
eamest of storm and siege, and now in the games of chivalry, where beanty 
dealt the prize which valour won, all is now desolate. The bed of the 
lakę is but a rushy swamp ; and the massive ruina of the castle only serye 
to shew what their splendour onee was, and to impress on the niusing 
yisitor the transitory yalue of human possessions, and the happiness of 
those who enjoy a humble lot in yirtuous contentment. 

It was with far different feelings that the unfortunate Countess of 
Leicester viewed those grey and massiye towers, when she first beheld 
them rise above the embowering and richly shaded woods, over which 
they seemed to preside. She, the undoubted wife of the great earl, of 
£lizabeth*8 minion, and Epgland's mighty fayourite, was approaching the 
presence of her husbaud, and that husband's soyereign, under the protec- 
tion, rather than the guidance, of a poor juggler ; and though unquestioned 
mistress of that proud castle, wbose lightest word ought to haye had force 
sufficient to make its gates leap from their massiye hinges to receiye her, 
yet she could not conceal from herself the difficulty and peril which she 
must experience in gaining admission into her own halls. 

The risk and difficulty, indeed, seemed to increase eyery moment, and 
at length threatened altogether to put a stop to her farther progl*ess, at 
the great gate leading to a broad and fair road, which, trayersing the 
breadth of the chase for the space of two miles, and commanding seyeral 
most beautiful yiews of the castle and lakę, terminated at the newly con- 
structed bridge, to which it was an appendage, and which was destined to 
form the Queen's approach to the castle on that memorable occasion. 

Herę the countess and Wayland found the gate at the end of this 
ayenue, which opened on the Warwick road, guarded by a body of the 
Queen'8 mounted yeomen of the guard, armed in corslets richly caryed and 
^ded, and wearing morion^i instead of bonnets, haying their carabines 
resting with the butt-end on their thighs. These guards, distinguished 
for strength and stature, who did duty whereyer the Queen went in 
person, were here stationed under the direction of a pursuiyant, graced 
with the Bear and Ragged Staflf on his arm, as belonging to the Earl of 
Leicester, and peremptorily refused all admittance, ezcepting to sucli as 
were guests inyited to the festiyal, or persons who were to perform some 
part in the mirthful exhibitions which were proposed. 

The press was of conseqnence great around the entrance, and persons of 
all kiuds presented eyery sort of plea for admittance ; to which the guards 
tumed an inexorable ear, pleading, in return to fair words, and eyen to 
fair offers, the strictness of their orders, founded on the Queen's well- 
known dislike to the rudo pressing of a multitude. With those whora 
such reasons did not serye, they dealt morę rudely, repelling them with- 
out ceremony by the pressure of their powerful barbed horses, and good 
round blows from the stock of their carabines. These last manoeuvres 
produced undulations amongst the crowd, which rendered Wayland much 
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afraid that he might perforce be separated from his charge in the throng. 
Neither did he know what exciise to make in order to obtain admittance, 
and he was debating the matter in his head with great nncertainty, when 
the earrs pnrsuivant, haying cast an eye npon him, exclaimed, to his no 
smali surprise, '' Yeomen, make room for the fellow in the orange-tawny 
cloak — Come forward, Sir Coxcomb, and make hastę. What in the fiend'8 
name has kcpt you waiting ? Como forward with yonr bale of woman'8 
gear. " 

While the pursuiyant gave Wayland this pressing yet nnconrteons 
inyitation, which, for a minutę or two, he conld not imagine was applied 
to him, the yeomen speedily madę a free passage for him, while, only 
cantioning his companion to keep the mnffler close aronnd her face, he 
entered the gate leading her palfrey, bnt with snch a drooping crest, and 
such a look of conscious fear and anxiety, that the crowd, not greatly 
pleased at anyrate with the preference bestowed on them, accompanied 
their admission with hooting, and a lond laugh of derision. 

Admitted thus within the chase, though with no yery flattering notice 
or distinction, Wayland and his charge rode forward, mnsing what diffi- 
colties it would be next their lot to encounter, through the broad ayenne, 
which was sentinelled on either side by a long linę of retainers, armed 
with fiwords and partisans, richly dressed in the Earl of Łeice8ter'8 
liyeries, and bearing his cognizance of the Bear and Bagged Staff, each 
placed within three paces of each other, so as to linę the whole road from 
the entrance into the park to the bridge. And, indeed, when the lady 
obtained the first commanding yiew of the castle, with its stately towers 
rising from within a long sweeping linę of outward walls, ómamented 
with battlements, and turrets, and platforma, at eyery point of defence, 
with many a banner streaming from its walls, and such a bustle of gay 
crests, and waying plnmes, disposed on the terraces and battlements, and 
all the gay and gorgeous scenę, her heart, nnaccustomed to such splen- 
dour, sank as if it died within her, and for a moment she asked herself 
what she had offered up to Leicester to deserye to become the partner of 
this princely splendour. But her pride and generous spirit resisted the 
whisper which bade her despair. 

"I hayegiyen him," she said, "all that woman has to giye. Name 
and famę, heart and hand, haye I giyen the lord of all this magnificence, 
at the altar, and England's Queen could giye him no morę. He is my 
husband. — I am his wife. — Whom God hath joined man cannot sunder. 
I will be bold in claiming my right ; even the bolder, that I come thus 
unexpected and thus forlom. I know my noble Dudley well ! He will 
be something impatient at my disobeying him, but Amy will weep, and 
Dudley will forgiye her." 

These meditations were interrupted by a ery of snrprise from her guide 
Wayland, who suddenly felt himself grasped firmly round the body by a 
nair of long, thin, black arms, belonging to some one who had dropped 
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bimself out of an oak-tree, upon the cronpe of his horse, amidst the shouts 
of laughter which burst from the sentinels. 

"This must be the devil, or Flibbertigibbet againl" said Wayland, 
after a yain struggle to disengage himself, aud unhorse the nrchin who 
clung to him ; " Do Eenilworth oaks bear snch acoms t " 

** In sooth do they, Master Wayland," said his unexpected adjunct, 
"and many others, too hard for you to crack, for as old as you are, 
without my teaching you. How would you have passed the pursuiyant 
at the upper gate yonder, had not I wamed him our principal juggler was 
to folio w us ? and here have I waited for you, haying clambered up into 
the tree from the top of the waia, and I suppose they are all mad for want 
of me by this time." 

"Nay, then, thou art a limb of the devil in good earnest," said Way- 
land. " I give thee way, good imp, and will walk by thy counsel ; only, 
as thou art powerful be merciful." 

As he spoke, they approached a strong tower, at the south eztremity of 
the long bridge we have mentioned, which served to protect the outer 
gateway of the Castle at Eenilworth. 

Under such disastrous circumstances, and in such singular company, 
did the unfortunate Countess of Łeicester approach, for the first time, the 
magnificent abode of her almost princely husband. 




CHAPTER XXVI. 

" Bimg. Haye you the lion*8 part written ? pray, if it be, giye it me, for I am 
slow of study. 
Qutne6. You may do it eztempore, for it is nothing but roaring." 

— Midsummer-Nights Dream. 

'llfiTHEN the Countess of Łeicester arriyed at the outer gate of the 
Castle of Eenilworth, she found the tower, beneath which its 
ample portal arch opened, guarded in a singular manner. 
Upon the battlements were placed gigantic warders, with clubs, battle- 
axes, and other implements of ancient warfare, designed to represent the 
soldiers of Eing Arthur ; those primitiyo Britons, by whom, according to 
roraantic tradition, the castle had been first tenanted, though history 
carried back its antiquity only to the times of the Heptarchy. Some of 
these tremendous figures were real men, dressed up with yizards and 
buskins ; others were merę pageants composed of pasteboard and buckram, 
which, yiewed from beneath, and mingled with those that were real, 
formed a sufficiently striking representation of what was intended. But 
the gigantic porter who waited at the gate beneath, and actually dis- 
charged the duties of warder, owed nonę of his terrors to fictitious means. 
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He was 8 man whose huge stature, thewes, sinews, and bulk in propoition, 
would have enabled bim to enact Colbrand, Ascapart, or any other giant 
of romaoce, without raising bimself nearer to beayen eyen by tbe altitade 
of a chopin. The legs and knees of this son of Anak were bare, as were 
his arms, from a span below the shoulder ; but his feet were defended with 
sandals, fastened with cross straps of scarlet leathcr, studded with brazen 
knobs. A close jerkin of scarlet velvet, looped with gold, with sbort 
breeches of the same, covered his body and a part of his limbs ; and hę 
wore on his shoulders, instead of a cloak, the skin of a black bear. The 
head of this formidable person was uncovered, except by his shaggy black 
hair, which descendcd on either side around featiires of that huge, 
lumpish, and heavy cast, which are often annexed to men of very un- 
common size, and which, notwithstanding some distinguished exception8, 
haye created a generał prejudice against giants, as being a duli and sullen 
kind of persons. This tremendous warder was appropriately armed with 
a heayy club, spiked with steel. In fine, he represented excellently one of 
those giants of popular romance w ho figurę in every fairy tale, or legend 
of knight-errantry. 

The demeanour of this modern Titan, when Wayland Smith bent his 
attention to him, had in It something arguing much men tal embarrassment 
and yexation ; for sometimes he sat down for an instant on a massiye stone 
bench, which seemed placed for bis accommodation besido the gateway, 
and then eyer and anon he started up, scratching his huge head, and 
striding to and fro on his post, like one under a fit of impatience and 
anxiety. It was while the porter was pacing before the gate in this 
agitated manner, that Wayland, modestly, yet as a raatter of course (not, 
howeyer, without some men tal misgiying), was about to pass him, and enter 
the portal arch. The porter, howeyer, stopped his progress, bidding him, 
in a thundering voice, " Stand back ! " and enforcing his injunction by 
heaying up his steel-shod mace, and dashing it on the ground before Way- 
land's horse*s nose with such yehemence, that the payement flashed fire, 
and the archway rang to the clamour. Wayland, ayailing himself of 
Dickie's liints, began to state that he belonged to a band of performera to 
which his presence was indispensable, — that he had been accidentally 
detained behind, — and much to the same purpose. But the warder was 
inexorable, and kept muttering and murmuring something betwixt his 
teeth, which Wayland could make little of; and addressing betwixt 
whiles a refusal of admittance, couched in language which was but too 
intelligible. A speciraen of his speech might run thus. — ** What, how 
now, my masters?" (to himself) — **Here*s a stir — ^here*s a coil." — (Then 
to Wayland) — " You are a loitering knaye, and shall haye no entrance." 
— (Again to himself) — **Here's a throng, here's a thrusting. — I shaU 
ne'er get through with it— Here*s a — ^hump — ha "—(To Wayland) — " Baćk 
from the gate, or FU break the pate of thee " — (Once morę to himself) — 
" Here*s a— no— I shall neyer get through it.' 
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"Stand still," whispered Flibbertigibbet into Waylaiid*8 ear. "I 
know where the shoe pinches, and will tamę him in an instant." 

He dropped down from the horse, and skipping up to the porter, 
plucked him by the taił of his bearskin, so as to induce him to decline 
his huge head, and whispered something iu his ear. Not at the command 
of the lord of some Eastem talisman did ever Afrit« change his honid 
frown into a look of smooth submission, morę suddenly than the gigantic 
porter of Eenilworth relaxed the terrors of his looks at the instant 
Flibbertigibbefs whisper reached his ears. He flung his club upon the 
ground, and caught up Dickie Sludge, raising him to such a distance from 
the earth as might have proved perUous had he chauced to let him slip. 

*' It is even so," he said, with a thundering sound of eiiiltation — *' it is 
even so, my little dandieprat — But who the devil could teach it thee ? " 

"Do not thou care about that," said Flibbertigibbet; **but" he 

looked at Wayland and the lady, and then sunk what he had to say in a 
whisper, which needed not to be a loud one, as the giant held him for his 
conyenience close to his ear. The porter then gaye Dickie a warm caress, 
and set him on the ground with the same care that a careful housewife 
uses in replacing a cracked china cup upon her mantelpiece, calling out 
at the same time to Wayland and the lady, ** In with you — in with you — 
and take heed how you come too late another day when I chance to be 
porter." 

**Ay, ay, in with you," added Flibbertigibbet; "I must stay a short 
space with my honest Philistine, my Goliath of Gath herc ; but I will be 
with you anon, and at the bottom of all your secrets, were they as deep 
and dark as the castle dungeon." 

" I do belieye thou would'st," said Wayland ; " but I trust the secret 
will be soon out of my keeping, and then I shall care the less whether thou 
or any one knows it." 

They now crossed the entrance-tower, which obtained the name of the 
Gallery-tower, from the following circumstance : — The whole bridge, 
extending from the entrance to another tower on the opposite side of the 
lakę, callcd Mortimer's-tower, was so disposed as to make a spacious tilt- 
yard, about one hundred and thii-ty yards in length, and ten in breadth, 
strewcd with the tinest sand, and defendcd on cither side by strong and 
high palisades. The broad and fair gallery, destined for the ladies who 
were to witness the feats of chivalry presented on this area, was erected 
on the northern side of the outer tower, to which it gavo name. Our 
trayellera passed slowly along the bridge or tilt-yard, and arrived at 
Mortimer'8-tower, at its farthest extremity, through which the approach 
led into the outer, or base court of the Castle. Mortimer*3-tower borę on 
its front the scutcheon of the £arl of March, whose daring ambition oyer- 
threw the throne of Edward II., and aspired to share his power with the 
** She-wolf of Fi-ance," to whom the unhappy monarch was wedded. The 
gate, which opened undcr this omrnous memoriał, was guarded by many 
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warders in rich liyeries ; but they offered no opposition to ttie entrance of 
the countess and her gnido, who haying passed by licence the pńndpal 
porter at the Gallery-tower, were not, it may be snpposed, liable to inter- 
ruption from his deputies. They entered accordingly, in silence, the great 
ontward conrt of the Castle, haying then fnll before them that yast and 
lordly pile, with all its stately towers, each gate open, as if in sign of 
nnlimited hospitality, and the apartments filled with noble guests of every 
degree, besides dependants, retainers, domestics of eyery description, and 
all the appendages and promoters of mirth and reyelry. 

Amid this stately and busy scenę Wyland halted bis horse, and looked 
npon the lady as if waiting her commands what was nezt to be done, sińce 
they had safely reached the place of destination. As she remained silent, 
Wyland, after waiting a minutę or two, yentured to ask her, in direct 
terms, what were her next commands. She raised her band to her forehead, 
as if in the act of collecting her thoughts and resolution, while she 
answered him in a Iow and suppressed yoice, like the murmurs of one who 
speaks in a dream — '' Commands ? I may indeed claim right to command, 
but who is there will obey me t " 

Then snddenly raising her head, like one who bas formed a dedaiYe 
resolution, she addressed a gaily-dressed domestic, who was erossing the 
court with importance and bustle in his countenance. — " Stop, sir," she 
said, " I desire to speak with the Earl of Łeicester." 

"With whom, an it please yout" said the man, surprised at the 
demand; and then looking npon the mean eąuipage of ber who nsed 
towards him such a tonę of authority, be added, with insolence, " Why, 
what Bess of Bedlam is this, would ask to see my lord on such a day aa 
the present ? " 

"Friend," said the conntess, " be not insolent — my business with the 
earl is most urgent " 

" Tou must get some one else to do it, were it thrice as urgent," said the 
fellow. — '* I should summons my lord from the Qneen's royal presence to 
do your business, should I ? — I were like to be thanked with a horsewhip. 
I maryel our old porter took not measure of such ware with his dub, 
instead of giying them passage ; but his brain is addled with getting his 
speech by beart." 

Two or three persons stopped, attracted by the fleering way in which the 
seryingman expressed himself ; and Way land, alarmed both for himself 
and the lady, hastily addressed himself to one who appeared the most 
ciyil, and thrusting a piece of money into his band, held a momenfs 
counsel with him on the subject of finding a place of temporary retreat 
for the lady. The person to whom he spoke, being one in some authority, 
rebuked the others for their inciyility, and commanding one fellow to take 
care of the strangers' horses, he desired them to follow him. The conntess 
retained presence of mind sufficient to see that it was absolutely necessary 
she should comply with his request ; and leaying the rude lackeys and 
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grooms to crack their brntal jests about light heads and light heels, and bo 

forth, Wyland and sho followed in silence the deputy-usher, who under- 

took to be their conductor. 

They entered the inner court of the castle by the great gateway, which 

extended betwixt the principal keep or donjon, callen C8esaT's-tower, and 

a stately building, which passed by the name of King Henry^s Łodging, 

and were thus placed in the centrę of the noble pile, which presented on 

its di£fereut fronts magnificent specimens of every species of castellated 

architecture, from the Conquest to the reign of Elizabeth, with the appro- 

priate style and ornaments of each. 
Across this inner conrt also they were condncted by their guide to a 

smali but strong tower, occupying the north-east angle of the building, 

adjacent to the great hall, and filling up a space betwixt the immense 

rangę of kitchens and the end of the great hall itself. The lower part of 

this tower was occupied by some of the household officers of Leicester, 

owing to its convenient yicłnity to the places where their duty lay ; but in 

the upper story, which was reached by a narrow winding stair, was a smali 

octangular chamber, which, in the great demand for lodgings, had been on 

the present occasion fitted np for the reception of guests, though generally 

said to haye been nsed as a place of confinement for some unhappyjperson 

who had been there murdered. Tradition called this prisoner Menryn, 

and tranaferred his name to the tower. That it had been used as a prison 

was not improbable ; for the floor of each story was arched, the walls of 

tremendous thickness, while the space of the chamber did not ezceed 

fifteen feet in diameter. The window, howeyer, was pleasant, though 

narrow, and commanded a delightful yiew of what was called the Pleasanee; 

a space of ground enclosed and decorated with arches, trophies, statntes, 

fountains, and other architectural monuments, which formed one access 

from the castle itself into the garden. There was a bed in the apartment, 

and other preparations for the reception of a gnest, to which the countess 

paid but slight attention, her notice being instantly arrested by the sight 

of writing materials placed on the table (not yery commonly to be found 

in the bedrooms of those days), which instanUy suggested the idea of 

writing to Leicester, and remainiug priyate until she had receiyed his 

answer. 

The deputy-usher haying introduced them into this commodious apart- 

ment, courteously asked Wayland, whose generosity he had ezperienced, 

whether he could do anything farther for his senrice. Upon receiying a 

gentle hint that some refreshment would not be unacceptable, he presently 

conyeyed the smith to the buttery-hatch, where dressed provisions of all 

sorts were distributed, with liospi table profusion, to all who asked for 

them. Wyland was readily supplied with some light proyisions, such as 

he thought would best suit the faded appetite of the lady, and did not 

omit the opportunity of himself making a hasty but hearty meal on morę 

substantial farę. He then retumed to the apartmcnts in the turret, where 



^ 
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he found the countess, włio had finishod her letter to Łeicester ; and, in 
lieu of a seal and silken thread, had secnred it with a braid of her own 
beautiful tresses, fastened by what is called a true-love knot. 

** Good friend," said she to Wayland, ** whom God hath sent to aid me 
at my utmost need, I do beseech thee, as the last trouble you shall take 
for an nnfortunate lady, to deliver this letter to the noble Earl of Łeicester. 
Be it received as it may," she said, with features agitated betwixt hope 
and fear, * ' thou, good fellow, shalt have no morę cumber with me. But 
I hope the best ; and if ever lady madę a poor man rich, thou hast surely 
deserved it at my hand, should my happy days ever come round again. 
Give it, I pray you, into Lord Leicester's own hand, and mark how he 
lookH on receiving it.*' 

Wayland, on his part, readily undertook the commission, but anxionsly 
prayed the lady, in his turn, to partake of some refreshment ; in which he 
at length prevailed, morę through importunity and her desire to sce him 
begone on his errand than from any inclination the countess felt to comply 
with his request. He then left her, adyising her to lock her door on tho 
insido, and not to stir from her little apartment — and went to seek an 
opportnnity of discharging her errand, as well as of carrying into effect a 
purpose of his own, which circumstances had induced him to form. 

In fact, from the conduct of the lady during the joumey — ^her long fits 
of profound silence — the irresolution and uncertainty which seemed to 
peryade all her moyements, and the obvious incapacity of thlnking and 
acting for herself under which she seemed to labour, Wayland had formed 
the not improbable opinion that the difficulties of her situation had in 
some degree affected her understanding. 

When she had escaped from the seclusion of Cumnor-Place, and the 
dangers to which she was there exposed, it would haye seemed her most 
rational course to retire to her father's, or elsewhere, at a distance from the 
power of those by whom these dangers had been created. When, instead 
of doing so, she demanded to be conyeyed to Kenilworth, Wayland had 
been only able to account for her conduct, by supposing that she meant to 
put herself under the tutelage of Tressilian, and to appeal to the protection 
of the Queen. But now, instead of foUowing this natural course, she 
entrusted him with a letter to Łeicester, the patron of Vamey, and within 
whose jurisdiction at least, if not under his express authority, all the evils 
she had already suffered were inflicted upon her. This seemed an unsafe, 
and eyen a desperate measure, and Wayland felt anziety for his own safety, 
as well as that of the lady, should he execute her commission, before he 
had secured the advice and countenance of a protector. He therefore 
resolved, before delivering the letter to Łeicester, that he would seek out 
Ti*essilian, and communicate to him the arrival of the lady at Kenilworth, 
and thus at once rid himself of all farther responsibility, and deyolye the 
task of guiding and protecting this nnfortunate lady upon the patron who 
had at first employcd him in her seryice. 
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" Ho will be a bettor judge than I am,'* said Wayland, " whether she 
is to be gratified in this humour of appeal to my Lord of Leicester, which 
seems like an act of insanity ; and, therefore, I will tum the matter over 
on his hands, deliver him the letter, receive wliat they list to give me by 
way of guerdon, and then shew the castle of Kenii worth a pair of light 
heels ; for after the work I liave been engaged in, it will be, I fear, neither 
a safe nor wholesome place of residence ; and I would rather shoe colts on 
the coldest common iu England than share in their gayest reyels." 




CHAPTER XXVII. 

** In my time I have scen a boy do wonders. 
Robin, the red tinker, had a boy 
Would ha* run through a cat-hole." 

— The Coxcornb. 

MID the universal bustle which filled the Castle and its environs 
it was no easy matter to find out any individual ; and Wayland 
was still less likely to light upon Tressilian, whom he sought 
so anxiously, because, sensible of the danger of attracting attention, in 
the circumstances in which he was placed, he dared not make góneral 
inquii*ies among the retaincrs or domestics of Leicester. He leamed, 
however, by indirect questions, that, in all probability, Tressilian must 
haye been one of a large party of gentlemen in attendance on the Earl of 
Sussex, who had accompanied their patron that morning to Kenilworth, 
when Leicester had receiyed them with marks of the most formal respect 
and distinction. He farther learned that both earls, with their foUowers 
and many othcr nobles, knights, and gentlemen, had taken horse and gone 
towards Warwick seyeral liours sińce, for the purpose of escorting the 
Queen to Kenilworth. 

Her majesty*s arriyal, like other great eyents, was delayed from hour to 
hour ; and it was now announced by a breathless post, tliat her majesty, 
being detaiued by her gracious dcsire to receive the homage of her lieges 
who had thronged to wait upon her at Warwick, it would be the hour of 
twilight ere she entered the castle. The intelligence released for a time 
those who were upon duty, in the immediate expectation of the Queen's 
appearance, and ready to play their part in the solemnities with which it 
was to be accompanied ; and Wayland, seeiug seyeral horsemen enter the 
castle, was not without hopes that Tressilian might be of the number. 
That he might not lose an opportunity of meeting his patron in case this 
should be the case, Wayland placed himself in the base-court of the castle, 
near Mortimer's Tower, and watched eyery one who went or came by tho 
bridge, the eztremity of which was protectcd by that building. Thus 
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stationedi nobody could enter or leaye the castle without his obserration, 
and most aimously did he study the garb and countenance of eyery horae- 
man, as, passing from under the opposite Gallery-tower, they paced slowly, 
or carveted, along the tilt-yard, and approached the entrance of the baae- 
court. 

But while Wayland gazed thos eagerly to discoyer him whom he saw 
not, he was pulled by the sleeye by one by whom he himself woold not 
willingly haye been seen. 

This was Dickie Sludge, or Flibbertigibbet, who, like the imp whose 
name he borę, and whom he had been accoutred in order to resemble, 
seemed to be eyer at the ear of those who thought least of him. Whateyer 
were Wayland's intemal feelings, he judged ii necessary to express pleasure 
at their uuexpected meeting. 

"Ha ! is it thou, my minikin — my miller'8 thumb— my prince of caco- 
demons — my little mouse ? " 

" Ay," said Dickie, ''the mouse which gnawed asunder the toils, just 
when the lion who ¥ras caught in them began to look wonderfully like an 



ass." 




"Why, thou little hop-the-gutter, thou art as sharp as yinegar this 
afternoon ! But tell me, how didst thou come oflf with yonder jolter- 
headed giaut, whom I had left thee with \ — I was afraid he would have 
stripped thy clothes, and so swallowed thee, as men peel and eat a roasted 
chestnut." 

" Had he done so," replied the boy, ** he would haye had morę brains 
in his guts than eyer he had in his noddle. But the giant is a courteous 
monster, and morę grateful than many other folk whom I haye helped at 
a pinch. Master Wayland Smith." 

"Beshrew me, Flibbertigibbet," replied Wayland, "but thou art 
sharper than a Sheffield whittle ! I would I knew by what charm you 
muzzled yonder old bear." 

**Ay, that is in your manner," answered Dickie; **you think fine 
speeches will pass muster instead of good-wilL Howeyer, as to this honest 
porter, you must know that when we presented ourselves at the gate 
yonder, his brain was oyerburdened with a speech that had been penned 
for him, and which proyed rather an oyermatch for his gigantic faculties. 
Now this same pithy oration had been indited, like sundry others, by 
my leamed magister, Erasmus Holiday, so I had heard it often enough to 
remember eyery linę. As soon as I heard him blundering, and flounder- 
ing like a fish upon dry land, through the first yerse, and perceiyed him 
at a stand, I knew where the shoe pinched, and helped him to the next 
word, when he caught me up in an ecstasy, even as you saw but now. I 
promised, as the price of your admission, to hide me under his bearish 
gaberdine, and prompt him in the hour of need. I haye just now been 
getting some food in the castle, and am about to return to him." 

Thafs right — thafs right, mydear Dickie," replied Wayland ; "hastę 
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thee, for Heaven'8 sake ! else the poor giant will be utterly disconsolate for 
want of his dwarfish auziliary — Away with thee, Dickie ? " 

** Ay, ay ! " answered the boy — " Away with Dickie, when we have got 
what good of him we can. — You wUl not let me know the story of this lady, 
theu, who is as much sister of thine as I am ? " 

'* Why, what good would it do thee, thou silly elf % " said Wayland. 

'*0h, stand ye on these terms?" said the boy; "well, I care not 
grcatly about the matter — only, I never smell out a secret but I try 
to be either at the right or the wrong end of it, and so good evening 
to ye." 

"Nay, but Dickie," said Wayland, who knew the boy*s restless and 
intriguing disposition too well not to fear his enmity — * * stay, my dear Dickie 
— part not with old friends so shortly I — Thou shalt know dl I know of 
the lady onś day." 

**Ay!" said Dickie; '*and that day may prove a nigh one. — Farę 
thee well, Wayland — I will to my large-limbed friend, who, if he have not 
so sharp a wit as some folk, is at least moro grateful for the seryice which 
other folk render him. And so again, good evening to ye." 

So saying, he cast a somersault through the gateway, and lighting on the 
bridge, ran with the extraordinary agility which was one of his dis- 
tinguishing attributes, towards the Gallery-tower, and was out of sight in 
an instant. 

'* I would to (xod I were safe out of this castle again ! " prayed Wayland 
intemally ; "for now that this mischieyous imp has put his finger in the 
pie, it cannot but prove a mess fit for the deyil'8 eating. ^ I would to 
Heaven Master Tressilian would appear ? " 

Tressilian, whom he was thus anziously ezpecting in one direction, had 
returned to Kenii worth by another access. It was indeed true, as Way- 
land had coujectured, that^ in the earlier part of the day, he had accom- 
panied the earls on their cavalcade towards Warwick, not without hope 
that he might in that town hear some tidings of his emissary. Being 
disappointed in this expectation, and obserying Yamey amongst Łeicester's 
attendants, seeming as if he had some purpose of advancing to and addres- 
sing him, he conceived, in the present circumstances, it was wisest to 
ayoid the interyiew. He, therefore, left the presence-chamber when the 
High-Sheri£f of the county was in the yery midst of his dutiful address to 
her Majesty ; and mounting his horse, rode back to Kenilworth by a 
remote and circuitous road, and entered the castle by a smali sally-port in 
the western wali, at which he was readily admitted as one of the foUowers 
of the Earl of Sussex, towards whom Leicester had commanded the utmost 
courtesy to be exercised. It was thus that he met not Wayland, who was 
impatiently watching his arriyal, and whom he himself would haye been, 
at least, eąually desirous to see. 

Haying deliyered his horse to the charge of his attendant, he walked for 
a space in the Pleasance and in the garden, rather to indulge in com- 
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paratiye Bolitude his own reliections, tlian to admire those singolar 
beauties of Daturę and art wlilch the magnificeiice of Łeicester had there 
assembled. The greater part of tho persons of condition had left the 
castle for the present, to form part of the earrs cavalcade ; others, who 
had remained behind, were on the battlemonts, outer walls, and to¥rer8, 
eager to view the splendid spectucle of the royal entry. The garden, 
therefore, while every other part of the castle resounded with the human 
▼oice, was silent, but for the whispering of the leayes, the emuloiis 
warbling of the tenants of a large ayiary, with theii* happier companioDS 
who remained denizens of the free air, and the plashing of the fountains, 
which, forced into the air from sculptnres of fantastic and grotesąue 
forms, fell down with ceaseless sound into the great basins of Italian 
marble. 

The melancholy thoughts of Tressilian cast a gloomy shade on all the 
objects with which he was surrounded. He compared the magnificent 
scencs which he here trayerscd with the deep woodland and wild moor* 
land which surrounded Lidcote Hall, and the image of Amy Robsart 
glided like a phantom through every landscape wliich his imagination 
summed up. Nothing is pcrhaps morę daugerous to the futurę happiness 
of men of deep thought and retired habits than the entertaining an early, 
long, and unfortunate attiichmeut It freąuently sinks so deep into the 
mind, that it becomes their dream by night and their yision by day-— 
mizes itself with eyery source cf interest and enjoyment ; and when 
blighted and withered by finał disappointment, it seems as if the springs 
of the heart were dried up along with it. This aching of the hcart, thia 
languishing after a shadow which has lost all the gaiety of its colouring, 
this dwelling on the remcmbrance of a dream from which we haye been 
long roughly awakened, is the weakness of a gentle and gencrous heart, 
and it was that of Tressilian. 

He himself at length became sensible of the necessity of forcing other 
objects upon his mind ; and for this purpose he left the Pleasance, in order 
to mingle with the noisy orowd upon the walls, and yiew the preparation 
for the pageants. But as he left the garden, and heard the basy hum 
mixed with musie and laughter, which floated arouud him, he felt an un- 
controllalile reluctance to nux with society, whose feelings were in a tonę 
80 different from his own, and rcsolyed, instead of doing so, to retire to 
the chamber assigncd him, and employ himself in study until the tolling 
of the great castle- beli should announce the arriyal of Elizabeth. 

Tressilian crossed accordingly by the passage betwixt the immense rangę 
of kitchens and the great hall, and ascended to the third story of Meryyn*s 
Tower, and applying himself to the door of the smali ax)artmeDt which had 
been allotted to him, was surprised to find it was locked He then 
recoUected that the deputy-chamberlaiu had given him a master-key, 
advlsing him, in the present confusod state of the castle, to keep his door 
as much shut as posbible. He applied tlus key to the lock, the bolt 
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revolved, he entered, and in the same instant saw a female form seated in 
the apartmeut, and recognised that form to be Amy Rohsart. His first 
idea was, that a lieated imagination had raised the image on which it 
doted into visible existence ; his second, that he beheld an apparition — 
the third and abiding conviction, that it was Amy herself, paler, indeed, 
and thinner than in the days of hcedless happiness, when she possessed 
the form and hue of a wood-nymph, with the beauty of a sylph ; but 
still Amy, unequalled in loveliness by ought which had ever visited his 
eyes. 

The astonishment of the countess was scarce less than that of Tressilian, 
althongh it was of shorter duration, because she had heard from Wayland 
that lie was in the castle. She had started iip on his first entrance, and 
now stood facing him, the paleness of her eheeks having giving way to a 
deep blush. 

" Tressilian," she said at length, " why come you here ? " 

"Nay, why come yov, here, Amy," returned Tressilian, "unless it be 
at length to claim that ald, which, as far as one man's hcart and arm can 
extend, shall instantly be rendered to you ? " 

She was silent a moment, and then answered in a sorrowful, rather than 
an angry tonę, — ** I require no aid, Tressilian, and would rather be injured 
than benefited by any which your kindness can offer me. Believe me, 
I am near one whom law and love oblige to protect me." 

**The yillain, then, hath done you the poor justice which remained in 
his power," said Tressilian ; " and I behold before me the wife of 
Yarney ! " 

**The wife of Yarney !" she replied, with all the emphasis of scorn ; 
** With that base name, sir, does your boldness stigmatise the — the — the " — 
She hesitated, dropped her tonę of scorn, looked down, and was confused 
and silent, for she recoUected what fatal consequences might attend her 
completing the sentence with ** the Countess of Leicester," which were the 
words that had naturally suggested themselves. It would have been a 
betrayal of the secret on which her husband had assured her that his for- 
tunes depended, to Tressilian, to Sussex, to the Queen, and to the whole 
assembled court. **Never," she thought, **will I break my promiscd 
silence. I will submit to every suspicion rather than that." 

* The tears rosę to her eyes as she stood silent before Tressilian ; while, 
looking on her with mingled grief and pity, he said, ** Alas I Amy, your 
eyes contradict your tongue. That speaks of a protector, willing and 
able to watch over you ; but these tell me you are ruined and deserted by 
the wretch to whom you have attached yourself." 

She looked on him with eyes in which anger sparkled through her tears, 
but only repeated the word " wretch ! " with a scomful emphasis. 

•*Yes, yrretch!** said Tressilian; **for were he ought better, why aro 
you here, and alone in my apartment? why was not fitting provision 
madę for your honourable reception % " 
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" In your apartment ! " repeated Amy ; " in yofwr apartment ! It shall 
instantly be relieved of my presence." She hastened towards the door ; 
but tho sad recollection of her deserted state at once pressed on her mind, 
and, pansing on the threshold, she added, in a tonę onutterably pathetic^ 
" Alas ! I had forgot — I know not where to go ** 

" I see — I see it all," said Tressilian, spńuging to her side, and leading 
lier back to the seat, on which she sunk down — ** You do need aid — you 
do need protection, though you will not own it ; and you shall not need 
it long. Łeaning on my arm, as the representatiye of your ezcellent and 
broken-hearted father, on the yery threshold of the castle-gate, you shall 
meet Elizabeth ; and the first deed she shall do in the halls of Kenii- 
worth shall be an act of justice to her sez and her subjecta. Strong in 
my good cause, and in the Queen's justice, the power of her minion shall 
not sliake my resolution. I will instantly seek Sussez." 

'' Not for all that is under Heayen ! " said the countess, much alarmed, 
and fceling the absolute necessity of obtaining time, at least, for eon- 
sideration. " Tressilian, you were wont to be generous. — Grant me one 
reqnest, and belieye, if it be your wish to saye me from misery and from 
madness, you will do morę by making me the promise I ask of yon than 
Elizabeth can do for me with all her power." 

" Ask me anything for which you can allege reason/' said Tressilian ; 
•' but demand not of me ** 

** Oh, limit not your boon, dear Edmund ! " ezclaimed the conntess — 
•* you once loved that I should cali you so. — Limit not your boon to 
reason ! for my case is all madness, and frenzy must guide the connsels 
which alone can aid me." 

'' If you speak thus wildly/' said Tressilian, astonishment again oyer- 
powering both his grief and his resolution, " I must belieye you indeed 
incapable of thinking or acting for yourself." 

" Oh, no ! " she ezclaimed, sinking on one knee before him, " I am not 
mad — I am but a creature unutterly miserablo, and from circumstances 
the most singnlar, dragged on to a precipice by the arm of him who 
thinks he is keeping me from it — eyen by yours, Tressilian — by yours, 
whom I haye honoured, rcspectcd — all but loyed — and yet loyed, too — 
loved too, Tressilian — though not as you wished to be." 

There was an energy — a self-possession — an abandonment in her yoice 
and manner — a total resignation of herself to his generosity, which, 
together with the kindncss of her ezpressions to himself, moyed him 
deeply. He raised her, and in broken acceuts entreated her to be 
comforted. 

" I cannot," she said, " I will not be comforted till you grant me my 
reąucst ! I will speak as plainly as I dare. — I am now awaiting the 
commands of one who has a right to issue them. — ^The interference of a 
third person — of you in especial, Tressilian, will be ruin — utter ruin to 
me. Wait but four-and-twenty hours, and it may be that the poor Amy 
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may haye the means to shew that she yalues, and can reward, your 
disinterested friendship — that she is happy herself, and has the means to 
make you so. — It is surely worth your patience, for so short a space ? " 

Tressilian paused, and weighing in his mind the various prohabilities 
which might render a yiolent interference on his part morę prejudicial 
thau adyantageons, both to the happiness and reputation of Amy ; con- 
sidering also that she was within the walls of Kenilworth, and could 
suffer no injury in a castle honoured with the Queen*s residence, and filled 
with her guards and attendants — he conceiyed, upon the whole, that he 
might render her morę evil than good seryice, by intruding upon her his 
appeal to Elizabeth in her behalf. He expressed his resolution cautiously, 
howeyer, doubting naturally whether Amy*s hopes of extricating herself 
from her difficulties rested on anything stronger than a blinded attach- 
ment to Vamey, whom he supposed to be her seducer. 

** Amy," he sald, while he fixed his sad and expressiye eyes on hers, 
which, in her ecstasy of doubt, terror, and perplexity, she cast up 
towards him, " I haye eyer remarked, that when others called thee 
girlish and wilful, there lay under that extemal semblance of youthful 
and self-willed folly, deep feeling and strong sense. In this I will confide, 
trusting your own fate in your own hands for the space of twenty-four 
hours, without my interference by word or act" 

"Do you promise me this, Tressilian?" said the countess. "Is it 
possible you can yet repose so much confidence in me ? Do you promise, 
as you are a gentleman and a man of honour, to intrude in my matters 
neither by speech nor action, whateyer you may see or hear that seems to 
you to demand your interference ? — Will you so far trust me ? " 

**I will, upon my honour," said Tressilian, **but when that space is 
expired " 

*'When that space is expired," she said, interrupting him, **you are 
free to act as your judgment shall determine." 

"Is there nought besidcs which I can do for you, Amy?" said 
Tressilian. 

"Nothing," said she, "saye to leaye me, — that is, if— I blush to 
acknowledge my helplessness by asking it — if you can spare me the use of 
this apartment for the next twenty-four hours." 

"This is most wonderful ! " said Tressilian ; "what hope or interest 
can you haye in a castle where you cannot command eyen an apartment?" 

"Argue not, but leaye me," she said; and added, as he slowly and 
unwillingly retired, " Generous Edmund ! the time may come when Amy 
may shew she deseryed thy noble attachment" 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

" What, man, ne'er lack a draaght, whep the fali cnn 

Stands at thy elbow, and craves emptying ! — 
• Nay, fear not me, for I have no delight 
To watch men*8 vices, sińce I have myself 
Of virtue nought to boast of. — I*m a striker, 
Would have the world strike with me, pell-mell, all." 

^RESSILIAN, in strange agitation of mind, had hardly stepped down 
the first two or three steps of the winding staircase, when, greatly to 
his surpńsc and displeasare, he met Michael Łamboome, weaiing 
an impudent familiańty of yisage, for whlch Tressilian felt much disposed 
to throw him dowustairs ; until he remembered the prejudice which Amy, 
the only object of his solicitude, was likely to receive from his engaging in 
any act of yiolence at that time, and in that place. 

He therefore contented himself with looking stemly upon Łamboume, 
as upon one whom he deemed unworthy of notice, and attempted to pass 
him in his way down stairs, without any symptom of recognition. But 
Łamboume, who, amidst the profusion of that day's hospitality, had not 
failed to take a deep, tliough not an oyerpowering cup of sack, was not in 
the humour of hnmbling himself before any man's looks. He stopped 
Tressilian upon the staircase without the least bashfulness or embamss- 
ment, and addressed him as if he had been on kind and intimate tenns : — 
*' What, no grudge between us, I hope, upon old scores, Master Tressilian I 
— nay, I am one who remember former kindness rather than latter fend — 
rU conyince you that I meant honestly and kindly, ay, and comfortably 
by you." 

"I desire nonę of your intimacy," said Tressilian — "keep company 
with your mates." 

''Now, sec how hasty he is!" scud Łamboume : "and how these 
gentles, that are madę ąuestionless out of the porcelaiu clay of the earth, 
look do^vn upon poor Michael Lambourne ! You would take Master 
Tressilian now for the most maid-like, modest, simpering sąuire of dames, 
that eyer madę love when candles were long i' the stuff— snuff, cali you it? 
— Why, you would play the saint on us, Master Tressilian, and forget 
that eyen now thou hast commodity in tliy yeiy bedchamber, to the shame 
of my lord*s castle, ha ! ha I Haye I touched yoit, Master Tressilian t " 

**I know not what you mean," said Tressilian, inferring, howeyer, too 
surely, that this licentious ruffian must haye been sensible of Amy'8 
presence in hisapartment ; "but if," he continued, ** thouart yaletof the 
chambers, and lackest a fee, there is one to leaye minę unmolested." 
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Lambourne looked at the pieco of gold, and put it in his pocket, saying 
— ••Now, I know not but you might have done morę with me by a kind 
word than by this chiming rogue. But after all he pays well that pays 
with gold — and Mikę Lambourne was never a make-bate, or a spoil-sport, 
or the like. E*en live and let others live, that is my motto — only, I would 
not let some folks cock their beaver at me neither, as if they were madę 
of silver ore, and I of Dutch pewter. Sc if 1 keep your secret, Master 
Tressilian, you may look sweet on me at least ; and were I to want a little 
backing or countenance, being caught, as you see the best of us may be, in 
a sort of piccadillo — why, you owe it me — and so e*en make your charaber 
sei-ve you, and that same bird in bower beside — ^it'8 all one to Mikę 
Lambourne." 

''Make way, sir," said Tressilian, unable to bridle his indignation, 
** you have had your fee." 

**Um!" said Lambourne, giying place, however, while he sulkily 
muttered between his teeth, repeating Tressilian*s words — **Make way — 
and you have had your fee — but it matters not, I will spoil no sport, as I 
said before ; I am no dog in the manger — mind that." 

Ho spoke louder and louder, as Tressilian, by whom he felt himself 
overawed, got farther and farther out of hearing. 

" I am no dog in the manger — but I will not caiTy coals neither — mind 
that, my Master Tressilian ; and I will have a peep at this wench, whom you 
have quartered so commodiously in your old haunted room — afraid of 
ghosts, belike, and not too willing to sleep alone. If / had done this now 
in a strange lord's castle, the word had been, — The porter's lodge for the 
knaye ! and, — ^Have him flogged — trundle liim down stairs like a tumip ! 
— Ay, but your yirtuous gentlemen take strange privileges over us, who 
are downright servants of our senses. Well — I have my Master Tres- 
silian's head under my belt by this lucky disco very, that is one thing 
certain ; and I will try to get a sight of this Lindabiidcs of his, that is 
another." 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

** Now farę thee well, my master— if true service 
Be guerdon'd with haid looks, e'en out the tow-line. 
And let our barks across the pathless flood 
Hołd diflferent courses '* Shiptoreck. 

JRESSILIAN walked into the outer yard of the castle, scarce knowing 
what to think of his late strange and most unexpected interview 
with Amy Robsart, and dubious if he had done well, being 
entrusted with the delegated authority of her father, to pass his word so 
solemnly to lcavo her to her own guidance for 80 many hours. Yet how 
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could he have deuicd lier request — dependent as she had too probably 
rendcred herself upon Yaraey? Such was his natural reasoning. The 
happiness of her futurę life might depend upon his not driying her to 
eztremities, and sińce no authority of Tre8silian's could eztricate her from 
the power of Yameyi supposing he was to acknowledge Amy to be his wife, 
what title had he to destroy the hope of domestic peace which might yet 
remain to her, by setting enmity betwixt them? Tressilian resolyedy 
therefore, scrupulously to obsenre his word pledged to Amy, both because 
it had been given, and because, as he still thought, while he considered 
and reconsidered that extraordinary interyiew, it could not with jostiee or 
propriety have been refused. 

In one respcct he had gained much towards secunng an eifectual protec- 
tion for this unhappy and still belored object of his early affection. Amy 
was no longer mewed up in a distant and solitary retreat under the charge 
of persons of doubtful reputation. She was in the Castle of Kenilworth, 
within the yerge of the Royal Court for the time, free from all risk of 
▼iolence, and liable to be produced before Elizabeth on the first summons. 
These were circumstances which could not but assist greatly the efforts 
which he might have occasion to use in her behalf. 

While he was thus balancing the adyantages and perils which at- 
tended her unezpected presence in Kenilworth, Tressilian was hastily and 
aniiously accosted by Wayland, who, after ejaculatmg, "Thank God, 
your worship is fuund at last ! " proceeded, with breathless cantion, to 
pour into his ear the intelligence that the lady had escaped from Cumnor 
Place. 

''And is at present in this castle," said Tressilian; "I know it, and 
I haye seen her — Was it by her own choice she found refuge in my 
apartment ? " 

"No," answered Wayland; "but I could think of no other way of 
safcly bestowing her, and was but too happy to find a deputy-usher who 
knew where you were ąuartered ; — in jolly society truły, the hall on the 
one hand, and the kitchen on the other 1 " 

" Peace, this is no time for jesting," answered Tressilian, stemly. 

"I wot that but too well," said the artist, "for I haye felt these 
three days as if I had a halter round my neck. This lady knows not 
her own mind — she will haye nonę of your aid — commands you not to be 
named to her — and is about to put herself into the hands of my Lord 
Łoicester. I had neyer got her safe into your chamber had she known ^ 
the owner of it" , 

" Is it possible ? " said Tressilian. " But she may haye hopes the earl 
will exert his influence in her fayour oyer his yillainous dependant." 

" I know nothing of that," said Wayland — ** but I belieye, if she is to 
reconcile herself with either Łeicester or Yamey, the side of the Castle of 
Kenilworth which will be safest for us will be the outside, from which we 
can fastest fly away. It is not my purpose to abide an instant after 
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delivery of the letter to Leicester, which waits but your commands to find 
its way to him. See, here it is — but no — a plague ou it — I rnust havo left 
it in my dog-hole, iu the hay-loft yonder, where 1 am to sleep." 

''Death and fury!" said Tressilian, transported beyond bis usnal 
patience; "thou hast not lost that on which may depend a stake morę 
important than a thousand such liyes as thine ? " 

" Lost it I " answered Wayland, readily ; " that were a jest iudeed ! 
No, sir, I have it carefully put up with my night-sack, and some matters 
I have occasion to use — I will fetch it in an instant. " 

''Do so," said Tressilian; ''be faithful, and thou shalt be well rewarded. 
But if I have reason to suspect thee, a dead dog were in better case than 
thou ! " 

Wayland bowed, and took his leave with seeming confidenco and 
alacrity, but, in fact, fiUed with the utmost dread and confusion. The 
letter was lost, that was certain, notwithstanding the apology which he 
had madę to appease the impatient displeasure of Tressilian. It was 
lost — it might fali into wrong hands — it would then, certainly, occa- 
sion a discovery of the whole intrigue in which ho had been engaged ; 
nor, indeed, did Wayland see much prospect of its remaining concealed 
in any event. He felt much hurt, besides, at Tressilian*s burst of 
impatience. 

" Nay, if I am to be paid in this coin for services where my neck is 
concemed, it is time I should look to myself. Here haye I offendod, for 
aught I know, to the death, the lord of this stately castle, whose word 
were as powerful to take away my life as the breath which speaks it 
to blow out a farthing candle. And all this for a mad lady, and a 
mclancholy gallaut; who, on the loss of a four-nooked bit of paper, 
has his hand on his poignado, and swears death and fury ! — Then thero is 
the doctor and Vamey — I will save myself from the whole mess of them. — 
Life is dearer than gold — I will fly this instant, though I leave my reward 
beliind me." 

These reflections naturally enough occurred to a mind like Wayland'8, 
who found himself engaged far deeper than he had expected in a train of 
mysterious and onintelligible intrigues, in which the actors seemed hardly 
to know their own course. And yet, to do him justice, his personal fears 
were in some degree coonterbalanced by his compassion for the deserted 
State of the lady. 

" I care not a groat for Master Tressilian," he said ; " I haye done moro 
jthan bargain by him, and I haye brought his errant-damosel wlthin his 
reach, so that he may look after her himself ; but I fear the poor thing is 
in much danger amougst these stormy spirits. I will to her chamber, and 
tell her the fate which has befallen her letter, that she may write anothcr 
if she list. She cannot lack a messenger, I trow, where there are so many 
lackeys that can carry a letter to their lord. And I will tell her also that 
I leaye the castle, trusting her to God, her own guidance, and Masler 
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Tressiliaira care and looking after. — Perhaps slie may reinember the ring 
she offeied me — it was well earned, I trow ; but she is a lovely creature, 
and — marry, hang the ring ! I will not bear a base spirit for the matter. 
If I farę ill in tbis world for my good naturę, I sball bave better chance in 
the next. — So now for the lady, and then for the road." 

With the stealthy step and jealous eye of the cat that steals on her prcy, 
Wayland resumed the way to the countess's chamber, slidiug along by tlio 
side of the courts and passages, alike observant of all around him, and 
studious himself to cscape obseryation. In this manner he crossed the 
outward and inward castle-yard, and the great arched passage, which, 
running betwixt the rangę of kitchen offices and the hall, led to the 
bottom of the little winding-stair that gave access to the chambers of 
Mervyn*s Tower. 

The ai-tist congratulated himself on haviug escaped the various perlls of 
his journey, and was in the act of ascending by two steps at once, whon he 
obseryed that the shadow of a man, thrown from a door which stood ajar, 
darkcned the opposite wali of the staircase. Wayland drew back cautiously, 
went down to the inner coui-t-yard, spent about a quarter-of-an-hour, which 
scemed at least quadruple its usual duration, in walkiug from place to 
place, and then retumed to the tower, iu hopes to find that the lurker had 
disappeared. He ascended as high as the suspicious spot— tliere was no 
shadow on the wali — he ascended a few yards farther — the door was still 
ąjar, and ho was doubtful whether to advance or retreat, when it was 
suddenly thrown wide open, and Michael Łambourne bolted out upon the 
astonished Wayland. ** Who the devil art thou? and what seek'st thoa 
in this part of the castle ? March into that chamber, and be hanged to 
thee I " 

*' I am no dog, to go at every man's whistle," said the artist, affecting a 
coifidence which was belied by a timid shake in his Yoice. 

** Say'st thou me so ? — Come hither, Lawrence Staples." 

A huge ill-made and ill-looked fellow, upwards of six feet high, appeared 
at the door, and Lambounie proceeded: '' If thou be'st so fond of this 
tower, my friond, thou shall see its foundations, good twelve feet below the 
bed of the lakę, and teuanted by certain jolly toads, snakes, and so forth, 
which thou wilt iiud mighty good company. Therefore, once morę I ask 
you in fair play, who thou art, and what thou seek*st here % " 

** If the dungeon-gate once clashes behind me," thought Wayland, 
** I am a gono man." He therefore answered submissively, ** He was the 
poor juggler whom his honourhad met yesterday in Weatherly-bottom." 

** And what juggling trick art thou playing in this tower % Thy gang/* 
said Łambourne, ** lie over against Clintou*s buildings." 

** I came here to see my sister," said the juggler, ** who is in Master 
Tres8ilian*s chamber, just above." 

*' Aha 1 " said Łambourne, smiling, *' here be truths ! Upon my hononr, 
for a ctrangcr, this samo Master Tressilian makes himself at home among 
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us, and furnishes out his celi liandsomely, witli all sort of commodities. 
This will be a precious tale of the sainted Master Tressilian, and will be 
welcome to some folks, as a purse of broad pieces to me. — Hark ye, fellow," 
lie continued, addressing Wayland, '' thou shalt not giye Fuss a hint to 
steal away — we must catch her in form. So, back with that pitiful shecp- 
biting yisage of thino, or I will fling thee from the window of the tower, 
and try if your juggling skill can 8ave thy bones." 

*' Your worship will not be so hard-hearted, I trust," sald Wayland ; 
'' poor folk must llye. I trust your honour will allow me to speak with 
my sister ? '* 

"Sister on Adam's side, I waiTant," said Łamboume; "or, if other- 
wise ! the morę knaye thou. But sister or no sister, thou diest on point of 
fox, if thou comest a-prying to this tower once moi-e. And now I think of 
it — uds daggers and death ! — I will see theo out of the castle, for this is a 
morę main concem than thy jugglery." 

" But, please your worship," said Wayland, " I am to enact Arion in 
the pageant upon the lakę this very evening." 

**I will act it myself, by Saint Christopher ! '* said Łamboume — 
'' Orion, call'st thou him? — I will act Orion, his belt and his seyen stars 
to boot. Come along, for a rascal knave as thou art — foUow me ! — Or stay 
— Lawrence, do thou bring him along." 

Ławrence seized by the collar of the cloak the unresisting juggler, while 
Łamboume, with hasty steps, led the way to that same sallyport, or secret 
postem, by which Tressilian had retumed to the castle, and which opened 
in the western wali, at no great distance from Mervyn's Tower. 

While trayersing with a rapid foot the space betwixt tlie tower and the 
sallyport, Wayland in yain racked his brain for some de vice which might 
ayail the poor lady, for whom, notwithstanding his own imminent danger, 
he felt deep interest. But when he was thrust out of the castle, and 
informed by Łamboume, with a tremendous oath, that instant death would 
be the consequence of his again approaching it, he cast up his hands and 
eyes to heayen, as if to cali God to witness he had stood to the uttermost 
in defence of the oppressed ; then turned his back on the proud towers of 
Eenilworth, and went his way to seek a humbler and safer place of refuge. 

Ławrence and Łamboume gazed a little while after Wayland, and then 
turned to go back to their tower, when the former thus addressed his 
corapanion : " Neyer credit me. Master Łamboume, if I can guess why thou 
hast driyen this poor caitiff from the castle, just when he was to bear a 
part in the show that was bep;ining, and all this about a wench." 

"Ah, Ławrence," replied Łamboume, **thou art thinking of Black 
Joan Jugges of Slingdon, and hast sympathy with human frailty. But 
couragio, most noble Duke of the Dungeon and Lord of Limbo, for thou 
art as dark in this matter as thine own dominions of Łittle-ease. My 
most reyerend Signior of the Łow Countries of Eenilworth, know that our 
most notable master, Richard Yamey, would giye as much to haye a hole 
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in this same Tressilian's coat, as woold make us some fifty midnight 
carousals, with the fuli leare of bidding the steward go snick up, if he 
came to startle us too soon from our goblets." 

"Nay, an that be the case, thou hast right," said Ławrence Staples, 
the upper-warder, or, in common phrase, the first jailer, of Kenilworth 
Castle, and of the liberty and honour belonging thereto ; *'but how will 
you manage when you are absent at the Que6n's entrance. Master Łam- 
boume ; for methinks thou must attend thy master there ? " 

" Why, thou, minę honest prince of prisons, must keep ward in my 
absence — Let Tressilian enter if he will, but see thou let no one come out. 
If the damsel herself would make a break, as 'tis not unlike she may, scare 
her back with rough words — she is but a paltry player*s wench after alL" 

**Nay, for that matter," said Ławrence, ** I might shut the iron wicket 
upon her, that stand without the double door, and so force per force she 
will be bound to her answer without morę trouble." 

"Then Tressilian will notget access to her," said Łamboume, reflecting 
a moment. ''But 'tis no matter — she will be detected in his chamber, 
and that is all one. — But confess, thou old bat's-eyed dungeon-keeper, 
that you fear to keep awake by yourself in that Mervyn*8 Tower of * 
thine ? " 

" Why, as to fear. Master Lambourne," said the fellow, '* I mind it not 
the tuming of a key ; but strange things hare been heard and seen in that 
tower. — You must have heard, for as short a time as you have been in 
Kenilworth, that it is haunted by the spirit of Arthur ap Meryyn, a wild 
chief taken by fierce Lord Mortimer, when he was one of the Łords 
Marchers of Wales, and murdered, as they say, in that same tower which 
bears his name ? " 

" Oh, I hare heard the tale five huudred times," said Łamboume, "and 
how the ghost is always most yociferous when they boil leeks and stirabout, 
or fry toasted cheese, in the culinary regions. Santo Diayolo, man, hołd 
thy tongue, I know all about it ! " 

''Ay, but thou dost not, though," said the tumkey, "for as wise as 
thou wouldst make thyself. Ah, it is an awful thing to murder a 
prisoner in his ward ! — You, that may haye giyen a man a stab in a dark 
Street, know nothing of it. To giye a mutinous fellow a knock on the 
head yrith the keys, and bid him be ąuiet, that's what I cali keeping 
order in the ward ; but to draw weapon and slay him, as was done to this 
Welsh lord, thaJb raises you a ghost that will render your prison-house 
untenantable by any decent captiye for some hundrcd years. And I haye 
that regard for my prisoners, poor things, that I haye put good sąuirea 
and men of worship, that haye taken a ride on the highway, or slandered 
my Lord of Łeicester, or the like, fifty feet under ground, rather than I 
would put them into that upper chamber yonder that they cali Meryyn*8 
Bower. Indeed, by good Saint Peter of the Fctters, I maryel my noble 
lord, or Master Yamey, could think of lodging guests there ; and if this 
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Master Tressilian could get any one to keep him company, and in especial 
a pretty wench, why, truły, I think he was in the right on't'* 

" 1 tell thee," said Lamboume, leading the way into the tumkey's apart- 
ment, " thou art an ass. — Go bolt the wicket on the stair, and trouble not 
thy noddle about ghosts. — 6ive me the winę stoup, man ; I am somewhat 
hcated with chafing with yonder rascal." 

While Lamboume drew a long draught from a pitcher of claret, which 
he madę use of without any cup, the warder went on, yindicating his own 
belief in the supernatural. 

''Thou hast been few hours in this castle, and hast been for the whole 
space 80 drunk, Lambourne, that thou art deaf, dumb, and blind. But 
•we should hear less of your bragging were you to pass a night with. us at 
fuli moon, for then the ghost is busiest; and morę especially when a 
rattling wind sets in from the north-west, with some sprinkling of rain, 
and now and then a growl of thunder. Body o' me, what crackings and 
clashings, what groanings and what howlings, will there be at such times 
in Mervyn's Bower, right as it were over our heads, till the matter of two 
quarts of distilled waters has not been enough to keep my lads and me 
in some heart ! " 

" Pshaw, man ! " replied Lamboume, on whom his last draught, joined to 
repeated yisitations of the pitcher upon former occasions, began to make 
some innovation, ''thou speak^st thou know'st not what about spirits. 
No one knows justly what to say about them ; and, in short, least said 
may in that matter be soonest amended. Some men believe in one thiug, 
some in another — it is all matter of fancy. I have known them of all 
sorts, my dear Lawrence Lock-the-door, and sensible men too. There's a 
great lord — we'll pass his name, Lawrence — he belieyes in the stars and 
the moon, the planets and their courses, and so forth, and that they 
twinkle exclusively for his benefit, when in sober, or rather in drunken 
truth, Lawrence, they are only shining to keep honest fellows like me out 
of the kennel. Weil, sir, let his humour pass ; he is great enough to 
indulge it. — Then look ye, there is another — a very leamed man, I promise 
you, and can vent Greek and Hebrew as fast as I can Thieyes'-Latin — he 
has an humour of sympathies, and antipathies — of changing lead into gold, 
and the like — why, yia, let that pass too, and let him pay those in trans- 
migrated coin who are fools enough to let it be current with them. — Then 
here comest thou thyself, auother great man, though neither leamed nor 
noble, yet fuli six feet high, and thou, like a purblind mole, must needs 
belieye in ghosts and goblins and such like. — Now, there is besides, a 
great man — that is, a great little man, or a little great man, my dear 
Lawrence — and his name begins with V, and what belieyes he? Why, 
nothing, honest Lawrence — nothing in earth, heayen, or heli ; and for 
my part, if I belieye there is a deyil, it is only because I think there must 
be some one to catch our aforesaid friend by the back 'when soul and 
body seyer,' as the ballad says — for your antecedent will haye a consequent 
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— raro antecedentein, as Dr. Bircham was wont to say. — But this is Greek 
to you now, honest Lawrence, and in sooth learning is dry work. — Hand 
me the pitcher once morę." 

" In faith, if you drink morę, Michael," said the warder, " you will be 
in sorry case either to play Arion or to wait on your master on such a 
solemn night ; and I expect each moment to hear the great beli toU for the 
muster at Mortimer*s-tower, to receive the Queen." 

While Staples remonstrated, Lambourne drank ; and then setting down 
the pitcher, whieh was nearly emptied, with a deep sigh, he said, in an 
undertone, which soon rosę to a high one as his speech proceeded, " Neyer 
mind, Lawrence — If I be drunk I know that shall make Yamey uphold me 
sober. But, as I said, never mind, I can cany my drink discreetly. 
Moreoyer, I am to go on the water as Orion, and shall take cold unless I 
take something comfortable beforehand. Not play Orion 1 Łet us see the 
best roarer that eyer strained his lungs for twelyepence out-mouth me ! 
What if they see me a little disguised ? — Wherefore should any man be 
sober to-night ? answer me that — It is matter of loyalty to be merry — and 
I tell thee, there are those in the castle, who, if they are not merry when 
drunk, haye little chance to be merry when sober — I name no names, 
Lawrence. But your pottle of sack is a fine shoe-horn to puli on a loyal 
humour, and a merry one. Huzza for Queen Elizabeth ! — for the noble 
Łeicester ) — for the worshipful Master Yarney ! — and for Michael Lam* 
bourne, that can turn them all round his finger 1 " 

So saying, he walked down stairs, and across the inner court. 

The warder looked after him, shook his head, and, while he drew close 
and locked a wicket, which, crossing the staircase, rendered it impossible 
for any one to ascend higher than the story immediately bcneath Mervyn*8 
Bower, as Tressilian's chamber was named, he thus soliloquised with 
himself— " Ifs a good thing to be a fayourite — I well-nigh lost minę office 
because one frosty moming Master Yamey thought I smelled of aquayit(e ; 
and this fellow can appear before him as drunk as a wiueskin, and yet 
meet no rebuke. But then he is a pcstilent cleyer fellow withal, and no 
one can understand aboye one half of what he says." 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

" Now bid the steeple rock — she comes, she comes !— 
Speak for us, helis — speak for us shrill-tongued tuckets. 
Stand to thy linstock, gunner ; let thy cannon 
Play such a peal, as if a paynim foe 
Came 8tretch'd in turban'd ranks to storm the ramparts. 
We will have pageants too — but that craves wit, 
And I*m a rough-hewn soldier." 

— The Yirgin Queen--a Tragi-Comedy. 

^RESSIŁIAN, wben Wayland had left bim, as mentioned in tbo last 
cbapter, reinained unccrtain what he ougbt next to do, wben 
Raleigb aud Blount came up to bim arm in arm, yet, accordingly 
to tbeir wont, very eagerly disputing togetber. Tressilian had no great 
desire for tbeir society in the present state of his feelings, but there was no 
possibility of ayoiding them; and indeed he felt that, bound by his 
promise not to approacb Amy, or take any step in ber behalf, it would be 
his best course at once to mix with generał society, and to exhibit on his 
brow as little as he conld the anguish and uncertainty which sat heavy at 
his heart. He therefore madę a yirtue of necessity, and bailed bis 
comrades with, " Ali mirth to you, gentlemen. Whence come ye 1 " 

"From Warwick, to be surę," said Blount; "we must needs home to 
change our babits, like poor playera, who are fain to multiply tbeir persona 
to outward appearance by change of aoits ; and you had better do the like, 
Tressilian." 

''Blount ia right," said Raleigb; "the Queen loves such marka of 
deference, and noticos, aa wanting in respect, those who, not arriving in 
ber immediate attendance, may appear in tbeir aoiled aud ruffled riding- 
dress. But look at Blount himself, Tressilian, for the love of laughter, 
and see how bis yillainoua tailor hatb apparelled him — in blue, green, and 
crimson, with camation ribbona, and yellow roses in his shoes 1 " 

"Wby, what wonldst thou have?" said Blount "I told the cross- 
legged thief to do his best, and apare no cost; and methinks these 
things are gay enough — gayer than thine own — TU be judged by 
Tressilian." • 

"I agree — I agree," said Walter Raleigb. "Judge betwixt us, Tres- 
silian, for the love of Heaven ! " 

Tressilian, thus appealed to, looked at them botb, and waa immediately 
aensible, at a single glance, that honest Blount had taken upon the tailor'a 
warrant the pied garments which he had cboaen to make, and waa as much 
embarrassed by the qnantity of pointa and ribbona which gamisbed bis 
dress as a clown ia in hia holiday clotbea ; while the dreas of Raleigb 
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was a well-fancied and rich suit, which the wcarer borę as a garb too well 
adapted to his elegant person to attract particolar attention. Tressilian 
said, therefore, *' That Blonnt*8 dress was finest, bat Raleigh'8 the best 
fancied." 

Blount was satisfied with his decision. " I knew minę was finest," he 
said ; " if that knaye Double-stitch had brought me home such a simple 
doublet as that of Raleigh's, I would haye beat his brains out with his 
own pressing-iron. Nay, if we must be fools, ever let us be fools of the 
first head, say I." 

"But why gettest thou not on thy braveries, Tressilian?" sald 
Raleigh. 

" I am excluded from my apartment by a silly mistake," said Tres- 
silian, " and separated for the time from my baggage. I was about to 
seek thee, to beseech a share of thy lodging." 

* ' And welcome, " said Raleigh ; " it is a noble one. My Lord of Łeicester 
has done us that kindness, and lodged us in princely fashion. If bis 
courtesy be extorted reluctantly, it is at least extended far. I would 
adyise you to tell your strait to the earrs Chamberlain — ^you wili haye 
instant redress." 

" Nay, it is not worth while, sińce you can spare me room," replied Tres- 
silian — ** I would not be troublesome. — ^Has any one come here with you I " 

"Oh, ay," said Blount; "Yameyand a whole tribe of Leicesterians, 
besides about a score of us honest Sussex folk. We are all, it seems, to 
receiye the Queen at what they cali the Gallery-tower, and witness some 
fooleries there ; and then we're to remain in attendance upon the Queen 
in the Great Hall — God bless the mark — while those who are now waiting 
upon her grace get rid of their slough, and doff their riding-suits. 
Heayen help me, if her grace should speak to me, I shall neyer know 
what to answer ! " 

"And what has detained them so long at Warwick?" said Tressilian, 
unwilling that their conyersation should return to his own affairs. 

" Such a succession of fooleries," said Blount, " as were neyer seen at 
Bartholomew fair. We haye had speeches, and players, and dogs and 
bears, and men making monkeys and women moppets of themselyes — I 
maryel the Queen could endure it. But eyer and anon came in something 
of ' the loyely light of her gracious countenance,' or some such trash. 
Ah ! yanity makes a fool the wisest. But come, let us on to this same 
Gallery-tower — though I see not what thou, Tressiliau, canst do with thy 
riding-dress and boots." 

"I will take my station behind thee, Blount," said Tressilian, who 
saw that his friend's unusual finery had taken a strong hołd of his 
imagination ; " thy goodly size and gay dress will coyer my defects." 

''And so thou shalt, Edmund," said Blount. "In faith, I am glad 
thou think*st my garb well-fancied, for all Mr. Wittypate here ; for when 
one does a foolish thing, it is right to do it handsomely." 
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So saying, Blount cocked his beaver, threw out his leg, and marched 
manfully forward, as if at the head of his brigade of pikemen, ever and 
anon looking with complaisance on his ciimson stockings, and the hnge 
yellow roses which hlossomed on his shoes. Tressilian followed, wrapt in 
his own sad thoughts, and scarce minding Raleigh, whose quick fancy, 
amused by the awkward vanity of his respectable friend, vented itself in 
jests, which he whispered into Tressilian's ear. 

In this manner they crossed the long bridge, or tilt-yard, and took their 
station, with other gentlemen of quality, before the outer gate of the 
Gallery, or entrance-tower. The whole amounted to about forty persons, 
all selected as of the first rank nnder that of knighthood, and were 
disposed in double rows on either side of the gate, like a guard of honour, 
within the close hedge of pikes and partisans, which was formed by 
Leicester*8 retainers, wearing his liveries. The gentlemen carried no arms 
saye their swords and daggers. These gallants were as gaily dressed as 
imagination could deyise ; and as the garb of the time permittcd a great 
display of expensive magnificence, nought was to be seen but yelyet and 
cloth of gold and silyer, ribbons, feathers, gems, and golden chains. In 
spite of his morę serious subjects of distress, Tressilian could not help 
feeling that he, with his riding-suit, howeyer handsome it might 
be, madę rather an unworthy figurę among these '^fierce yanities," 
and the rather because he saw that his dishabille was the subject of 
wonder among his own friends, and of scom among the partisans of 
Łeicester. 

We could not snppress this fact, though it may seem something at 
yariance with the grayity of Tressilian's character ; but the truth is, that a 
regard for personal appearance is a species of self-loye, from which the 
wisest are not exempt, and to which the mind clings instinctiyely, that 
not only the soldier adyancing to almost ineyitable death, but eyen the 
doomed criminal who goes to certain execution, shews an anxiety to array 
his person to the best adyantage. But this is a digression. 

It was the twilight of a summer night (9th July 1575), the sun hayiiig 
for some time set, and all were in anxious expectation of the Queen's 
immediate approach. The multitude had remaiued assembled for many 
hours, and their numbers were still rather on the increase. A profuse dis- 
tribution of refreshments, together with roasted oxen, and barrels of ale 
set a-broach in different places of the road, had kept the populace in 
perfect loye and loyalty towards the Queen and her fayourite, which might 
haye somewhat abated had fasting being added to watching. They passed 
away the time, therefore, with the usual popular amusements of whooping, 
hallooing, shrieking, and playing rude tricks upon each other, forming the 
chorus of discordant sounds usual on such occasions. These preyailed all 
through the crowded roads and fields, and especially beyond the gates of 
the Chase, where the great number of the common sort were stationed ; 
when, all of a sudden, a single rocket was seen to shoot into the 
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atmosphere, Rnd, at the instant, far-heard over flood and field, the great 
beli of the castle tolled. 

Immediately there was a pause of dead silence, sncceeded by a deep ham 
of expectation, tbe unitcd yoice of many tbousands, nonę of wbom 
spoke aboye tlieir breath ; or, to ose a singalar ezpression, the whisper of 
an immense multitude. 

"They come new, for certain," sałd Raleigh. "Tressilian, that sonnd 
is grand. We hear it from this distance as mariners, after a long yoyage, 
hear, upon their night watch, the tide rosh upon some distant and 
unknown shore." 

''Mass!" answered Blount, ''I hear it rather as I used to hear mino 
own kine lowing from the close of Wittens-westlowe." 

"He will assnredly graze presently," sald Baleigh to Tressilian ; " bis 
thought is all of fat oxen and fertile meadows — ^he grows little better tłian 
one of his own bccyes, and only becomes grand when he is proyoked to 
pushing and goring. " 

'' We shall haye him at that presently," said Tressilian, "if you spare 
not your wit. " 

"Tush, I care not," answered Raleigh ; "but thon, too, 'Tressilian, basfc 
tnmed a kind of owi, that flies only by night ; hast exchanged thy songs 
for screechings, and good company for an iyy-tod ? " 

*' But what manner of animal art thon thyself, Baleigh," said Tressilian, 
"that thou holdest us all so lightly ?" 

"Who, 11" replied Raleigh. "An eagle am I, that neyer will 
think of duli earth while there is a heaycn to soar in, and a son to gazę 
upon." 

" Weil bragged, by Saint Barnaby ! " said Blount ; "but, good Master 
Eagle, beware the cage, and beware the fowler. Many birds haye flown as 
high, that I haye seen stuifed with straw, and hung up to scare kites. — But, 
hark, what a dead sileuce hath fallen on them at once ! " 

"The procession pauses," said Ealeigh, " at the gate of the chase, where 
a sibyl, one of the fatidiccef meets the queen, to tell her fortuno. I saw 
the yerses ; there is little sayour in them, and her grace has been already 
crammed fuli with such poetical compliments. She whispered to me 
duriug the recorder*s speech yonder, at Ford-mill, as she entered the 
liberties of Warwick, ho w she was 'pertccsa barbarce logtielcB,* " 

"The Queen whispered to Mm!" said Blount, in a kind of soliloąuy; 
"good God, to what will this world come !" 

His farther meditations were interrupted by a shout of applause firom 
the multitude, so tremendously yociferous that the country echoed for miles 
round. The guards, thickly stationed upon the road by which the QQeen 
was to adyance, caught up the acclamation, which ran like wild-fire to the 
castle, and announced to all within that Queen Elizabeth had entered the 
Royal Chase of Kenilworth. The whole musie of the castle sounded at 
once, and a round of artillery, with a salyo of small-arms, was discharged 
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from the battlements ; but the noise of diums and trumpetSi and even of 
tbe cannon themselyes, was but faintly heard, amidst the roańng and 
rciterated welcomes of tbe multitude. 

As tbe noise began to abate, a broad glare of ligbt was seen to appear 
from tbe gate of tbe park, and broadeuiiig and brigbtening as it came 
ncarer, advancing along tbe open and fair aveuue that led towards tbe 
Gallery-tower ; and wbicb, as we have already noticed, was lined on 
eitber band by tbe retainers of tbe Earl of Leicester. Tbe word was 
passed along tbe linę, ''TbeQueen! Tbe Qucen! Silence, and stand 
fast ! " Onward came tbe cava1cade, illuminated by two bundi'ed thick 
waxen torcbes, in tbe bands of as many borsemen, wbicb cast a ligbt like 
that of broad day all around tlie procession, but especially on tbe principal 
group, of wbicb tbe Qucen berself, arrayed in tbe most splendid manuer, 
and blazing witb jewels, formed tbe central figurę. Sbe was mounted on a 
milk-wbite borse, wbicb sbe reined witb peculiar grace and dignity ; and 
in tbe wbole of ber stately and noble carriage you saw tbe daugbter of an 
bundred kiugs. 

Tbe ladies of tbe court, wbo rode beside ber majesty, bad taken especial 
care tbat tbeir own external appearance sbould not be morę glorious tbau 
tbeir rank and tbe occasion altogetber demandcd, so tbat no inferior 
luminary might appear to approacb tbe orbit of royalty. But tbeir 
personal cbarms, and tbe magnificence by wbicb, under every prudential 
restraint, tbey were necessarily distinguisbed, exbibited tbem as tbe yery 
flower of tbe realm so far famed for ^plendour and beauty. Tbe magnifi- 
cence of tbe courtiers, free from sucb restraints as prudence imposed on 
tbe ladies, was yet morę unbounded. 

Leicester, wbo glittered like a golden image witb jewels and clotb of 
gold, rode on ber majesty'8 rigbt band, as well in quality of ber bost as of 
ber Master of tbe Horse. Tbe black steed wbicb be mounted bad not a 
single wbito bair on bis body, and was one of tbe most renowned cbargers 
in Europę, baving being purcbased by tbe Earl at large expense for tbis royal 
occasion. As tbe noble animal cbafed at tbe slow pace of tbe procession, 
and, arcbing bis stately neck, champed on tbe silyer bits wbicb restrained 
bim, tbe foam flew from his mouth, and specked his well-formed limbs as 
if witb spots of snów. Tbe rider well became the high place wbicb he 
held, and tbe proud steed which he bestrode ; for no man in England, or 
perbaps in Europę, was morę perfect than Dudley in horsmanship, and all 
other exercise8 belouging to his quality. He was bare-headed, as were all 
the courtiers in the train; and tbe red torchligbt shone upon his long 
curled tresses of dark hair, and on his noble features, to the beauty of which 
cyen the seyerest criticism could only object the lordly fault, as it may be 
termed, of a forebead somewhat too high. On that proud eyening, tbose 
features wore all tbe grateful solicitude of a subject, to shew himself 
sensible of tbe high honour which the Queen was conferring on bim, and 
all the pride and satisfaction which became 80 glorious a moment. Yet, 

el8 
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though neither eye nor fcaturo betrayed augbt but feelings which stiited 
the occaaion, some of tlie Earrs persoual attendants remarkcd tbal he was 
unusually pale, and tbey expresscd to each other their fears that he was 
taking morę fatigue tban consisted witb bis health. 

Yarncy followed close behind his master, as the pńncipal esąuire in 
waiting, and had cbarge of his lordship's black velvet bonnet, garnished 
with a clasp of diamonds, and surmountcd by a wbite plume. He kept 
his eye constantly on his master ; and, for reasons with which the reader 
is not unacąuainted, was, among Leicester's numerous dependants, the one 
who was most anxious that his lord's strength and resolution should carry 
him successfuUy through a day so agitating. For although Vamey waa 
ono of the few — the very few morał monsters who contrive to luli to sleep 
the remorse of their own bosoms, and are drugged into morał insensibility 
by atbeism, as men in extreme agony are lulled by opium, yet he knew 
that in the breast of his patron there was already awakened the fire that is 
iiever ąuenched, and that his lord felt, amid all the pomp and magnih- 
cence we have described, the gnawing of the worm that dieth not. Still, 
however, assured as Lord Leicester stood, by Varney's own intelligence, that 
his countess laboured under an indisposition which formed an unanswerable 
apology to the Queen for ber not appearing at Kenilworth, there was little 
danger, his wiły retainer thought, that a man so ambitious would betray 
himsełf by giving way to any extemal weakness. 

The train, małe and femałe, who attended immediately upon the Qaeen'8 
person, were, of course, of the bravest and the fairest — the highest-bom 
nobłes, and the wisest counsełlors, of that distinguished reign, to repeat 
whose namcs were but to weary the readen Behind came a łong crowd of 
kniglits and gentłemen, whose rank and birth, however distinguished, 
were tliro\^ai into shade, as their persoąs into the rear of a proceasion 
whose front was of such august majesty. 

Thus mai-shalłed, the cavałcade approached the Gallery-tower, which 
formed, as we have often obaeryed, the extreme barrier of the castle. 

It was now the part of the huge porter to step forward ; but the lubbard 
was so oyerwhełmed with confusion of spirit — tlie contents of one immense 
błack-jack of double ale, which łie had just drank to quicken his memory, 
having treacherously confused the brain it was intended to elear — that he 
only groaned piteously, and remained sitting on his stone seat ; and the 
Queen would have passed on without greeting, had not the gigantic 
warder's secret ally, Flibbertigibbet, who lay perdue behind him, thrust 
a pin into the rear of the short femoral garment which we elsewhere 
described. 

The porter uttered a sort of yell which came not amiss into his part, 
started up with his club, and dealt a sound douse or two on each side 
of him ; and then, like a coach-horse pricked by tbe spur, started off 
at once into the fuli career of his address, and by dint of active prompting 
on the part of Dickie Sludge, delivered, in sounds of gigantic intonation, a 
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speech which may be thus abridged ; — ^the reader being to snppose that the 
first lines were addressed to the throng who approached the gateway ; the 
conclusion, at the approach of the Q.ueeii, upon sight of whom, as struck 
by some heavenly vision, the gigantic warder dropped his club, resigned his 
keysi and gaye open way to the Goddess of the night, and all her magnifi- 
cent train. 

" What stir, what tunnoil, have we for the nones ? 
Stand badc, my mastera, or beware your bones ! 
Sirs, I'm a warder, aud no man of s^w, 
My yoice keeps order, and my club giyes law. 

Yet soft— nay, stay— what vision have we here ? 

What dainty darling 's this ? — ^what peerless peer ? 

What loyeliest face, that loying ranks unfold, 

Łike brightest diamond chased in purest gold ? 

Dazzled and blind, mhie office I foraake, 

My club, my key. My knee, my homage take, 

Bright paragon ; pass on in joy and bliss ; — 

Beshrew the gate that opes not wide at such a sight as this !"* 

Elizabeth receiyed most graciously the homage of the herculean porter, 
and bending her head to him in requital, passed through his guarded 
tower, from the top of which was poured a .clamorous blast of warlike 
musie, which was replied to by other bands of minstrelsy placed at 
different points on the castle walls, and by others again stationed in the 
Chase ; while the tones of the one, as they yet yibrated on the echoes, 
were caught up and answered by new harmony from different quarters. 

Amidst the bursts of musie, which, as if the work of enchantment, 
seemed now close at hand, now softened by distant space, now wailing so 
Iow and sweet as if that distance were gradually prolonged until only the 
last lingering strains could reach the ear, Queen Elizabeth crossed the 
Gallery-tower, and came upon the long bridge, which extended from 
thence to Mortimer'8 Tower, and which was already as light as day, so 
many torches had been fastened to the palisades on either side. Most of 
the nobles here alighted, and sent their horses to the neighbouring yillage 
of Kenilworth, foUowiug the Queen on foot, as did the geutlemen who had 
stood in ariay to receiye her at the Gallery-tower. 

On this occasion, as at different times during the oyening, Raleigh 
addressed himself to Tressilian, and was not a little surprised at his yague 
and unsatisfactory answers ; which, joined to his leaying his apartment 
without any assigned reason, appearing in an nndress when it was likely 
to be offensiye to the Queen, and some other symptoms of irregularity 

* This is in imitation of Gascoigne*s yeraes spoken by the herculean porter, 
as mentioned in the text. The original may be found in the republication of 
the Princdy PUasures of Kenilworth, by the same author, in the History of 
Keniltoorth, already ąuoted. Chiswick, 1821. 
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whicU he tliought he discovered, led liim to doubt whether his friend did 
not labour under some temporary derangement. 

Meanwliile, the Queen had no sooner stepped on the bńdge than a new 
spectacle was proyidcd ; for as soon as the musie gave signal that she was 
80 far advanced, a raft} so disposed as to resemble a smali floating island, 
illumiuated by a great yariety of torches, and surrounded by floating 
pageants formed to represent sea-horses, on which sat Tritons, Nereids, 
and other fabulous deities of the seas and iivers, madę its appearance upon 
the lakę, and issuing from behind a smali heronry where it had been con- 
cealed, floated gently towards the farther end of the bńdge. 

On the islet appeared a beautifal woman, clad in a watchet-coloured 
silken mantle, bound with a broad girdle, iuscribed with characters like 
the phylacteries of the Hebrews. Her feet and arms were bare, bat her 
wrists and ankles were adorued with gold biucelets of uncommon size. 
Amidst her long silky black hair she wore a crown or chaplet of artiflcial 
mistletoe, and borę in her hand a rod of ebony tipped with silyer. Two 
Nymphs atteuded on her, dresscd in the same antique and mystical guise. 

The pageant was so well mauaged that this Lady of the Floating Island, 
haying performed her yoyage with much picturesąue effect, landed at 
Mortimer*s Tower with her two attendants, just as Elizabeth presented 
herself. before that outwork. The stranger then, in a well-penned speech, 
announced lierself as that famous Lady of the Lakę, renowned in the 
stories of King Arthur, who had nui*sed the youth of the redoubted Sir 
Lancelot, and whoso beauty liad proyed too powerful both for the wisdom 
and the spells of the mighty Merlin. Since that early period she had 
remaiued possessed of her crystul domiuions, she said, despite the yarious 
men of famę and might by whom Kenilworth had been saccessfully 
tenanted. The Saxons, the Danes, the Normans, the Saintlowes, the 
Clintons, the Mountforts, the Mortimers, the Plautagenets, great thoogh 
they were in arms and magnificence, had neyer, she said, cansed her to 
raise her head from the waters which hid her crystal palące. But a greater 
than all these great names had now appeared, and she came in homage 
and duty to welcome the peerless Elizabeth to all sport, which the Castle 
and its environs, which lakę or land, could afford. 

The Quecn recciyed this address also with great courtesy, and madę 
answer in raillery, " We thought this lakę had belonged to our own 
domiuions, fair damc ; but sińce so famed a lady claims it for hers, we 
will be glad at soine other time to haye farther communing with yoa 
touching our joint interests." 

With this gracious answer the Lady of the Lakę yanished, and Arion, 
who was amongst the maritime deities, appeared npon his dolphin. But 
Lambourne, who had taken upon him the part in the absence of Wayland, 
being chilled with remaining immersed in an elemeut to which he was uot 
friendly, haying neyer got his speech by heart, and not haying, like the 
porter, the adyantage of a prompter, paid it off with impudenee, tearing 
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off his vizard, and swearing, " Cogs bones ! he was nonę of Arion or Orion 
either, but honest Mikę Lanibourne, tbat had been drinking ber Maje8ty*s 
healtb from moming till midnigbt, and was come to bid ber beartily 
welcome to Kenilworth Castle." 

This unpremeditated buffoonery answered the pnrpose probably better 
tban the set speech would have done. The Qaeen laughed heartily, and 
swore (in her tum) tbat he had madę the best speech she had heard that 
day. Lamboume, who instantly saw his jest had saved his bones, jumped 
on shore, gave his dolphin a kick, and declared he would never meddle 
with fish again, except at dinner. 

At the same time that the Queen was about to enter the castle, that 
memorable discharge of fireworks by water and land took place, which 
Master Laneham, formerly iutroduced to the reader, has strained all his 
eloquence to describe. 

"Such," says the Clerk of the Council-chamber door, **was the blaze 
of burning darts, the gleams of stars coruscant, the strearas and hail of 
fiery sparks, lightnings of wildfire, and flight-shot of thunder-bolts, with 
continuance, terror, and yehemency, that the heavens tlmudered, the 
waters surged, and the earth shook ; and, for my part, hardy as I am, it 
madę me very yengeably afraid." * 

* See Laneham*s Account of the Queen's Entertainment at Kenilworth Castle, 
in 1575, a Tery diyerting tract, written by as great a coxcomb as ever blotted 
paper. (See Notę F.) The original is extremely rare, but it has been twice re- 
printed ; once in Mr. Nichol8's yery curious and interesting collection of the 
Progresses and Public Processions of Queen Elizabeth, yol. i.; and morę lately 
in a beautiful antiquarian publication termed Kenilworth lUustrałed, printed 
at Chiswick, for Meridew of CJoyentry, and Radcliffe of Birmingham. It con- 
tains reprints of Łaneham's Letter, Gascoigne*8 Princely Progress, and other 
scarce pieces, annotated with accuracy and ability. The author takes the 
liberty to refer to this work as his authority for the account of the festivities. 

I am indebted for a curious ground-plan of the Castle of Kenilworth, as it 
existed in Queen Elizabeth's time, to the Yoluntary kindness of Richard Badnall, 
Esą. of Oliyebank, near Liyerpool. From his obliging communication I leam 
that the original sketch was found among the manuscripts of the celebrated 
J. J. Rousseau, when he left England. These were entrusted by the philo- 
sopher to the care of his friend Mr. Dayenport, and passed from his legatee into 
the possession of Mr Badnall. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

" Nay, this is matter for the month of March, 
When hares are maddest. Either speak iu reason, 
6iviDg cold argument the wali of passion, 
Or I break up the court." 

— Beawnwni and FUtcher, 



Q^ 




^T is by no means our purpose to detail minately all the prinoely 
festiyities of Kenilworth, after the fashion of Master Bobert Łane- 
ham, whom we quoted in the conclusion of the last chapter. It is 
sufficient to say, that under discharge of the splendid fireworks, which we 
haye borrowed Łaneham*s eloquence to describe, the Queen entered the 
base-court of Kenilworth, through Mortimer'8-tower, and moying on 
through pageants of heathen gods and heroes of antiąuity, who offered 
gifts and compliments on the bended kiiee, at length found her way to 
the great hall of the castle, gorgeously hung for her reception with the 
richest silken tapestry, misty with perfumes, and sounding to the strains 
of soft and delicious musie. From the highly caryed oaken roof hang a 
superb chandelier, of gilt bronze, formed like a spread eagle, whose out- 
stretched wings supported three małe and three female figures, grasping a 
pair of branches in each hand. The hall was thus illuminated by twenty- 
four torches of wax. At the upper end of the splendid apartment was a 
state canopy, oyershadowing a royal throne, and beside was a door, which 
opened to a long suitę of apartments, decorated with the utmost magnifi- 
cence for the Queen and her ladies, whoneyer it should be her pleasure to 
be priyate. 

The £arl of Leicester haying handed the Queen up to her throne, and 
seated her there, knelt down before her, and kissing the hand which. she 
held out, with an air in which romantic and respectful gallantry was 
happily mingled with the air of loyal deyotion, he thanked her, in terms 
of the deepest gratitude, for the highest honour which a soyereign could 
render to a subject. So handsome did he look when kneeling before ber, 
that Elizabeth was tempted to prolong the scenę a little longer than there 
was, strictly speaking, necessity for ; and ere she raised him, she passed 
her hand oyer his head, so near, as almost to touch his long curled and 
perfumed hair, and with a moyement of foudness, that seemed to intimate 
she would, if she dared, haye madę the motion a slight caress.* 

She at length raised him, and, standing beside the throne, he ezplained 
to her the yarious preparations which had been madę for her amusement and 
accommodation, all of which receiyed her prompt and gracious approbation. 

* See Notę U. Sir James Melmlle, 
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The earl then prayed her Majesty for permission, that he himself, 
and the noblcs who had been in attendanco upon ber during tbe journey, 
migbt retire for a few minutes, and put themselyes into a guise morę 
fitting for dutiful attendance, during which space, those gentlemen of 
worsbip (pointing to Varncy, Blount, Tressilian, and others), who had 
ah'cady put themselyes into fresh attire, would have the honour of keeping 
her presence-chamber. 

"Be it 80, my lord," answered the Queen ; "you could manjige a 
theatre well, who can thtis command a double set of actors. For ourselyes, 
we will receiye your courtesies this eyoning but clownishly, sińce it is not 
our purpose to change our riding-attire, being in effect something fatigued 
with a journey which the concourse of our good people hath rendered 
slow, though the loye they haye shewn our person hath, at the same time, 
madę it delightful." 

Leicester, haying receiyed this permission, retired accordingly, and was 
foUowed by those nobles who had attended the Queen to Kenilworth in 
person. The gentlemen who had preceded them, and were of course 
dressed for the solemnity, remained in attendance. But being most of 
them of rather inferior rank, they remained at an awful distance from the 
throne which Elizabeth occupied. The Queen*s sharp eye soon distin- 
guished Raleigh amongst them, with one or two others who were personally 
known to her, and she instantly madę them a sign to approach, and 
accosted them very graciously. Raleigh, in particular, the adyenture of 
whose cloak, as well as the incident of the yerses, remained on her mind, 
was yery graciously receiyed ; and to him she most frequently applied for 
Information conceming the names and rank of those who were in presence. 
These he communicated concisely, and not without some traits of humorous 
satire, by which Elizabeth secmed much amused, "And who is yonder 
clownish fellow ? " she said, lookiug at Tressilian, whose soiled dress on 
tliis occasion greatly obscured his good mień. 

" A poet, if it plcase your grace," replied Raleigh. 

"I might haye guessed that from his careless garb," said Elizabeth. 
**I haye known some poets so though tless as to throw their cloaks into 
gutters." 

**It must haye been when the sun dazzled both their eyes and their 
judgrnent," answered Raleigh. 

Elizabeth smiled and proceeded, '' I asked that sloyenly fellow's name, 
and you only told me his profession." 

" Tressilian is his name," said Raleigh, with intemal reluctance, for he 
foresaw nothing fayourable to his friend from the manner in which she 
took notice of him. 

** Tressilian 1 " answered Elizabeth. ** Oh, the Menelaus of our romance ! 
Wliy, he has dressed himself in a guise that will go far to exculpate his 
fair and falso Helen. And where is Farnham, or whateyer his name is— 
my Lord of Lcicestcr's man, I nuan — the Paria of this Dcvonshii'e tale ? " 
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With still greater reluctance Raleigh named and pointed out to her 
Varney, for whom the tailor had done all that art could perform in 
making his oxteńor agreeablo ; and who, if he had not grace, had a tort of 
tact and habitual knowledgc of breediug, which came in place of it. 

The Queon turned her eycs from the one to the other — " I doubt," slie 
said, " this same poetical Master Tressilian, who is too leamed, I warrant 
me, to remember what presence he was to appear in, may be one of thoee 
whom Geoffrey Chaucer says wittily, the wisest clerks are not the wiseat 
men. I remember that Yamey is a smooth-tongned yarlet. I doubt this 
fair mnaway hath had reasons for breaking her faith." 

To this Raleigh dnrst make no answer, aware how little lie shoiild 
benefit Tressilian by contradicting the Queen*s sentiments, and not at all 
ccrtain, on the whole, whether the best thing that conld befall him 
would not be that she should put an end at once by her anthority to thia 
affair, upon which it seemed to him Tressilian's thoughts were fized with 
nnarailing and distressing pertinacity. As these reflections passed throngh 
his actiye brain, tho lower door of the hall opened, and Łeicester, accom- 
panied by seyeral of his kinsmen, and of the nobles who had embraced his 
faction, re-entered the castle-hall. 

The favourite earl was now apparelled all in wbite, his shoes being of 
white velvet ; his nnderstocks (or stockings) of knit silk ; his upper 
stocks of white velvet, lined with cloth of silver, which was shewn at the 
slashod pait of the middle thigh ; his doublet of cloth of silver, the close 
jerkin of white volvet, embroidered with silver and secd-pearl, his girdle 
and the scabbard of his sword of white velvet with golden buckles ; liis 
poniard and sword hilted and mounted with gold ; and over all, a rich 
loose robę of white satiu, with a border of golden embroidery a foot in 
breadth. The collar of the Gartor, and the azure Garter itself around his 
knee, completed the appointments of the Earl of Łeicester ; which were so 
well matched by his fair stature, graceful gesture, fine proportion of body, 
and liandsome couuteuance, that at that moment he was admitted by all 
who saw him as the goodliest person whom they had ever looked npon. 
Sussex and the other nobles were also richly attired, but in point of 
splendour and gracefulness of mień Łeicester far exceeded them all. 

Elizabeth received him with great complacency. ''We have one piece 
of royal justice," she sald, "toattend to. It is a piece of justice, too, 
which interests us as a woman, as well as in the character of mother and 
guardian of the English people." 

An inyolnntary shudder came over Łeicester, as he bowed Iow, expre8sive 
of his rcadiness to receiyo her royal commands ; and a similar cold fit came 
over Varney, whose eyes (seldom during that evening remoyed from his 
patron) instantly perceived, from the change in his looks, slight as that 
was, of what tho Queen was speaking. But Łeicester had wrought hia 
resolution up to the point which, in his crooked policy, he judged 
necessary ; and whcu Elizabeth added— " It is of the mattcr of Varney and 



KENILWORTH. 281 

Tressilian we speak — is tbe lady herc, my lord ? " his answer was ready ; 
— "Gracious madam, she is not." 

Elizabeth bent ber brows and compressed bor lips. " Our orders were 
strict and positive, my lord," was ber answer 

"And sbould bave been obeyed, good my liege," replied Łeicester, 
'M)ad they been expressed in tbe form of tbe ligbtest wisb. But — 
Vamey, step forward — ^tbis gentleman will inform your grace of tbe cause 
why the lady " (be could not force his rebellious tongue to utter tbe words 
— his wife) " cannot attend on your royal presence." 

Yamey advanced, and pleaded witb readiness, what indeed be firmly 
belieyed, tbe absolute incapacity of tbe party (for neither did he*dare, in 
].oicester'8 presence, term ber bis wife) to wait on ber grace. 

''Herę," said be, '^are attestations from a most leamed pbysician, 
whose skill and honour are well known to my good Lord of Łeicester ; and 
from an bonest and deyout Protestant, a man of credit and substance, one 
Aiitbony Foster, tbe gentleman in whose house she is at present bestowed, 
tliat slie now labours under an illness wbich altogetber unfits ber for sucb 
a joumey as betwixt tbis castle and the neigbbourhood of Oxford." 

''Tliis altcrs the matter," said the Queen, taking the certificates in ber 
band, and glancing at tbeir contents — "Łet Tressilian come forward. — 
klaster Tressilian, we have much sympathy for your situation, tbe rather 
that you seem to have set your beart deeply on tbis Amy Robsart, or 
Varney. Our power, tbanks to God, and the willing obedience of a loving 
pcople, is worth much, but there are some things that it cannot 
compass. We cannot, for example, commaud tbe affections of a giddy 
youDg girl, or make bor loye sense and learning better than a courtier*8 
fine doublet ; and we cannot control sickness, witb wbich it seems tbis 
lady is afflicted, wbo may not, by reason of sucb infirmity, attend our 
court here, as we bad reąuired ber to do. Herę are the testimonials of the 
]»liysician wbo hatb ber under his charge, and the gentleman- in whose 
house she resides, so setting forth." 

"Under your majesty*s favour," said Tressilian, hastily, and, in bis 
alarm for the conscquence of the imposition practised on tbe Queen, 
forgctting, in part at least, bis own promise to Amy, "these certificates 
speak not tbe tratb." 

"Ho w, sirl" said the Queen — ** Impeacb my Lord of Leicester*s 
Ycracity ! But you sball have a fair bearing. In our presence tbe 
roeanest of our subjects shall be beard against the proudest, and the least 
known against the most favoured ; therofore you sball be beard fairly, but 
beware you speak not without a warrant 1 Tako theso certificates in your 
own band ; look at them carefuUy, and say manfuUy if you impugn the 
truth of them, and upon what eyidence." 

As tbe Queen spoko, his promise and all its conseąuences rushed on the 
mind of the unfortunate Tressilian, and wbile it controUed his natural 
iuclination to pronouuce that a falsebood wbich be knew from the 
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eyidence of his senses to be untrue, gave an indecision and irresolution to 
his appearance and utterance, which madę strongly against him in the 
mind of Elizabeth, as well as of all who beheld him. He tnrned the 
papers oyer and oyer, as if he had been an idiot, incapable of comprehend- 
ing their contents. Tlie Qaeen'8 impatience began to become visible. — 
" Yoa are a scholar, sir," she said, " and of some notę, as I have heard ; 
yet you seem wondrous slow in reading text hand. — How say you, are 
these certificates true or no ? " 

'' Madam," said Tressilian, with obyions embarrassment and hesitation, 
anxioas to ayoid admitting eyidence which he might afterwards haye 
reason to confute, yet eąually desirous to keep his word to Amy, and to 
give her, as he had promised, space to plead her own cause in her own 
way. — ** Madam — Madam, your grace calls on me to admit eyidenco 
which ought to be proyed yalid by those who found their defence upon 
them." 

" Why, Tressilian, thou art critical as well as poetical," said the Pneen^ 
bending on him a brow of displeasure ; '' methinks these writings, being 
produced in the presence of the noble earl to whora this castle pertains, 
and his honour being appealed to as the guarantee of their authenticity, 
might be eyidence enough for thee. But sińce thou lists to be so formal — 
Vamey, or rather my Lord of Leicester, for the affair becomcs yours" 
(these words, though spoken at random, thrilled through the earFa 
marrow and bones), '* what eyidence haye you as touching these certifi- 
cates?" 

Vamey hastened to reply, preyenting Leicester, — "So please your 
majesty, my young Lord of Oxford, who is here in presence, knows 
Master Anthony Foster's hand and his chamcter." 

The Earl of Oxford, a young unthrift, whom Foster had morę than 
once accommodated with loaus on usurious interest, acknowledged, on 
this appeal, that he kncw him as a wealthy and independent franklin, 
supposed to be worth much money, and yerified the certificate produced to 
be his hand-writing. 

"And who spcaks to the doctor's certificate?" said the Queen. 
" Alasco, methinks, is his name." 

Masters, her majesty'8 physician (not the less willingly that he remem- 
bered his repulse from Say*s Court, and thought that his present testimony 
might gi'atify Leicester, and mortify the Earl of Sussex and his faction), 
acknowledged he had morę than once consulted with Dr. Alasce, and 
spoke of him as a man of extraordinary leaming and hidden acqmre- 
ments, though not altogether in the regular course of practice. The Earl 
of Huntingdon, Lord Leicester'8 brother-in-law, and the old Countess of 
Rutland, next sang his praises, and both remembered the thin beautifol 
Italian hand in which ho was wont to write his receipts, and which 
corresponded to the certificate produced as his. 

*' Aud now, I trust, Master Tressilian, this matter is ended," said the 
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Queen. ** "We will do somethiDg ere the night is older to reconcile old Sir 
Hiigh Robsart to the match. You have done your duty something morę 
than boldly ; but we were no woman had we not compassion for the 
wounds which true love deals ; so we forgiye your audacity, and your 
uncleansed boots withal, which have well-nigh ovei"powered my Lord of 
Leicester'8 perfumes." 

So spoke Elizabeth, whose nicety of scent was one of the characteristics of 
her organisation, as appeared long afterwards, when she expelled Essex from 
her presence on a charge against his boots similar to that which she now 
expressed against those of Tressilian. 

But Tressilian had by this time collected himself, astonished as he had 
at first been at the audacity of the falsehood so feasibly supported, and 
placed in array against the evidence of his own eyes. He rushed forward, 
kneeled down, and caught the Queen by the skirt of the robę. ** As you 
are Christian woman," he said, " madam, as you are crowned Queen, to do 
equal justice among your subjects — as you hope yourself to liave fair hear- 
ing (which God grant you) at that last bar at which we must all plead, 
grant me one smali request ! Decide not this matter so hastily. Give me 
but twenty-four hours' interval, and I will, at the end of that brief space, 
produce eyidence which will shew to demonstration that these certificates, 
which State this unhappy lady to be now ill at ease in Oxfordshire, are 
false as heli 1 '* 

'^Łet go my train, sir!" said Elizabeth, who was startled at his 
yehemence, though she had too much of lion in her to fear ; ** the fellow 
must be distraught — that witty knave, my godson Hariington, must have 
him into his rhymes of Orlando Furioso ! — And yet, by this light, there is 
something strange in the yehemence of his demand. — Speak, Tressilian ; 
what wilt thou do if, at the end of these four-and-twenty hours, thou canst 
not confute a fact so solemnly proyed as this lady's illness ? " 

* * I will lay down my head on the błock," answered Tressilian. 

*' Pshaw ! " replied the Queen. ** God*s light I thou speak'st like a fooh 
What head falls in England but by just sentence of English law \ — I ask 
theo, man — if thou hast sense to understand me — wilt thou, if thou shalt 
fail in this improbable attempt of thine, render me a good and sufficient 
reason why thou dost undertake it ? " 

Tressilian paused, and again hesitated ; because he felt convinced, that 
if, within the intenral demanded, Amy should become reconciled to her 
husband, he would in that case do her the worst offices by again ripping 
up the whole circumstances before Elizabeth, and showing how that wise 
and jealous princess had been imposed upon by false testimonials. The 
consciousness of this dilemma renewed his extreme embarrassment of look, 
Toice, and manner ; he hesitated, looked down, and on the Queen re- 
peating her question with a stem voice and flashing eye, he admitted with 
faltering words, " That it might be — he could not positively — that is, in 
certain events— explain the reasons and groun'l3 on which he acted." 
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**Now, by the soul of King Henry," said the Qaeen, "thid is eitber 
moonstruck madness or very knavery I — Seest thon, Raleigh, thy friend is 
far too Pindaric for this presence. Haye him away, and make ns quit of 
him, or it shall be the worse for him ; for his fiights are too unbridled for 
any place but Parnassos or Saint Łuke's Hospital. But come back in- 
stantly thyself when he is placed under fitting restraint. — We wish we had 
seen the beauty which could make such hayoc in a wise man's brain." 

Tressilian was again endeayouring to address the Queeni when Raleigh, 
in obedience to the orders he had receiyed, interfered, and with Blount's 
assistance, half-led, half-forced him out of the presence-chamber, where he 
himself indeed began to think his appearance did his cause morę harm 
than good. 

When they had attained the ante-chamber, Raleigh entreated Blonnt to 
see Tressilian safely conducted into the apartments allotted to the Earl of 
Sussex'8 followers, and, if necessary, recommended that a guard should be 
mounted on him. 

'' This extrayagant passion," he said, ''and, as it would seem, the news 
of the lady*8 illness, bas utterly wi-ecked his excellent judgment. But it 
will pass away if he be kept quiet. Oniy let him break forth again at no 
ratę ; for he is already far in ber highness's displeasure, and should she be 
again proyoked, she will find for him a worse place of confinement, and 
Stern er keepers." 

** 1 judged as much as that he was mad," said Nicholas Blount, looking 
down upon his own crimson stockings and yellow roses, ** wheneyer I saw 
him wearing youder damned boots, which stunk so in her nostiils. — I 
will but see him stowed, and be back with you presently — But, Walter, 
did the Queen ask who I was ? — methought she glanced an eye at me." 

"T wen ty — twenty eye-glances she sent, and I told her all how thou 
wert a braye soldier, and a But, for God*s sake, get oflf Tressilian." 

"I will — I will," said Blount; **but metliinks this court-haunting is 
no such bad pastime, after all. We shall rise by it, Walter, my braye 
lad. Thou said'st I was a good soldior, and a — What besides, dearest 
Walter ? " 

** An all unutterable — codshead. — For God's sake begone I** 

Tressilian, without farther resistance or expostulation, followed, or 
rather suffered himself to be conducted by Blount to Raleig1i's lodging, 
where he was formally installed into a smali truckle-bed, placed in a 
wardrobe, and designed for a domestic. He saw, but too plainly, that no 
remonstrances would ayail to procure the help or sympathy of his friends, 
until the lapse of the time for which he had pledged himself to remain 
inactiye should enable him either to explain the whole circumstances to 
them, or remoye from him eyery pretext or desire of farther interference 
with the fortunes of Amy, by her haying found means to place herself in a 
State of rsconciliation with her husband. 

With great difficulty, and only by the most paticnt and jnild remon- 
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strances with Blount, he escaped the disgracó and moi'tificatioii of hayiug 
two of Siissex's stoutest yeomen quartered in his apartment. At last, 
however, when Nicholas had seen him fairly deposited in his truckle-bed, 
and had bestowed one or two hearty kicks, and as hearty curses, on the 
boots, which, in his lately acquired spirit of foppery, he considered as a 
strong symptom, if not the cause, of his fńeud's malady, he contented 
himsclf with the modified measure of locking the door on the unfortnnate 
Tressilian ; whose gallant and disinterested effbrts to save a female who 
had treated him with iugratitude, thus terminated for the present in the 
disx>leasure. of his soyereign, and the conyiction of his friends that he was 
little better than a madman. 




CHAPTER XXXII. 

** The wisest Sovereigus err like private men, 
Aud royal hand has sometimes laid the sword 
Of chivalry upou a worthless shoulder, 
Which better had been branded by the hangman. 
What theu?— Kings do their best— and they and we 
Must answer for the iutent, and not the event." 

—Old Play. 

,T is a melancholy matter," said the Queen, when Tressilian was 
withdrawn, *'to see a wlse and learned man's wit thus pitifuUy 
nnsettled. Yet this public display of his imperfection of brain 
plainly shows us that his supposed injury and accusation were fruitless ; 
and therefore, my Lord of Leicester, we remember your suit formerly madę 
to us in behalf of 3^our faithful seryant Yarney, whose good gifts aud 
fidelity, as they are useful to you, ought to have due reward from us, 
knowing well that your lordship, and all you have, are so eamestly dcvoted 
to our service. And we render Yamey the honour morę especially that 
we are a guest, and we fear a chargeable and troublesome one, under your 
lordship's roof ; and also for the satisfaction of the good old Knight of 
DcYon, Sir Hugh Robsart, whose daughter he hath married ; and we trust 
the especial mark of grace which we are about to confer may reconcile him 
to his son-in-law. — Your sword, my Lord of Leicester." 

The earl unbuckled his sword, and taking it by the point, presented on 
bended knee the hilt to Elizabeth. 

She took it slowly, drew it from the scabbard, aud while the ladies who 
stood around turned away their eyes with real or affected shuddering, sho 
noted with a curious eye the high polish and rich damasked omaments 
upon the glitteriug blade. 

*' Had I b^en a man," she said, ** methinks nonę of my ancestors wonld 
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have loyed a good sword better. As It is with me, I like to look on one^ 
and couldy like the fairy of whom I have read in some Italian rhymes — 
were my godson Harrington here, he could tell me the passage* — even 
trim my hair, and arrange my head-gear, in such a steel mirror as this is. — 
Kichard Yamey, come fortb, and kneel down. In the name of God and 
Saint George we dub thee knight ! Be faithful, braye, and fortunata. — 
Arise, Sir Richard Varney." 

Yamey arose and retired, making a deep obeisance to the soyereign who 
had done him so much honour. 

** The buckling of the spur, and what other rites remain," sald the 
Queen, ** may be finished to-morrow in the chapel ; for we intend Sir 
Richard Yamey a companion in his honours. And as we must not be 
partial in conferriug such distinction, we mean on this matter to confer 
with OUT cousin of Sussex." 

The noble earl, who sińce his arriyal at Eenilworth, and indeed sińce the 
commencement of this progress, had found himself in a subordinate situa- 
tion to Leic€ster, was now wearing a heayy cloud on his brow — a circum- 
stance which had not escaped the Queen, who hoped to appease his 
discontent, and to foUow out her system of balancing policy, by a mark of 
peculiar fayour, the morę gratifying as it was tendered at a moment when 
his rivars triumph appeared to be complete. 

At the summons of Queen Elizabeth, Sussex hastily approached her 
person ; and being asked on which of his followers, being a gentleman 
and of merit, he would wish the honour of knighthood to be conferred, he 
answered, with morę sincerity than policy, that he would haye yentured to 
speak for Tressilian, to whom he conceiyed he owed his own life, and who 
was a distinguished soldier and scholar, besides a man of unstained lineage, 

" only," he said, " he feared the eyents of that night " And then he 

stopped. 

'* I am glad your lordship is thus considerate," said Elizabeth ; " the 
events of this night would make us, in the eyes of our subjects, as mad as 
this poor brain-sick gentleman himself — for we ascribe his conduct to no 
malice — should we choose this moment to do him grace." 

"In that case," said the Earl of Sussex, somewhat discountenanced, 
"your majesty will allow me to name my master of the horse. Master 
Nicholas Blount, a gentleman of fair estate and ancient name, who has 
seryed your majesty both in Scotland and Ireland, and brought a\fay 
bloody marks on his person, all honourably taken and requited." 

The Queen could not help shrugging her shoulders slightly eyen at this 
second suggestion ; and the Duchess of Rutland, who read in the Queen's 
manner that she had expected Sussex would haye named Raleigh, and 
thus would haye enabled her to gratify her own wish, while she honoured 
his recommendation, only waited the Queen's assent to what he had pro- 

* See Notę I. Italian Rhymes, 
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posed, and then said, that she hoped, sińce these two high nobles had been 
cach pcrniitted to suggest a candidate for tho honours of chivalry, she, in 
behalf of tho ladies in presence, might have a similar indulgence. 

** I were no womah to refuse you such a boon," said the Queen, smiling. 

"Then," pursued the duchess, "inthonameof these fair ladies present, 
I request your majesty to confer the rank of knighthood on Walter Raleigh, 
whose birth, deeds of arms, and promptitude to serve our Bex with sword or 
pen, deserve such distinction from us all." 

' * Gramercy, fair ladies," said Elizabeth, smiling, " your boon is gran ted, 
and the gentle squire Lack-Cloak shall become the good knight Lack- 
Cloak at your desire. Let the two aspirants for the honour of chi^alry 
step forward." 

Blount was not as yet retnmed from seeing Tressilian, as he conceived, 
safely disposed of ; but Raleigh came forth, and kneeling down, received 
at the hand of tho Virgin Queen that title of honour, which was never 
conferred on a morę distinguished or morę illustrious object. 

Shortly afterwards Nicholas Blount entered, and hastily apprised by 
Sussex, who met him at the door of the hall, of the Queen*s gracious 
purpose regarding him, he was desired to advance towards the throne. It 
is a sight sometimes seen, and it is both ludicrous and pitiable, when an 
honest man of plain common-sense is surprised by the coquetry of a pretty 
woman, or any other cause, into those frivolous fopperies which only sit 
well upon the youthful, the gay, and those to whom long practice has 
rendered them a second naturę. Poor Blount was in this situation. His 
head was already giddy from a consciousness of unnsual finery, and the 
supposed necessity of suiting his manners to the gaiety of his dress ; and 
now this sudden view of promotion altogether completed the conquest of 
the newly inhaled spirit of foppery over his natural disposition, and con- 
Yerted a plain, honest, awkward man into a coxcomb of a new and most 
ridiculous kind. 

The knight-expectant advanced up the hall, the whole length of which 
he had unfortunately to trayerse, turning out his toes with so much zeal, 
that he presented his leg at every step with its broadside for^most, so that 
he greatly resembled an old-fashioned table-knife with a curyed point, 
when seen sideways. The rest of his gait was in proportion to this 
unhappy amble ; and the implied mixture of bashful fear and self-satis- 
faction, was so unutterably ridiculous, that Łeice8ter'8 friends did not 
suppress a titter, in which many of Su8sex's partisans were unable to resist 
joining, though ready to eat their nails with mortification. Sussex him- 
self lost al] patience, and could not forbear whispering into the ear of his 
friend, "Curse thee ! canst thou not walk like a man and a soldier?" an 
interjection which only madę honest Blount start and stop, until a glance 
at his yellow roses and crimson stockings restored his self-confidence, when 
on he went at the same pace as before. 

The Queen conferred on poor Blount the honour of knighthood with a 
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luarked sense of relactance. Tbat wLie princess was fhlly aware of Łhe 
propriety of using grcat circnmspectioii and economy in bestowing those 
titles of honour, which the Stuarts, who succeeded to her throne, dis- 
tributed with an imprudent liberality, which greatly diminished their 
yalue. Blount had no sooner arisen and retired, than she tomed to tho 
Ducliess of Butlaud. ''Oar woman wit," she said, "dear Batland, is 
sharper than that of those proud things in donblet and bose. Seest tbou, 
out of tbese three knights, thine is the only trae metal to stamp cbiyahys 
impriut upon ? " 

"Sir Richard Varney, snrely — the friend of my Lord of Łeicestcr — 
surely ha has merit," replied the duchess. 

**Vamey has a sly countenauce, and a smooth tongue," replied tbe 
Qneen. ** I fear me he will prove a knave — bnt the promise was of ancient 
stauding. My Lord of Sassex must haye lost his own wits, I tbink, to 
recommend to us first a madman like Tressilian, and then a clownisb fool 
like this other fellow. I protest, Rutland, that while he sat on his knees 
before me, mopping and mowing as if he had scalding porridge in his 
month, I had much ado to forebear cutting him over the pate, instead of 
striking his shoulder." 

" Your majesty gave him a smart aceolade," said the duchess ; " we who 
stood behind heard the blade clatter on his collar-bone, and the poor man 
fidgeted too as if he felt if* 

" I conld not help it, weuch," said tbe Queen, laughing ; ** but we will 
bave this same Sir Nicholas seut to Ireland or Scotland, or somewbere to 
rid our court of so antic a cheyalier ; he may be a good soldier in the field, 
thongh a preposterons ass in a banqueting-haU." 

The discourse became then morę generał, and soon after there was a 
summons to the banąuet. 

In order to obey this signal, the company were under the necessity of 
Crossing the inner court of the castle, that they might reach the new 
buildings, containing the large bauqueting-room, in which preparations for 
suppcr were madę upon a scalę of profuse magnificence, corresponding to 
the occasion. 

The liyery cupboards were loaded with plate of the richest description, 
and the most yaried ; some articles tasteful, some perhaps grotesque, in the 
inyention and decoration, but all gorgeously magnificent, both from the 
richncss of the work and yalue of the materials. Thus, the chief table 
was adoined by a salt ship-fashion, madę of mother-of-pearl, garnished 
with silyer and diyers warlike ensigns and other omaments, anchors, sails, 
and 8ixteen pieces of ordnauce. It borę a figurę of Fortune, placed on a 
globe with a flag in her band. Another salt was fashioned of silyer, in 
form of a swan in fuli sail. That chiyalry might not be omitted amid this 
S])lendour, a silyer Saint George was presented, mounted and equipped 
in the uaual fashion in which he bestrides the dragon. The figures were 
moulded to be in some sort usefuL The horse's taił was managed to hołd 
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a case of kniyes, wbile the breast of the dragon presented a similar 
accomodation for oyster knives. 

In the coiirse of the passage from the hall of reception to the banąueting- 
rooni, and especially in the court-yard, the new-made knights were 
assailed by the heralds, pursuivants, minstrels, &o., with the usual ery of 
LargessCf largessCf clvevalier8 trhs hardis ! an ancient invocation, intendcd 
to awaken the bounty of the acolytes of chivalry towards those whose 
business it was to register their armorial bearings, and celebrate the decds 
by which they were illustrated. The cali was of course liberally and 
courteously answered by those to whom it was addressed. Varney gavo 
his largesse with an affectation of complaisance and humility. Raleigh 
bestowed his with the graceful ease peculiar to one who has attained his 
owu place, and is familiar with its dignity. Honest Blount gave what his 
tailor had left him of his half-year's rent, dropping some pieces in his 
hurry, then stooping down to look for them, and then distiibutiug them 
amongst the yarious claimants, with the anxious face and mień of the 
parish beadle dividing a dole among paupers. 

These donations were acccpted with the usual clamour and vivcUs of 
applause common on such occasions ; but as the parties gi'atificd were 
chiefly dependants of Lord Leicester, it was Vamey whose name was 
repeated with the. loudest acclamations. Lambounie, especially, distin- 
guished himsclf by his yociferations of ** Long life to Sir Richard Varney! 
— Health and honour to Sir Richard! — Never was a morę worthy knight 
dubbed ! " — then suddenly sinkiug his voice, he added, — '* sińce the 
yóliant Sir Pandarus of Troy," — a winding up of his clamorous applause 
which set all men a-laughing who were within hearing of it. 

It is unnecessary to say anything farther of the festivities of the evening, 
which were so brilliant in themselyes, and received with such obvious and 
willing satisfaction by the Queen, that Leicester retired to his own apart- 
ment with all the giddy raptures of successful ambition. Varney, who had 
changed his splendid attire, and now waited on his patron in a very modest 
and plain undress, attended to do the honours of the earrs coucher. 

"How! Sir Richard," said Leicester, smiling, "yournew rank scarce 
suits the humility of this attendance." 

** I would disown that rank, my lord," said Vamey, ** could I think it 
was to remove me to a distance from your lordship's person." 

" Tliou art a grateful fellow," said Leicester; "but I must not allow 
3'ou to do what would abate you in the opinion of others." 

While thus speaking, he still accepted, without hesitation, the oflBces 
abont his person, which the new-made knight seemed to render as eagerly 
as if he had really felt, in discharging the task, that pleasure which his 
words expressed. 

**I am not afraid of men's misconstruction," he said, in answer ta 
Leicester*s remark, ** sińce there is not — (permit me to undo the coUar)— ' 
a man within the castle who does not expect very soon to see persons of a 
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raiik far superior to tliat wliich, by your goodness, I now hołd, rendering 
the dutics of tlie bed-cLamber to you, and accouutiug it an honoor." 

'* It might, indeed, so have boeu," sald the earl, with an inyoluutary 
sigh ; aud then presently added, '*My gown, Varney — I will look out on 
the uight. Is not the moon near to the fuli ? " 

** I thiuk 80, my lord, according to the calendar," auswered Vamey. 

There was an abutting window, which opened on a smali projecting 
balcony of stone, battleraeuted as is usual in Gothic castles. The Earl 
undid the lattice, and stepped out into the open air. The station he had 
chosen commanded an extensive yiew of the lakę and woodlands beyond, 
where the bright moonlight rested on the elear bluo waters and the distaut 
masses of oak and elm trees. The moon rode high in the heavens, 
attcuded by thousands and thousands of inferior luminaries. Ali secmed 
already to be hushed in the uether world, excepting occasionally the voiće 
of the watch (for the 3'^eomen of the guard performed that duty wherever 
the Queen was present in person), and the distant baying of the łiounds, 
disturbed by the preparations amougst the grooms and prickers for a 
maguificent hunt, which was to be the amusement of the nezt day. 

Łeicester looked out on the blue arch of heayen with gestures and a 
countenance expressive of anxious exultation, while Yamey, who remained 
within the darkened apartment, could (himself unnoticed), with a secret 
satisfaction, see his patron stretch his hands with eamest gesticulation 
towards the heaveuly bodies. 

" Ye distant orbs of living fire," so ran the muttered invocation of the 
ambitious earl, * * ye are silent while you wheel your mystic rounds, but 
Wisdom has given to you a voice. Tell me, then, to what end is my high. 
course destined I Shall the greatness to which I haye aspired be bright, 
pre-eminent, and stable as your own ; or am I but doomed to draw a briof 
and glittering train aloug the nightly darkness, and then to sink down to 
earth, like the base refuse of those artifiicial fires with which men emulate 
your rays % " 

He looked on the heayens in profound silence for a minutę or two longer, 
and then again stepped into the apartment, where Yamey seemed to have 
beeu engaged in putting the earFs jewels into a casket 

**What said Alasco of my horoscope?" demanded Łeicester. **You 
already told me, but it has escaped me, for I think but lightly of that 
art." 

"Many learued and gi*eat men haye thought otherwise," said Yamey ; 
"and, not to flatter your lordship, my own opiuion leans that way." 

** Ay, Saul among the prophets ! " said Łeicester — ** I thought thou wert 
Bceptical in all such matters as thou couldst neither see, hear, smell, tasto, 
or touch, and that thy belicf was limited by thy senses." 

"Perhaps, my lord," said Yarney, "I may be misled on the present 
occasion by my wish to find the predictions of astrology true. Alasco 
says that your fayourite planet is culminating, and that the adyerse 
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influence — ^he would not use a plainer terin — thou^h not overcome, was 
cyidcntly combust, I think he sald, or retrograde. " 

" It is eyen so," said Leicester, looking at an abstract of astrological 
calculatious which he had in his hand ; " the strouger Influence will 
prerail, and, as I think, the evil hour pass away. — Lend me your hand, 
Sir Richard, to doff my gown — and remain an instant, if it is not too 
burdensome to your knighthood, while I compose myself to sleep. I 
believe the bustle of this day has fevered my blood, for it streams through 
my yeins like a current of molten lead — remain an instant, I pray you — I 
would fain feel my eyes heavy ere I closed them." 

Yamey officiously assisted his lord to bed, and placcd a massive silyer 
iiight-lamp, with a short sword, on a marble table which stood close by 
tho head of the couch. Either in order to ayoid the light of the lamp, or 
to hide his ćouutenance from Yamey, Leicester drew the curtain, heayy 
with entwined silk and gold, so as completely to shade his face. Varney 
took a seat near the bed, but with his back towards his master, as if to 
iutimate that he was not watching him, and quietly waited till Leicester 
himself led the way to the topie by which his mind was engrossed. 

"And so, "Yamey," said the earl, after waiting in vain till his 
dependant should commence the conyersation, "men talk of the Queen's 
favour towards me ? " 

" Ay, my good lord," said Yarney ; " of what can they else, sińce it is 
80 strongly manifested % " 

' "She is indeed my good and gracious mistress," said Leicester, after 
another pause ; ** but it is written, * Put not thy trust in princes.' " 

" A good sentence and true," said Yamey, " unless you can unitę their 
iiiterest with yours so absolutely that they must needs sit on your wrist 
like hooded hawks." 

" I know what thou meanest," said Leicester, impatiently, " though 
thou art to-night so prudentially careful of what thou sayest to me— thou 
wouldst intimate I might marry the Queen if I would ? " 

" It is your speech, my lord, not minę," answered Yarney ; ** but whose 
socyer be the speech, it is the thought of ninety-uine out of an hundied 
inen throughout broad England." 

*• Ay, but," said Leicester, tuming himself in his bed, " the hundredth 
mau knows better. Thou, for example, knowest the obstacle that caunot 
be oyerleaped." 

"It must, my lord, if the stars speak tme," said Yamey, composedly. 

"What, talk'stthou of them," said Leicester, "that belieyest not in 
them or in aught else t " 

"You mistake, my lord, under your gracious pardon," said Yamey; 
" I belieye in many things that predict the futurę. I belieye, if showers 
fali in April, that we shall haye flowers in May ; that if the sun shines, 
grain will ripen ; and I belieye in much natural philosophy to the same 
eff"ect, which, if the stars swear to me, I will say the stars speak the truth. 
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Aud iu like manner, I will not disbelieye that which I see wished for and 
cxpectcd on earth, solely because the astrologers have read it iu the 
heavens." 

" Thou ai-t light," said Łeicester, again tossing himself on his couch— 
" Eartli does \\ isli for it. I baye had advices from the refonned charches 
of Germany — from tho Low Couutiies — from Switzerland, urging this as a 
XK)int on wbich Europe'8 safety dex>ends. France will not oppose it — ^the 
mliug party in Scotland look to it as their best security — Spain fears it, 
but cannot prevent it — and yet thou knowest it is impossible." 

*'I know not that, my lord," said Yarney; "the countess is indis- 
posed." 

''Yillain !" said Łeicester, starting up on his couch, and seizing the 
sword which lay on the table bcside him, ** go thy thoughts that way ? — 
thou wouldst not do murder ! " 

•**For whom, or what, do you hołd me, my lord?" said Yarney, 
assuming the superiority of an innocent man subjected to nnjust sospicion. 
** I said nothing to deserve such a horiid imputation as your yiolence 
iiifers. I said but that the countess was ilL And countess though she be 
— lovely and beloved as she is, surely your lordship must hołd her to be 
mortal % She may die, and your lordship's hand become once morę your 
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*' Away ! away ! " said Łeicester ; ** let me have no morę of this." 

** Good-uight, my lord," said Yarney, seeming to understand this as a 
command to depart ; but Leicestor*s voice interrupted his purpose. 

" Thou 'acapest me not thus, Sir Fool," said he ; "I think thy kuight- 
hood bas addled thy brains — confess thou hast talked of impossibilities as 
of tbings which may come to pass." 

** My lord, long live your fair countess," said Yarney; **but neither 
your love nor my good wishes can make her immortal. But God grant 
she live long to be happy herself, and to render you so 1 I see not but you 
may be King of England notwithstanding." 

** Nay, no w, Yarney, thou art stark mad," said Łeicester. 

** I would I were myself within the same nearness to a good estate of 
freehold," said Yarney. ** Have we not known in other countries how a 
left-handed marriage might subsist betwizt peraons of differing degree ? — 
ay, and be no hinderance to prevent the husband from conjoining himself 
afterwards with a morę suitable partner ? " 

** I have heard of such things in Germany," said Łeicester. 

** Ay, and the most learned doctors in foreign uniyersities justify the 
practice from the Old Testament," said Yarney. ** And after aU, where is 
the harm ? The beautiful partner, whom you have chosen for true Iove, 
has your secret hours of relaxation and affection. Her famę is 8afe — her 
conscience may slumber securely — You have wealth to provide royaUy for 
your issue, should heaven bless you with offspring. Meanwhile you may 
giye to Elizabeth ton times the leisure, and ten thousand times the aff(BC« 
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tion, that ever Don Philip of Spain spared to her sister Mary ; yet you 
know how she doated on him though so cold and ncglectfal. It reąuires 
but a close mouth and an open brow, and you keep your Eleanor and your 
fair Rosamond far enough separate. — Łeaye me to build you a bower to 
which no jealons Queen shall find a clue." 

Łeicester was silent for a moment, tben siglied, and said, '' It is 
impossible. — Good-night, Sir Richard Vamey — yet- stay— can you guess 
what meant Tressilian by shewing himself in such careless guise bcfore 
the Queen to-day ? — to strike her tender heart, I should guess, with all the 
sympathies due to a loyer abandoned by his mistress, and abandoning 
himself." 

Tarney, smothering a sneering laugh, answered, " He belieyed Master 
Tressilian had no such matter in his head." 

* * How ! " said Łeicester ; ** what mean^st thou ? There is ever knayery 
in that laugh of thine, Vamey." 

** I only meant, my lord," said Vamey, ** that Tressilian has taken the 
surę way to avoid heart-breaking. He hath had a companion — a female 
companion — a mistress — a sort of player*s wife or sister, as I believe — with 
hini in Mervyn*s Bower, where I quartered him for certain reasons of my 
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" A mistress ! — mean'8t thou a paramour ? " 

"Ay, my lord; what female else waits for hours in a gentleman*8 
chaniber ? " 

*' By my faith, time and space fitting, this were a good tale to tell," 
said Łeicester. ** I ever distrusted those bookish, hypocritical, seeming- 
yirtuous scholara. Weil — Master Tressilian makes somewhat familiar 
with my house — if I look it over, he is indebted to it for certain recollec- 
tions. I would not harm him morę than I can help. Eeep an eye on him, 
howeyer, Vamey." 

" I lodged him for that reason," said Vamey, ** in Mervyn's-tower, 
where he is under the eye of my yery yigilant, if he were not also 
my yery drunken, seryant, Michael Łambourne, whom I haye told your 
grace of." 

*• Grace I " said Łeicester ; " what mean'st thou by that epithet ? " 

" It came unawares, my lord ; and yet it sounds so yery natural that I 
cannot recall it." 

'* It is thine own preferment that hath tumed thy brain," said Łeicester, 
laughing ; ** new honours are as heady as new winę." 

** May your lordship soon haye causo to say so from experience," said 
Varney ; and wishing his patron good-night, withdrew.* 

See Notę K. Fumitwrt o/Kenilworłh, 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

" Herę stands the yictim — there the proad betrayer, 

£'en as the hind puU'd down by strangling doga 

Lies at the htmter^s feet— who couiteous proffers 

To some high damę, the Dian of the chase, 

To whom he looks for guerdon, his sharp blade, 

To gash the sobbing throat." 

— The Woodsman. 

'E are now to return to Mervyn'8 Bower, the apartment, or rathet 
the prison, of the nnfortunate Countess of Leicester, who for 
some time kept within bounds her uncertainty and her im- 
patience. She was aware that, in the tumult of the day, there mighfc be 
some delay ere her letter could be safely conyeyed to the hands of 
Leicesteri and that some time morę might elapse ere he could extricate 
himself from the necessary attendance on Elizabeth, to come and yisit her 
in her secret bower. ** I will not expect him," she said, '* tUl night — he 
cannot be absent from his royal guest, eyen to see me. He will, I know, 
come earlier, if it be possible, but I will not expect him before night." — 
And yet all the while she did ezpect him ; and while she tried to argne 
herself into a contrary belief, each hasty noise, of the hundred which she 
heard, sounded like the hurried step of Łeicester on the staircase, hasting 
to fold her in his arms. 

The fatigue of body which Amy had lately undergone, with the agitation 
of mind natural to so cruel a state of uncertainty, began by degrees 
to affect her nerves, and she almost feared her total inability to maintain 
the necessary self-command through the scenes which might lie before her. 
But, although spoiled by an over-indulgent system of education, Amy had 
naturally a mind of great power, united with a frame which her share in 
her father's woodland exercises had rendered uncommoniy healthy. She 
summoned to her aid such meutal and bodily resources ; and not un- 
conscious how much the issue of her fate might depend on her own self- 
possession, she prayed internally for strength of body and for mental 
fortitude, and resolyed, at the same time, to yield to no neryous impulse 
which might weaken either. 

Yet when the great beli of the castle, which was placed in C8esar's- 
tower, at no great distance from that called Mervyn's, bogan to send its 
pealing clamour abroad, in signal of the arrival of the royal procession, the 
din was so painfuUy acute to ears rendered nenrously sensitiye by anxiety, 
that she could hardly forbear shrieking with anguish, in answer to every 
stunning clash of the relentless peal. 

Shortly afterwards, when the smali apartment was at once enlightened 
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by the shower of artificial fires with which the air was suddenly filled, and 
which crossed each other like fiery spirits, each bent on his own separata 
mission, or like salamanders executiiig a frolic dance in the region of the 
Sylphs, the couutess felt at first as if each rocket shot close by her eyes, 
and discharged its sparks and flashes so nigh that she could feel a sense of 
the heat. But she struggled against these fantastic terrors, and corapelled 
herself to anse, stand by the window, look out, and gazę upon a sight 
wliich at another time would have appeared to her at once captiyating and 
fearful. The magnificent towers of the castle were enyeloped in garlands 
of artificial fire, or shrouded with tiaras of pale smoke. The surface 
of the lakę glowed like molten iron, while fireworks (then thought ex- 
tremely wonderful, though now common), whose fiame continued to exist 
in the opposing element, diyed and rosę, hissed and roared, and spouted 
fire, like so many dragons of enchantment sporting upon a burning lakę. 

Eyen Amy was for a moment intcrested by what was to her so new a 
Bcene. **I had thought it magical art," she said, "but poor Tressilian 
tuught me to judge of such things as they are. Great God ! and may not 
these idle splendours resemble my own hoped for happiness — a single 
spark, which is instantly swallowed up by surrounding darkness — a pre- 
carious glow, which rises but for a brief space into the air, that its fali 
may be the lower ? Oh, Leicester I after all — all that thou hast said — 
hast sworn — that Amy was thy love, thy life, can it be that thou art the 
magician at whose nod these enchantments arise, and that she sees them 
as an outcast, if not a captive ? " 

The sustained, prolonged, and repeated bursts of musie from so many 
different quarters, and at so many var}4ng points. of distance, which 
sounded as if not the Castle of Kenilworth only, but the whole country 
around, had bcen at once the scenę of solemnising some high national 
festival, carried the same oppressive thought still closer to her heart, while 
some notes would mclt in distant and falling tones, as if in compassion for 
her sorrows, and some burst close and ncar upon her, as if mocking her 
misery, with all the insolence of unlimited mirth. **Those sounds," she 
said, " are minę — minę, because they are his ; but I cannot say. — Be still, 
these loud strains suit me not ; — and the voice of the meanest peasant that 
mingles in the dance would have morę power to modulate the musie than 
the command of her who is mistress of all." 

By degrees the sound of reyelry died away, and the countess withdrew 
from the window at which she had sate listening to them. It was night, 
but the moon affbrded considerable light in the room, so that Amy was 
able to make the arrangement which she judged necessary. There was 
hope that Leicester might come to her apartment as soon as the reyel in 
the castle had subsided ; but there was also risk she might be disturbed by 
some unauthorised intruder. She had lost confidence in the key, sińce 
Tressilian had entered so easily, though the door was locked in the inside ; 
yet all the additional security she could think of was to place the table 
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across the door, that she might be warned by the noise, sbould any one 
attempt to enter. Having taken tbese necessary precantions, the 
nnfortunate lady withdrew to her couch, stretched herself down on it, 
mused in anxious expectatioD, and couuted morę than one honr after mid- 
niglit, till exliausted naturę proYcd too strong for love, for grief, for fear, 
nay, even for uncertainty, and she slept. 

Yes, she slept The Indian sleeps at the stake, in the interva1s between 
his tortures ; and mental torments, in like manner, ezhanst by long con- 
tinuance the sensibility of the sufferer, so that an intereal of lethargic 
repose must necessarily ensue, ere the pangs which they inflict can again 
be renewed. 

The countess slopt, then, for scyeral hours, and dreamed that she was 
in the ancient house at Cumnor-Place, listening for the Iow whistle with 
which Łeicester often used to announce his presence in the court-yard, 
when arriying suddenly on one of his stolen visits. Bat on this occasion, 
instead of a whistle, she heard the peculiar blast of a bugle-horn, such as 
her father used to wind on the fali of a stag, and which huntsmen then 
called a fnorU She ran, as she thought, to a windo w that looked into the 
court-yard, which she saw fiUed with men in mouming garments. The old 
curate seemed about to rcad the fnneral seryice. Mumblazen, tricked out in 
an^antique dress, like an ancient herald, held aloft a scutcheon, with its 
nsual dccoration of skulls, cross-bones, and hour-glasses, surronnding a 
coat-of-arms, of which she could only distinguish that it was surmounted 
with an earFs coronet. The old nian looked at her with a ghastly smile, 
and said, '* Amy, are they not rightly quartered?" Just as he spoke, the 
horns again poured on her ear the melancholy yet wild strain of the wiori, 
or death-note, and she awoke. 

The Countess awoke to hear a real bugle-note, or rather the combincd 
breatli of many bugles, sounding not the mort^ but the jolly refoeilUe^ to 
remind the inmates of the Castle of Kenilworth that the plcasures of the 
day were to commence with a magnificent stag-hunting in the neighbonr- 
ing Chase. Amy started up from her couch, listened to the sound, saw 
the first beams of the summer morning already twinkliug through the 
lattice of her window, and recollected, with feelings of giddy agony, where 
she was, and how circumstanccd. 

**Hc thinks not of me" she said — **he will not come nigh me! A 
Qucen is his guest, and what cares he in what corner of his huge castle a 
wretch like me pines in doubt, which is fast fading into despair ? " At 
once a sound at the door, as of some one attempting to open it softly, fillod 
her with an ineffable mixture of joy and fear ; and hastening to remove 
the obstacle she had placed against the door, and to unlock it, she had the 
precaution to ask, ** Is it thou, my love ? " 

** Yes, my countess," munnured a whisper in reply. 

She threw open the door, and exclaiming, " Łeicester I " flung her arras 
around the neck of the man who stood without, muffled in his cloak. 
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** No — not quite Leicester," answered Michael Lambournei for he it was, 
returning the caress with yehemence, — "not ąoite Łeicester, my lovely 
and most loving ducliess, but as good a man." 

With an exertion of force, of which she would at another time have 
thought herself incapable^ the conntess freed herself from the debauchee, 
and retreated into the midst of her apartment, where despair gaye hcr 
courage to make a stand. 

As Łamboume on entering dropped the lap of his cloak from his face,, 
she knew Varney*s profiigate seryant ; the very last person, excepting his 
detested master, by whom she would have wished to be discovered. But 
she was still closely muffled in her trayelling dress, and as Łamboume had 
scarce ever been admitted to her presence at Cumnor-Place, her person, she 
hoped, might not be so well known to him as his was to her, owing to 
Janefs pointing him frequently out as he crossed the court, and telling 
stories of his wickedness. She might haye had still greater confidence in 
her disguise had her experience enabled her to discover that he was much 
intoxicated ; but this could scarce have consoled hor for the risk which she 
might incur from such a character, in such a time, place, and circum- 
stances. 

Łamboume flung the door behind him as he entered, and folding his 
arms, as if in mockery of the attitude of distraction into which Amy had 
thrown herself, he proceeded thus: **Hark ye, most fair Callipolis — or 
most lovely countess of clouts, and divine duchess of dark corners — if 
thou takest all that trouble of skewering thyself togetlier, like a trusscd 
fowl, that there may be morę pleasure in the carving, even saye thyself 
the labour. I love thy first frank manner the best — like thy present 
as little" — (he madę a step towards her, and staggered) — "as little aa 
— such a damned uncyen floor as this, where a gentleman may break his 
neck if he docs not walk as upright as a posture-master on the tight- 
ropę." 

*' Stand back I ** said the countess ; ** do not approach nearer to me on 
thy peril ! " 

*' My peril ! — and stand back ! — Why, how now, madam ? Must you 
haye a bettcr matę than honest Mikę Łamboume ? I haye been in 
America, girl, where the gold grows, and haye brought off such a load 
on't " 

" Good friend," said the countess, in great terror at the raffian*s 
dotermined and audacious manner, " I prithee begone, and leaye me." 

" And so I will, pretty one, when we're tired of each other's company-^ 
not a jot sooner." He seized her by the arm, while, incapable of fartlicr 
defence, she uttered shriek upon shriek. ** Nay, scream away if you like 
it," said he, still holding her fast ; " I haye heard the sea at the loudest, 
and I mind a squalling woman no morę than a miauling kitten — Damn 
me ! — I haye heard fifty or a hundred screaming at once, when there was a 
town stormed." 
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The cries of the countesSi however, brought anexpected aid in the 
person of Ławrence Staples, who had heard her exclamations from his 
apartment below, and entered in good time to 8ave her from belng dis- 
coyercdi if not from morę atrocious yiolence. Ławrence was drunk also, 
from the debauch of the preceding night ; but, fortunately, his intoxica- 
tion had taken a different tum from that of Łamboume. 

" What the devil'8 noise is this in the ward ? " he said — " What I man 
and woman together in the same celi? that is against rule. I will have 
decency under my rule, by St. Peter of the Fetters ! " 

"Get thee downstairs, thoa drunken beast," said Łamboume; *'8eest 
thou not the lady and I would be private ? " 

" Good sir, worthy sir ! " said the countess, addressing the jailer, " do 
but save me from him, for the sake of mercy ! " 

"She speaks fairly," said the jailer, ''and I will take her part. I 
love my prisoners ; and I have had as good prisoners under my key as they 
have had in Newgate or the Compter. And so, being one of my lambkins, 
as I say, no one shall disturb her in her penfold. So, let go the woman, 
or I'll knock your brains out with my keys." 

" rU make a blood-pudding of thy midrifif first," answered Łamboume, 
laying his left hand on his dagger, but still dotaining the countess by the 
arm with his right — '* So have at thee, thou old ostrich, whose only living 
is upon a bunch of iron keys I " 

Ławrence raised the arm of Michael, and preyented him from drawing ' 
his dagger ; and as Łamboume struggled and stroye to shake him off, the 
countess madę a sudden exertion on her side, and slipping her hand out of 
the glove on which the niffian still kept hołd, she gained her liberty, and 
escaping from the apartment, ran downstairs ; while, at the same moment, 
she heard the two combatants fali on the floor with a noise which increased 
her terror. The outer wicket offered no impediment to her flight, haying 
been opcned for Łamboume*s admittance ; so that she succeeded in 
escaping down the stair, and fled into tlie Pleasance, which seemed to 
her hasty glance the direction in which she was most likely to ayoid 
pursuit. 

Meanwhile, Ławrence and Łamboume rolled on the floor of the apai*t- 
ment, closely grappled together. Neither had, happily, opportunity to 
draw their daggers ; but Ławrence found space enough to dash his heavy 
keys across Michacrs face, and Michael, in return, grasped tlie tumkey 
so felly by the throat, that the blood gushed from nose and mouth ; so 
that they were both góry and filthy spectacles when one of the other 
officers of the household, attracted by the noise of the fray, entered the 
room, and with some difficulty effected the separation of the combatants. 

**A murrain on you both," said the charitable mediator, "and 
especially on you, Master Łamboume ! What the fiend lie you horę 
for, fighting on the floor like two butchers' curs in the kennel of the 
shambles?" 
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Lambourne arose, and somewhat sobered by the interposition of a third 
party, looked with something less tłian his nsual brazen impudence of 
yisage ; ** We fougbt for a wench, an thou must know," was his reply. 

'* A wench I Where is sh« ? " said the officer. 

**Why, yanished, I think," said Lambourne, looking aronnd him; 
*' unless Lawrence hath swallowed her. That filthy paunch of his devours 
as many distressed damsels and oppressed orphans as e'er a giant in Eiug 
ArthTir's history : they are his prime food ; he worries them, body, soul, 
and substance." 

'*Ay, ayl It's no matter," said Lawrence, gathering np his hnge 
ungainly form from the floor; "but I have had your betters. Master 
Michael Lambourne, nnder the little tum of my forefinger and thumb ; 
and I shall have thee, before airs done, under my hatches. The impu- 
dence of thy brow will not always saye thy shin-bones from iron, and thy 
foul thirsty guUet from a hempen cord." — The words were no sooner out of 
his mouth than Lambourne again madę at him. 

'' Nay, go not to it again," said the sewer, if or I will cali for him shall 
tamę you both^ and that is Master Vamey — Sir Richard I mean — he is 
stining, I promise you — I saw him cross the court just now." 

** Didst thou, by G^ — I " said Lambourne, seizing on the basin and ewor 
which stood in the apartment ; " nay, then, element, do thy work — I 
thought I had enough of thee last night when I floated about for Orion, 
like a cork on a fermenting cask of ale." 

So saying, he fell to work to cleanse from his face and hands the signs of 
the fray, and get his apparel into some order. 

** What hast thou done to him ? " said the sewer, speaking aside to the 
jailer ; ** his face his fearfuUy swelled." 

*' It is but the imprint of the key of my cabinet — too good a mark for 
his gallows-face. No man shall abuse or insult my prisoners ; they are 
my jewels, and I lock them in safe casket accordingly. — And so, mistress, 
lcave off your wailing — Hey ! why, surely, there was a woman here ! " 

**I think you are all mad this morning," said the sewer ; **I saw no 
woman here, nor no man neither, in a proper sense, but only two beasts 
rolling on the floor." 

**Nay, then I am undone," said the jailer ; "the prison*s broken, that 
is all. Eenilworth prison is broken," he continued, in a tonę of maudlin 
lamentation, " which was the strongest jail betwixt this and the Welsh 
marches — ay, and a house that has had knights, and earls, and kings 
sleeping in it, as secure as if they had been in the Tower of London. It 
is broken, the prisoners fled, and the jailer in much danger of being 
hanged ! " 

So saying, he retreated down to his own den to conclude his lamenta- 
tions, or to sleep himself sober. Lambourne and the sewer followed him 
close, and it was well for them, sińce the jailer, out of merę habit, was 
about to lock the wicket after him ; and had they not been within the 
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reach of interfering, they would have had the pleasnre of being ahiit np in 
the turret-chamber, from which the countess had been jost deli^ered. 

That unhappy lady, as soon as she fonnd herself at liberty, fled, as we 
liave already mentioned, into the Pleasance. She had seen this ricłily 
ornameoted space of ground from the window of MeiTyn'8-tower ; and it 
occurred to her, at the moment of her escape, that among its namerons 
arbours, bowera, fountaiDs, statues, and grottoes, she might find some 
recess, in which she could lie concealed nntil she had an opportonity of 
addressing hersolf to a protector, to whom she might commanicate as much 
as she dared of her forlom situation, and throagh whose means she might 
suppHcate an interyiew with her husband. 

'* If I could see my guide," she thought, " I would leam if he had 
delivered my letter. Even did I but see Tressilian, it were better to lisk 
Dudley's angcr, by confiding my whole situation to one who ia the Tery 
soul of honour, than to run the hazard of farther insult among the insolent 
mcnials of this ill-ruled place. I will not again yenture into an encloscd 
apartment I will wait, I will watch — amidst so many human beings 
there must be some kind heart which can judge and compassionate what 
minę endures." 

In truth, morę than one party entered and trayersed the Pleasance. 
But they were in joyous groups of four or five persons together, laughing 
and jesting in their own fulness of mirth and lightness of heart. 

The retreat which she had chosen gaye her the easy altematiye of 
ayoiding obscnration. It was but stepping back to the farthest recess of a 
grotto, ornamcuted with rustic work and moss-seats, and terminated by a 
fountain, and she might easily remain concealed, or at her pleasure discoyer 
herself to any solitary wanderer whose curiosity might lead him to that 
romantic retirement. Anticipating such an opportunity, she looked into 
the elear basin, which the silent fountain held up to her like a mirror, and 
fclt sliocked at her own appearance, and doubtful at the same time, muffled 
and disfigured as her disguise madę her feel to herself, whether any female 
(and it was from the compassion of her own sex that she chiefly expected 
sympathy) would engage in conference with so suspicious an objcct. 
Reasoning thus like a woman, to whom extemal appearance is scarcely, in 
any circumstances, a matter of unimportauce, and like a beauty who had 
some confidence in the power of her own charms, she laid aside her 
trayelling cloak and capotaine hat, and placed them beside her, so that 
she could assume them in an instant, ere one could penetrate from the 
entrance of the grotto to its extremity, in case the intrusion of Yamey or 
of Lambourne should render such disguise necessary. The dress which she 
wore under these yestments was somewhat of a theatrical cast, so as to suit 
the assumed personage of one of the females who was to act in the pageant. 
Wayland had found the means of arranging it thus upon the second day 
of their joumey, haying experienced the seryice arising from the assumption 
of such a character on, the preceding day. Tlie fountain, acting both as 
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a niirror and ewer, afiforded Amy the means of a brief toilette, of which 
sho availed herself as hastily as possible ; \hen took iii her band ber smali 
casket of jewels, in case sbe might find tbem useful intercessors, and 
retiiing to the darkest and most seąuestered nook, sat down on a seat of 
moss, and awaited till fate sbould giye her some chance of rescue, or of 
propitiating aa intercessor. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

** IIave you not seen the partridge quake, 
Ylewing the hawk approachiog nigh if 
She cuddles close beneath the brake, 
Afraid to sit, afraid to fly." — Priob. 



(>o 




T cbanced upon that memorable morning tbat one of the earliest of 
the huntress train, who appeared from her chamber in fuli array for 
the chase, was the Princess for whom all these pleasures were 
instituted, England's maiden Queen. I know not if it were by chance, or 
out of the befitting courtesy due to a mistress by whom he was so much 
hououred, that she had scarcely madę one step beyond the threshold of 
her chamber ere Leicester was by her sido, and proposed to her, until the 
preparations for the chase had been completed, to yiew the Pleasance, and 
the gardens which it connected with the castle-yard. 

To this new scenę of pleasures they walked, the earFa arm afifording his 
sovereign the occasional support which she reąuired, where flights of steps, 
then a favourite ornament in a garden, conducted thcm from terrace to 
ten-ace, aiyl from parterre to parterre. The ladies in attendance, gifted 
with prudence, or endowed, perhaps, with the amiable desire of acting as 
they would be done by, did not conceive their duty to the Qucen's person 
reąuired thcm, though they lost not sight of her, to approach so near as 
to share, or perhaps disturb, the conyersation betwixt the Queen and the 
earl, who was not only her host, but also her most trusted, esteemed, and 
fayoured seryant. They contented themselyes with admiring the grace of 
this illustrious couple, whose robes of state were now exchanged for 
hunting suits, almost equally magnificent. 

Elizabeth's sylyan dress, which was of a pale blue silk, with silyer lace 
and aiguUlettes, approached in form to that of the aucient Amazons ; and 
was, thorefore, well suited at once to her height, and to the dignity of her 
niien, which her couscious rank and long habits of authority had rendered 
in some degree too masculine to be seen to the best adyantage in ordinary 
female weeds. Leicester's hunting suit of Lincoln -green, richly embroi- 
dered with gold, and crossed by the gay baldric, which sustained a bugle- 
horn, and a wood-knife instead of a sword, became its master, as did his 
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otlier Yestinents of court or of war. For such were the perfections of his 
form and inicn, that Leicostel- was always supposed to be seen to the 
grcatcst adyantage in the character and dress which for the time he 
represented or woro. 

The conyersation of Elizabeth and the favoarite earl has not reached us 
in detail. But those who watched at some distance (and the eyes of 
courtiers and court ladies are right sharp) were of opinion, that on do 
occasion did the dignity of Elizabeth, in gesturo and motion, seem so 
dccidedly to soften away into a mień expressive of indecision and tender- 
ness. Her step was not only slow, but eveu unequal, a thing most 
un won ted in her carriage ; her looks seemed bent on the groand, and 
there was a timid dispositiou to withdraw from her companion, which 
external gesture in females often indicates exactly the opposite tendency 
in the secret mind. The Duchess of Rutland, who yentured nearest, was 
eyen heard to aver that she disccrned a tear in Elizabeth'8 eye, and a 
blush on the cheek ; and still farther, " She bent her looks on the ground 
to ayoid minę," said the duchess ; " she who, in her ordinary mood, could 
look down like a lion." To what conclusion these symptoms bd is 
sufficiently eyident ; nor were they probably entirely groundless. The 
progress of a priyate conyersation betwixt two persons of different sexes 
is often decisive of their fate, and giyes it a turn yery different, perhaps, 
from what they themselyes anticipated. Gallantry becomes mingled with 
couyersation, and affection and passion come gradually to mis with 
gallantry. Nobles, as well as shepherd swains, will, in such a trying 
moment, say morę thau they intended ; and Queens, like yillage maidens, 
will listen longer than they should. 

Horses in the meauwhile neighed, and champed the bits with impatience 
in the basc-court ; hounds yelled in their couples, and yeomen, rangers, 
and prickers, lamented the exhaling of the dew, which would ^reyent the 
eceut from lying. But Leicester had another chase in yiew, or, to speak 
morę justly towards him, had become eugaged in it without premeditation, 
as the high-spirited hunter which follows the ery of the hounds that have 
crossed his path by accident. The Queen — ^an accomplished and hand- 
some woman — the pride of England, the hope of France and Holland, 
and the dread of Spain, had probably listened with morę than usual 
fayour to that mixture of romantic gallantry with which she always 
loved to be addressed ; and the earl had, in yanity, in ambition, or in 
both, thrown in morę and morę of that delicious ingredient, until his 
importunity becarae the language of loye itself. 

*' No, Dudley," said Elizabeth, yet it was with broken accents — ** No, 
I must be the mother of my people. Other ties, that make the lowly 
maiden happy, are denied to her sovereign. — No, Leicester, urge it no 
morę. — Were I as others, free to seek my own happiness — then indeed— 
but it cannot — cannot be. — Delay the chase — delay it for half-an-hoar— • 
and leaye me, my lord." 
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**How, leave you, madaiu!" sald Leicester, — "Has my madness 
offeiidcd you ! " 

"No, Leicester, not so!" answered tlie Queeii, hastily; "but it is 
madness, and must not be repeated. Go — but go not far from hence — and 
meaiitime, let no ono intrude on my privacy." 

While she spoke thus Dudley bowed deeply, and retired with a slow and 
melancholy air. The Queen stood gazing after him, and murmured to herself 
— " Werę it possible — were it hvJt possible I — but no — no — Elizabeth must 
be the wife and mother of England alone." 

As she spoke thus, and in order to avoid some one whose step she heard 
approacliing, the Queen turned into the grotto in which her hapless, and 
yet but too successful rival lay concealed. 

Tlie mind of England's Elizabeth, if somewhat shaken by the agitating 
iuterview to which she had just put a period, was of that firm and decided 
character which soon recovers its natural tonę. It was like one of those 
ancieut druidical monuments, called rocking-stones. The finger of Cupid, 
boy as he is painted, could put her feelings in motion, but the power of 
Hercules could not have destroyed their equilibrium. As she adyanced 
with a slow pace towards the inmost extremity of the grotto, her coun- 
tenauce, ere she had proceeded half the leugth, had recovered its dignity 
of look and her mień its air of command. 

It was then the Queen became aware that a fepiale figurę was placed 
beside, or rather partly behind, an alabaster column, at the foot of which 
arose the pellucid fountain which occupied the inmost recess of the 
twilight grotto. The classical mind of Elizabeth suggested the story of 
Numa and Egeria, and she doubted not that some Italian sculptor had 
here represented the Naiad, whose inspirations gave laws to Romę. As 
she adyanced, she became doubtful whether she beheld a statuę or a form 
of flesh and blood. The unfortunate Amy, indeed, remained motionless, 
betwixt the desire which she had to make her condition known to one of 
her own sex, and her awe for the stately form which approached her, and 
which, though her eyes had never before beheld, her fears instantly 
suspected to be the personage she really was. Amy had arisen from hor 
seat with the purpose of addressing the lady, who entered the grotto alone, 
and, as she at first thought, so opportunely. But when she recollected 
tac alarm which Leicester had expressed at the Queen's knowing aught of 
their union, and became morę and moro satisfied that the person whom 
she now beheld was Elizabeth herself, she stood with one foot adyanced and 
one withdrawn, her arms, hcad, and hands perfectly motionless, and her 
cheek as pallid as the alabaster pedestal against wMch she leaned. Her 
dress was of pale sea-greeu silk, little distinguished in that imperfect 
light, and somewhat resembled the drapery of a Grecian Nymph, such an 
antique disguise haying been thought the most secure, where so many 
masquers and reyellers were assembled ; so that the Queen*8 doubt of her 
being a living form was well justified by all contingent circumstances. 
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ElizaYjcth rcmaiDed in doubt, eyen after she liad ai^nMudied witliiii m 
few |iacc8, wLctIier she did not gazę on a statuę 80 cunniiig^j fashioned, 
tliat by tlie doubtful liglit it could not be distingiiished from leality. 
81ic stopifcd, therefore, and fixed npon this interesting object her princely 
look with 80 much keenness, that the astonisbment wbich bad kept Amy 
injmoYablc garc way to awe, and she giadoally cast down her eyes, and 
drooiied her head under the commanding gazę of the soyereign. Still, 
bowevcr, she rcmained in all respects, saring this slow and pit^onnd 
iucliuatiou of the head, uiotionless and silent. 

From her dress, and the casket which she instinctiyely held in her 
band, Elizabeth natnrally conjectored that the beautiM bnt matę figurę 
which she bcliełd was a performer in one of the yarioos theatrical 
pngeants wliich had bcen placed in different sitoations to sorprise her 
willi tlicir homagc, and that the poor player, OYercome with awe at her 
prescncc, had either forgot the part assigned her, or lackcd courage to go 
through it. It was uatural and courteons to give her some enconrage- 
nicnt ; and Elizabeth accordingly said, in a tonę of eondescending kind- 
nrss — '* Ho w no w, fair Nymph of this lovely grotto — art thou spell-bonnd 
and stiuck with dumbness by the wicked euchauter whom men term 
Fcar? We are his swom enemy, maidcn, and can reyerse his charm. 
Si>cak, wo commaiid thee." 

Instcad of answcring licr by speech, the nnfortunate countess droppcd 
on her kuee before the Quecn, let her casket fali from her band, and 
cla8i)ing her palms together, looked up in the Queen's face with such a 
mixcd agony of fear and supplication, that Elizabeth was considerably 
affected. 

"What may this mean?" she said; **this is a stronger passion than 
bcfits the occasion. Stand up, damscl — what wouldst thou haye with 
us?" 

" Your protection, madam," faltered forth the unhappy petitioner. 

*' Each daugliter of England has it wliile she is worthy of it," rcplicd 
the Queen ; "but your distress seems to have a deeper root tbau a 
f()r;<()ttcii task. Why, and in what, do you crave our protection ! " 

A my hastily endeayoured to recall what she were best to say. which 
mi^'ht secure herself from the imininent dangers that surrounded her, 
without endangciing her husband ; and pluuging from one thougbt to 
anothcr, aniidst the chaos which filled her mind, she could at lengtli, in 
answcr to the Qucon's rcpeated inąuiiies in what she sought protection, 
oiily faltcr out, " Alas ! I know not." 

'*This is folly, maiden," said Elizabeth, impatiently ; for there was 
soinething in the extreme confusiou of the suppliant which irritated her 
curiosity as well as intorested her feelings. ** The sick man must tell his 
iimlady to the physician, nor are WE accustomed to ask ąuestions so oft 
without receiving an answer." 

"Irequest — I imidore," stammered forth the unfortonate countess,— 
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•* I beseech your gracions protection — against — against one Vamey." She 
choked well-nigh as she uttered the fatal word, which was instantly caught 
np by the Queeii. 

** What, Vamey, — Sir Richard Varney — the servant of Lord Leicester I 
— What, damsel, are you to him, or he to you % " 

**I — I — was his prisoner — and he practised on my life — and I broke 
forth to— to " 

"To throw thyself on my protection, doubtless," said Elizabeth. 
**Thou shalt have it — that is, if thou art worthy ; for we will sift this 
matter to the utmost. — Thou art," she said, bending on the coimtess an 
eye which seemed designed to pierce her very inmost soul — "thou art 
Amy, daughter of Sir Hugh Bobsart of Łidcote Hall ? " 

" Forgiye me — forgive me — most gracious princess ! " said Amy, 
dropping once morę on her knee, from which she had arisen. 

** For what should I forgive thee, silly wench ?" said Elizabeth ; "for 
being the daughter of thine own father? Thou art brainsick, surely. 
Weil, I see I must wring the story from thee by inches — Thou didst 
deceive thine old and honoured father — thy look confesses it — cheated 
Master Tressilian — thy blush ayouches it — and married this same Vamey." 

Amy sprung on her feet, and interrupted the Queen eagerly, with, ** No, 
madam, no — as there is a God aboye os, I am not the sordid wretch you 
would make me I I am not the wife of that contemptible slaye — of that 
most deliberate yillain ! I am not the wife of Yarney ! I would rather 
be the bride of Destruction I " 

The Qucen, oyerwhelmed in her tum by Amy's yehemence, stood silent 
for an instant, and then replied, ** Why, God ha' mercy, woman ! — I see 
thou canst talk fast enough when the theme likes thee. Kay, tell me, 
woman," she continued, for to the impulse of curiosity was now added 
that of an undefined jealousy that some deception had been practised on 
her, — "tell me, woman — for by God's day I will know — whose wife, or 
whose paramour, art thou \ Speak out, and be speedy — Thou wert better 
dally with a lioness than with Elizabeth." 

Urged to this extremity, dragged as it were by irresistible force to the 
yerge of the precipice, which she saw but could not ayoid, — ^permitted not 
a momenfs respite by the eager words and menacing gestures of the 
ofifended Queen, Amy at length uttered in despair, " The Earl of Leicester 
knows it alL" 

" The Earl of Leicester ! " said Elizabeth, in utter astonishment — " The 
Earl of Leicester ! " she repeated, with kindling anger, — "Woman, thou 
art set on to this — thon dost belie him — he takes no keep of such things 
as thou art Thou art subomed to slander the noblest lord, and the 
truest-hearted gentleman, in England ! But were he the right hand of our 
trust or something yet dearer to us, thou shalt haye thy hearing, and thac 
in his presence. Come with me — come with me, instantly ! " 

As Amy shrunk back in terror, which the incensed Queen interpreted as 
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tliat of conscious gnilt, Elizabeth npidly advuioed, seized on her ann, 
and hastened with swift and long steps out of the grotto, and along tbe 
Fleasance, dragging with her the tenified conntess, whom she still held by 
the arm, and whoee ntmost eiertions oonld but jnst keep pace with thoee 
of the indigiiant Qaeen. 

Łeiceeter was at this moment the centrę of a splendid groap of lorda and 
ladies, aasembled together under an arcade, or portico, which dosed the 
ally. The company had drawn together in that place, to attend the 
oommands of her majesty when the hunting-party should go forward, and 
their astonishment may be imagined, when, instead of seeing Elizabeth 
ad^ance towards them with her osual measured dignity of motion, they 
beheld her walking so rapidly that she was in the midst of them ere they 
were aware ; and then obseryed, with fear and sorprise, that her featnres 
were floshed betwizt anger and agitation, that her hair was looscd by her 
hastę of motion, and that her eyes sparkled as they were wont when the 
spirit of Henry YIII. mounted highest in his daoghter. Nor were they 
less astonished at the appearance of the pale, attenuated, half dead, yet 
still lovely female, whom the Queen npheld by main strength with one 
hand, whUe with the other she waved aside the ladies and nobles who 
pressed towards her, under the idea that she was taken suddenly ilL 
" Where is my Lord of Łeicester \ ** she said, in a tonę that thrilled with 
astonishment all the coortiers who stood around — " Stand forth, my Lord 
of Łeicester ! " 

If, in the midst of the most serene day of summer, when all is light and 
langhing around, a thunderbolt were to fali from the elear blue vault of 
heaven, and rend the earth at the yery feet of some careless trayeller, he 
could not gazę upon the smouldering chasm, which so unexpectedly yawned 
before him, with half the astonishment and fear which Łeicester felt at the 
sight that so suddenly presented itself. He had that instant been 
receiying, with a political affectation of disayowing and misunderstanding 
their meaning, the half uttered, half intimated congratulations of the 
courtiers upon the fayour of the Queen, carried apparently to the highest 
pitch during the interyiew of that morning ; from which most of them 
seemed to augur that he might soon arise from their equal in rank to 
become their master. And now, while the subdued yet proud smile with 
which he disclaimed those inferences was yet curling his cheek, the Queen 
shot into the circle, her passions excited to the uttermost ; and supporting 
with one hand, and apparently without an efifoi*t, the pale and sinking 
form of his almost expiring wife, and pointing with the finger of the other 
to her half dead features, demanded, in a yoice that sounded to the ears of 
the astounded statesman like the last dread trumpet-call that is to 
summons body and spirit to the judgment-seat, ''Knowest thoa this 
woman ? " 

As, at the blast of the last trumpet, the guilty shall cali upon the 
mountains to coyer them, Łeicester's inward thoughts inyoked the stately 
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arch he had built in his pride to burst its strong coDJunctioiii and oyer- 
whelm tłiem in its ruins. But the t^emented stones, architraye and battU- 
mcnt, stood fast ; and it was the proud master himself, who, as if some 
actual pressure had bent him to the earth, kneeled down before Elizabeth, 
and prostrated his brow to the marble flagstones on which she stood. 

"Leicester," said Elizabeth, in a yoice which trembled with passion, 
**could I think thou hast practised on me — on me, thy sovereign — on 
me, thy confiding, thy too partial mistress, the base and ungrateful 
deception which thy present confusion surmises — by all that is holy, false 
lord, that head of thine were in as great peril as eyer was thy father*s I " 

Leicester had not conscious innocence, but he had pride to support him. 
He raised slowly his brow and features, which were black and swollen with 
contending emotions, and only replied, ** My head cannot fali but by the 
scntence of my peers — to them I will plead, and not to a princess who thus 
requites my faithful seryice." 

** What ! my lords," said Elizabeth, looking around, ** we are defied, I 
think — defied in the castle we haye ourselyes bestowed on this proud 
man ! — My Lord Shrewsbury, you are marshal of England, attach him of 
high treason." 

** Whom does your grace mean ?" said Shrewsbury, much sui*prised, for 
he had that instant joined the astonished circle. 

'' Whom should I mean but that traitor Dudley, Earl of Leicester !-^ 
Ck>usin of Hunsdon, order out your band of gentlemen pensioners, and 
take him into instant custody. — I say, yillain, make hastę ! " . 

Hunsdon, a rough old noble, who, from his relationship to the Boleyns, 
was accustomed to use morę freedom with the Queen than almost any 
other dared to do, replied bluntly, '' And it is like your grace might order 
me to the Tower to-morrow for making too much hastę. I do beseech 
you to be patient" 

*' Patient — God's life ! " exclaimed the Quęen — " name not the word to 
me — thou know^st not of what he is guilty ! " 

Amy, who had by this time in some degree recoyered herself, and who 
saw her husband, as she conceiyed, in the utmost danger from the ragę of 
an offended soyereign, instantly (and alas, how many women haye done 
the same !) forgot her own wrongs, and her own danger, in her appre- 
hensions for him, and throwing herself before the Queen, embraced her 
knees, while she exclaimed, '' He is guiltless, madam — ^he is guiltless — no 
one can lay aught to the charge of the noble Leicester." 

" Why, minion," answered the Queen, ** didst not thou, thyself, saj 
that the Earl of Leicester was priyy to thy whole history ? " 

"Did I say sot" repeated the unhappy Amy, laying aside eyery eon- 
sideration of consistency and of self-interest ; ''Oh, if I did, I foully 
belied him. May God so judge me, as I belieye he was neyer priyy to a 
thought that would harm me ? " 

** Woman !" said Elizabeth, " I will know who has moyed thee to this; 
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or my wrath — and the wratli of kings is a flaming fire — shall wither and 
oonsume thee like a weed in the furnaće." 

As the Queen uttered this threat, Lcicester^s better angel called his pride 
to his aid, and reproached him with the utter extremity of meanness which 
would overwhelm him for ever, if he stooped to take shelter under the 
generous interposition of his mfe, and abandoned her, in return for her 
Idndness, to the resentment of the Queen. He had already raised his 
head, with the dignity of a man of honour, to ayow his marriage, and 
proclaim himself the protector of his countess, when Yamey, born, as it 
appeared, to be his master's evil genius, rushed into the presence, with 
every mark of disorder on his face and apparel. 

" What means this saucy intrusion ! " said Elizabeth. 

Vamey, with the air of a man altogether overwhelmed with grief and 
confosion, prostrated himself before her feet, exclaiming| "Pardon, my 
liege, pardon? — or at least let your justice ayenge itself on me, where 
it is duę ; but spare my noble, my generous, my icnocent patron and 
master ! " 

Amy, who was yet kneeling, started up as she saw the man whom she 
deemed most odious place himself so near her, and was abont to fly towards 
Łeicester, when, checked at once by the uncertainty and e^en timidity 
which his looks had re-assumed as soon as the appearance of his confidant 
seemed to open a new scenę, she hung back, and uttering a faint scream, 
besooght of her majesty to cause her to be imprisoned in the lowest 
dnngeon of the castle — to deal with her as the worst of criminals — ** but 
spare," she exclaimed, "my sight and heaiing what will destroy the 
little judgment I have left — ^the sight of that unutterable and most shame- 
less yillain." 

"And why, sweetheart?" said the Queen, moved by a new impulse ; 
"what hath he, this false knight, sińce such thou accountest him, done 
to thee ? " 

" Oh, worse than sorrow, madam, and worse than injury — he has sown 
dissension where most there should be peace. I shall go mad if I look 
longer on him." 

"Beshrew me, but I think thou art distraught already," answered the 
Queen. — "My Lord Hunsdon, look to this poor distressed young woman, 
and let her be safely bestowed, and in honest keeping, till we require her 
to be forthcoming." 

Two or three of the ladies in attendance, either moyed by compassion 
for a creature so interesting, or by some other motive, offered their senrice 
to look after her ; but the Queen briefly answered, " Ladies, under fayour, 
no. — You have all (give God thanks) sharp ears and nimbie tongues— our 
kinsman Hunsdon has ears of the dullest, and a tongue somewhat rough, 
but yet of the slowest. — Hunsdon, look to it that nonę have speech of 
her." 

"By Our Lady ! " said Hunsdon, taking in his strong sinewy arms the 
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fading and almost swooning form of Amy, "she is a lovely child; and 
though a rougli nurse, your grace hath given her a kind one. She is safe 
with me as one of my own ladybirds of daughters." 

So saying, he carried her off, unresistingly and almost unconsciously ; 
his war-wom locks and long grey beard mingled with her light-brown 
tresses, as her head reclined on his strong square shoulder. The Qaeen 
followed him with her eye — she had already, with that self-command 
which forms so necessary a part of a sovereign'8 accomplishments, sup- 
pressed eyery appearance of agitation, and seemed as if she desired to 
banish all traces of her burst of passion from the recoUection of those who 
had witnessed it. ** My Lord of Hunsdon says well," she observed ; " he 
is indeed a roiigh nurse for so tender a babę." 

** My Lord of Hunsdon/' said the Dean of Saint Asaph, ** I speak it not 
in defamation of his morę noble qualities, hath a broad license in speech, 
and garnishes his discourse somewhat too freely with the cruel and super- 
stitious oaths, which sayour both of profaneness and of old papistrie. " 

'*It is the fault of his blood, Mr. Dean," said the Queen, turning 
sharply round upon the rererend dignitary as she spoke ; "and you may 
blame minę for the same distemperature. The Boleyns were ever a hot 
and plain-spoken race, morę hasty to speak their mind than careful to 
clioose their expressions. And, by my word — I hope there is no sin in 
that affirmation — I question if it were much cooled by mixing with that of 
Tudor." 

As she madę this last obserration, she smiled graciously, and stole her 
eyes almost insensibly round to seek those of the Earl of Leicester, to 
whom she now began to think she had spoken with hasty harshness upon 
the unfounded suspicion of a moment. 

The Queen's eye found the earl in no mood to accept the implied offer of 
conciliation. His own looks had followed, with late and rueful ropentance, 
the faded form which Hunsdon had just borne from the presence ; they 
now reposed gloomily on the ground, but morę — so at least it seemed to 
Elizabeth — with the expression of one who has received an unjust affront, 
than of him who is conscious of guilŁ She tumed her face angrily from 
him, and said to Yamey, " Speak, Sir Richard, and explain these riddles — 
thou hast sense and the use of speech, at least, which elsewhere we look 
for in vain." 

As she said this, she darted another resentfiil glance towards Leicester, 
while the wiły Vamey hastened to tell his own story. 

" Your majesty*s piercing eye," he said, " has already detected the cruel 
malady of my beloved lady ; which, unhappy that I am, I would not sufifer 
to be expressed in the certificate of her physician, seeking to conceal what 
has now broken out with so much the morę scandaL" 

** She is then distraught ? " said the Queen — " indeed we doubted not of 
it — her whole demeanour bears it out. I found her moping in a corner 
of yonder grotto, and every word she spoke — which indeed I dragged from 
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her as by the rack — she instantly recalled and forswore. But how came 
she liither ? Why had you her not in safe-keeping ? " 

**My gracious liege," said Yarney, "the worthy gentleman tmder 
whose charge I left her, Master Anthony Foster, has come hither bat now, 
as iast as man and horse can travel, to shew me of her escape, which she 
managed with the art pcculiar to many who are afflicted with this malady. 
He is at hand for examination." 

" Let it be for another time/' said the Qneen. " But, Sir Richard, we 
envy you not your domestic felicity ; your lady railed on you bitterly, and 
seemed ready to swoon at beholding you." 

*' It is the naturę of persons in her disorder, so please your grace," 
answered Yamey, "to be eyer most inyeterate in their spleen against 
those whom, in their better moments, they hołd nearest and dearest." 

"We have heard so, indeed," said Elizabeth, "and giye £Eiith to the 
saying." 

"May your grace, then, be pleased," said Vamey, "to command my 
nnfortunate wife to be delivered into the custody of her friends ! " 

Łeicester partly started ; but, making a strong efifort, he subdued his 
emotion, while Elizabeth answered, sharply, "You are something too 
hasty, Master Vamey ; we will have first a report of the lady's health and 
state of mind from Masters, our own physician, and then determine what 
shall be thought just. You shall have license, howeyer, to see her, that if 
there be any matrimonial quarrel betwixt you — such things, we haye heard, 
do occur even betwixt a loving couple — you may make it up, without 
farther scandal to our court or trouble to ourselyes." 

Yamey bowed Iow, and madę no other answer. 

Elizabeth again looked towards Łeicester, and said, with a degree of 
oondescension which could only arise out of the most heartfelt interest, 
" Discord, as the Italian poet says, will find her way into peaceful con- 
▼ents, as well as in the priyacy of families ; and we fear our own gnards 
and ushers will hardly exclude her from courts. My Lord of Łeicester, 
you are offended with tjs, and we haye right to be offended with you. 
"We will take the lion's part upon us, and be the first to forgiye." 

Łeicester smoothed his brow, as if by an efibrt, but the trouble waa too 
deep-seated that its placidity should at once return. He said, howeyer, 
that which fitted the occasion, "that he could not haye the happiness of 
forgiying, because she who commanded him to do so could commit no 
fajury towards him." • 

Elizabeth seemed content with this reply, and intiraated her pleasnre 
that the sports of the moming should proceed. The bugles sounded — 
the hounds bayed — the horses pranced — but the courtiers and ladies 
sought the amusement to which they were summoned with hearts very 
different from those which had leaped to the morning's rtvcil, There was 
doubt, and fear, and expectation on eyery brow, and surmise and intrigae 
in eyery whisper. 
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Blount took an opportunity to wliisper into Baleigh's ear, " Tliis storm 
came like a levanter in the Mediterranean." 

" Tarium et mutabile,** answered Raleigh, in a similar tonę. 

" Nay, I know nouglit of your Latin," said Blount ; ** but I thank God 
Tressilian took not tho sea during that humcano. He could scarce haye 
missed shipwrcck, knowing as he does so little how to trim his sails to a 
conrtgale." 

'* Thou wouldst haye instructed him ? " said Raleigh. 

"Why, I have profited by my time as well as thou. Sir "Walter," 
replied honest Blount. '' I am knight as well as thou, and of the earlier 
creation." 

**Now, God farther thy wit," said Raleigh; "but for Tressilian, I 
would I knew what were the matter with him. He told me this moming 
he would not leave his chamber for the space of twelve hours or thereby, 
being bound by a promise. This lady's madness, when he shall learn it, 
will not, I fear, cure his infirmity. The moon is at the fullest, and men's 
brains are working like yeasŁ But hark ! they sound to mount. Łet us 
to horse, Blount ; we young knights must desenre our spurs.** 
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Thou first of yirtues I let no mortal lea^e 

Thy onward path, although the earth shoultl gapę, 

And from the giilf of heli destnictiou ery, 

To take dissiniulation's wiuding way." 

— Douglas, 



Q± 




T was not till after a long and successful moming's sport, and a 
prolonged repast which foUowed the return of the Queen to the 
castle, that Leicester at length found himself alone with Yamey, 
from whom he now leamed the whole particulars of the countess's escape, 
as they had been brought to Kenilworth by Foster, who, in his terror for 
the conseąuences. had himself posted thither with the tidings. As Vamey, 
in his narrativo, took especial care to be silent eoncerning those practices 
on the countess's health which had driyen her to so desperate a resolution, 
Leicester, who could only snppose that she had adopted it out of jealous 
impatience to attain the avowed state and appearance belonging to her 
rank, was not a little offended at the levity with which his wife had 
broken his strict commands, and exposed him to the resentment of 
Elizabeth. 

'*I have given," he said, *'to this daughter of an obscure Devonshire 
gentleman the proudest name in England. I haye madę her sharer of my 
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bed and of my fortnnes. I ask but of her a little patience, ere sbe launches 
fortb upon the fuli current of her grandeur, and the infatuated woman 
will rather hazard her own shipwreck and minę, will rather inyolve me 
in a thousand whirlpools, shoals, and ąuicksands, and compel me to a 
thousand devices which shame me in minę own eyes, than tarry for a 
little space longer in the obscurity to which she was bom. — So lovely, so 
delicatei so fond, so faithful — yet to lack in so grave a matter the 
prudence which one might hope frora the yeriest fool — it puts me beyond 
my patience." 

"We may post it over yet well enough," said Vamey, "if my lady 
will be but ruled, and take on her the character which the time 
commands." 

*'It is but too true, Sir Richard/' said Łeicester ; "there is indeed no 
other remedy. I haye heard her termed thy wife in my presence 
without contradiction. She must bear the title until she is far £rom 
Kenilworth." 

**And long afterwards, I trust," said Vamey; then instantly added, 
" For I cannot but hope it will be long after ere she bear the title of Łady 
Łeicester — I fear me it may scarce be with safety during the life of this 
Queen. But your lordship is best judge, you alone knowing what pas- 
sages have taken place betwixt Elizabeth and you." 

** You are right, Vamey," said Łeicester; **I have this moming been 
both fool and yillain ; and when Elizabeth hears of my unhappy marriage, 
she cannot but think herself treated with that premeditated sUght which 
women neyer forgiye. We haye once this day stood upon terma little 
short of defiance ; and to those, I fear, we must again return." 

** Is her resentment, then, so implacable \ " said Vamey. 

"Far from it," replied the earl ; **for, being what she is in spirit and 
in station, she has eyen this day been but too condescending, in giying 
me opportunities to repair what she thinks my faulty heat of temper." 

** Ay," answered Yamey ; "the Italians say right — ^in lovers* ąuarrela, 
the party that loyes most is always most willing to acknowledge the 
greater fault. — So then, my lord, if this union with the lady could be con- 
cealed, you stand with Elizabeth as you did ? " 

Łeicester sighed, and was silent for a moment, ere he replied. 

" Varney, I think thou art true to me, and I will tell thee all. I do 
Twt stand where I did. I haye spoken to Elizabeth — under what mad 
impulse I know not — on a theme which cannot be abandoned without 
touching eyery female feeling to the quick, and which yet I dare not and 
cannot prosecute. She can neyer, neyer forgiye me, for haying caused 
and witnessed those yieldings to human passion." 

"We must do something, my lord," said Vamey, "and that 
speedily." 

" There is nought to be done," answered Łeicester, despondingly ; " I 
am like one that has long toiled up a dangerous precipice, and when he is 
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within one perilous stride of the top, finds his progress arr^sted wheu 
retreat has become impossible. I see aboye me the pinnacle which I cannot 
reach — beneath me the abyss into which I must fali, as soon as my relax- 
ing grasp and dizzy brain join to hurl me from my present precańous 
Stańce." 

"Think better of your situation, my lord," said Vamey — "let us try 
the experiment In which you have but now acquiesced. Keep we your 
marriage from Elizabeth's knowledge, and all may yet be well. I will 
instantly go to the lady myself. — She hates me, because I haye been 
eamest with your lordship, as she truły suspects, in opposition to what 
she terms her rights. I care not for her prejudices. — She shall listen to 
me ; and I will shew her such reasons for yielding to the pressure of the 
times, that I doubt not to bring back her consent to whateyer moasures 
these exigencies may reąuire." 

** No, Yamey," said Leicester ; " I haye thought upon what is to be 
done, and I will myself speak with Amy." 

It was now Vamey*s tum to feel, upon his own account, the terrors 
which he affected to participate solely on account of his patron. ** Your 
lordship will not yourself speak with the lady % " 

" It is my fixed purpose," said Leicester ; " fetch me one of the liyery- 
cloaks ; I will pass the sentinel as thy seryant Thou art to haye free 
access to her.' 

" But, my lord- 

'* I will haye no &t^," replied Leicester ; " it shall be eyen thus, and 
not otherwise. Hunsdon sleeps, I think, in Saiutlowe's-tower. We can 
go thither from these apartments by the priyate passage, without risk of 
meeting any one. Or what if I do meet Hunsdon ? he is morę my friend 
than enemy, and thick-witted enough to adopt any belief that is thrust 
on him. Fetch me the cloak instantly." 

Yamey had no alternatiye saye obedience. In a few minutes Leicester 
was muffled in the mantle, pulled his bonnet oyer his brows, and foUowed 
Yamey along the secret passage of the castle which communicated with 
Hunsdon's apartments, in which there was scarce a chance of meeting any 
inquisitiye person, and hardly light enough for any such to haye satisfied 
their curiosity. They emerged at a door where Lord Hunsdon had, with 
military precaution, placed a sentinel, one of his own northem retainers 
as it fortuned, who readily admitted Sir Richard Yamey and his atten- 
dant, saying only in his northem dialect, " I would, man, thou couldst 
make the mad lady be still yonder ; for her moans do sae dirl through my 
head, that I would rather keep watch on a snow-drift, in the wastes of 
Catlowdie." 

They hastily entered, and shut the door behind them. 

** Now, good deyil, if there be ono," said Yamey, within himself, "for 
once help a yotary at a dead pinch, for my boat is amongst the breakers ! " 
The countess Amy, with her hair and her garments disheyelled, was 
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seated npon a sort of couch, in an attitude of the deepest affliction, ont 
of which she was startled by the opening of the door. She tumed bastily 
round, and fixing her eye on Yaroey, ezdaimed, "Wretchl art thoa 
come to frame some new plan of yillainy ? " 

Łeicester cut short her reproaches by stepping forward, and dropping 
his cloak, while he said, in a yoice rather of authority than of affection, 
" It is with me, madam, you haye to commune, not with Sir Richard 
Vamey." 

The change effected on the coantess*s lock and manner was like magie. 
"Dndley!" she exclaimed, "Dadley! and art thoa come at last?" 
And with the speed of lightning she flew to her hnsband, clung aromid 
his neck, and, nnheeding the presence of Yamey, oyerwbelmed him with 
caresses, whilo she bathed his face in a flood of tears ; muttering, at the 
same time, but in broken and disjointed monosyllables, the fondest 
expressions which love teaches his yotaries. 

Łeicester, as it seemed to him, had roason to be angry with his lady for 
transgressing his commands, and thus placing him in the perilous sitna- 
tion in which he had that moming stood. But what displeasare could 
keep its ground before these testimonies of affection from a being so 
loyely, that eyen the negligence of dress, and the withering effects of fear, 
grief, and fatigue, which woiild haye impaired the beauty of others, 
rendered hers but the morę interesting. He jeceiyed and repaid her 
caresses with fondness, mingled with melancholy, the last of which she 
seemed scarcely to observe, until the first transport of her own joy was 
oyer ; when, looking anxiously in his face, she asked if he was ilL 

** Not in my body, Amy," was his answer. 

" Then I will be well too. — O Dudley ! I haye been ill ! — yery ill, sińce 
we last met ! — ^for I cali not this morning's horrible yision a meeting. I 
haye been in sickness, in grief, and in danger. — ^But thou art come, and 
all is joy, and health, and safety ! " 

" Alas ! Amy," said Łeicester, " thou hast undone me ! ** 

" I, my lord ? " said Amy, her cheek at once losing its transient flosh 
of joy — '* how could I injure that which I loye better than myself ? " 

" I would not upbraid you, Amy," replied the earl ; ** but are you not 
here contrary to my express commands — and does not your presence here 
endanger both yourself and me % " 

"Does it, does it indeed !" she exclaimed, eagerly ; "then why am I 
here a moment longer ? Oh, if you knew by what fears I was arged to 
quit Cumnor-Place !— but I will say nothing of myself— only that if it 
might be otherwise, I would not willingly return thUhcr; — ^yet if it 
concem your safety ** 

"We ^vill think, Amy, of some other retreat," said Łeicester; "and 
you shall go to one of my northern castles, uudcr the personage — ^it will 
be but needful, I trust, for a very few days — of Vamey's wife." 

" How, my Lord of Łeicester ! " said the lady, disengaging herself from 
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his embraces ; "is it to your wife you giye the dishonourable coudscI to 
acknowledge herself the bride of another — and of all men, the bride of that 
Vamey ? " 

" Madam, I speak it in eamest — ^Varaey is my true and faithful servant, 
trasted in my deepest secrets. I had better lose my right hand than his 
seirice at this moment. You haye no cause to scom him as you do." 

"I could assign one, my lord," replied the countess ; "and I see he 
shakes eyen under that assured look of his. But he that is necessary as 
your right hand to your safety is free from any accusation of minę. May 
he be tnie to you ; and that he may be true, trust him not too much or 
too far. But it is enough to say, that I will not go with him unless by 
yiolence, nor would I acknowledge him as my husband were all ** 

"It is a teraporary deception, madam," said Leicester, irritated by ber 
opposition, " necessary for both our safeties, endangered by you through 
female caprice, or the premature desire to seize on a rank to which I gave 
you title only under condition that our marriage, for a time, should 
continue secret. If my proposal disgust you, it is yourself has brought it 
on both of us. There is no other remedy — yoii must do what your own 
impatient folly hath rendered necessary — I command you." 

" I cannot put your commands, my lord," said Amy, "in balance with 
those of honour and conscience. I will not, in this instance, obey you. 
You may achieye your own dishonour, to which these crooked policies 
naturally tend, but I will do naught that can blemish minę. How could 
you again, my lord, acknowledge me as a pure and chaste matron, worthy 
to share your fortunes, when, holding that high character, I had strolled 
the country the acknowledged wife of such a profligate fellow as your 
seryant Vamey ? " 

" My lord," said Vamey, interposing, " my lady is too much prejudiced 
against me, unhappily, to listen to what I can offer ; yet it may please her 
better than what she proposes. She has good interest with Master 
Edmund Tressilian, and could doubtless preyail on him to consent to be 
her companion to Lidcote Hall, and there she might remain in safety until 
time permitted the development of this mystery." 

Leicester was silent, but stood looking eagerly on Amy, with eyes which 
seemed suddenly to glow as much with suspicion as displeasure. 

The countess only said, " Would to God I were in my father'8 house ! — 
Whcn I left it, I little thought I was leaying peace of mind and honour 
'jehiud me." 

Yamey proceeded with a tonę of deliberation, "Doubtless, this will 
make it necessary to take strangers into my lord's counsels ; but surely the 
countess will be warrant for the honour of Master Tressilian and such of 
her father*8 family ^* 

" Peace, Yarney," said Leicester ; "by Heayen I will strike my dagger 
into thce if again thou namest Tressilian as a partner of my counsels ! " 

"And wherefore not?" said the countess; "unless they be counsels 
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fitter for snch as Yamey than for a man of stainless hononr and integrity. 
— My lord, my lord, bend no angry brows on me — ^it is the tmth, and it is 
I who speak it. I once did Tressilian wrong for yoor sake — I ^vill not do 
him the farther injustice of being silent when his hononr is bronght in 
qnestion. I can forbear/' she said, looking at Yamey, "to pnll the 
mask of hypocrisj, but I will not permit virtne to be slandered in my 
hearing." 

There was a dead panse. Łeicester stood displeased, yet nndetermined, 
and too conscions of the weakness of his canse ; while Yamey, with a deep 
and hypocritical affectation of soitow, mingled with hnmility, bent his 
eyes on the ground. 

It was theu the countess Amy displayed, in the midst of distress and 
difficulty, the natoral energy of character, which would haye rendered her, 
had fate allowed, a distinguished ornament of the rank which she held. 
She walked np to Łeicester with a composed step, a dignified air, and looks 
in which strong affection essayed in yain to shake the firmnessof conscions 
truth and rectitude of principle. ** You have spoke your mind, my lord," 
she said, "in these difficulties, with which, unhappily, I have found 
myself nnable to comply. This gentleman — this person, I would say — 
has hinted at another scheme, to which I object not but as it displeases you. 
Will your lordship be pleased to hear what a youug and timid woman, but 
your most affectionate wife, can suggest in the present extremity." 

Łeicester was silent, but bent his head towards the countess, as an 
intimation that she was at liberty to proceed. 

"There hath been but one cause for all these evils, my lord," she 
proceeded, * * and it resolves itself into the mysterious duplicity with which 
you have been induced to surround yourself. Eztricate yourself at onoe, 
my lord, from the tyranny of these disgraceful trammels. Be like a tme 
Euglish gentleman, knight, and earl, who holds that truth is the fouuda- 
tion of honour, and that honour is dear to him as the breath of his 
nostrils. Take your ill-fated wife by the hand, lead her to the foot-stool of 
Elizabeth's throne — Say, that in a moment of infatuation, moved by 
supposed beauty, of which nonę perhaps can now tracę even the remains, I 
gave my hand to this Amy Robsart. — You will then have done justice to 
me, my lord, and to your own honour ; and should law or power reąnire 
you to part from me, I will oppose no objection — sińce I may then with 
honour hide a grieyed and broken heart in those shades from which your 
love withdrew me. Then — have but a little patience, and Amy's life will 
not long darken your brighter prospects." 

There was so much of dignity, so much of tendemess, in the countess^s 
remonstrance, that it moyed all that was noble and generous in the soul 
of her husband. The scales seemed to fali from his eyes, and the 
duplicity and tergiyersation of which he had been guilty stimg him at 
once with remorse and shame. 

**I am not worthy of you, Amy," he said, "that could weigh anght 
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which ambition has to give against such a heart as thine. I have a bitter 
penance to perform, in disentangling, before sneering foes and astounded 
Inends, all the meshes of my own deceitful policy. — ^And the Queeii — but 
let her take my head, as she bas threatened." 

"Your head, my lord!" said the countess; "because you used the 
freedom and liberty of an English subject in choosing a wife ? For shame ; 
it is this distrust of the Qaeen's justice, this apprehension of danger, 
which cannot but be imaginary, that, like scarecrows, have induced you 
to forsake the straightforward path, which, as it is the best, is also the 
safest" 

" Ah, Amy, thoulittle knowest ! " said Dudley ; but, instantly checking 
himself, he added, '* Yet she shall not find in me a safe or easy victim of 
arbitrary vengeance. — I have friends — I havo allies — I will not, like 
Norfolk, be dragged to the błock as a victim to sacrifice. Fear not, 
Amy ; thou shalt see Dudley bear ^imself worthy of his name. I must 
instantly communicate with some of those friends on whom I can best 
rely ; for, as things stand, I may be madę prisoner in my own castle." 

" Oh, my good lord," said Amy, "make no faction in a peaceful state ! 
There is no friend can help us so well as our own candid truth and 
honour. Bring but these to our assistance, and you are safe amidst a 
whole army of the enyious and malignant. Łeaye these behind you, and 
all other defence will be fruitless. Truth, my noble lord, is well painted 
unarmed." 

"But Wisdom, Amy," answered Łeicester, "is arrayed in panoply ol 
proof. Argue not with me on the means I shall use to render my eon- 
fession — sińce it must be called so— as safe as may be ; it will be fraught 
with enough of danger, do what we will. — Vamey, we must hence. 
— Farewell, Amy, whom I am to yindicate as minę own, at an ezpense and 
risk of which thou alone couldst be worthy. You shall soon hear farther 
from me." 

He ombraced her feryently, muffled himself as before, and accompanied 
Vamey from the apartment. The latter, as he left the room, bowed Iow, 
and, as he raised his body, regarded Amy with a peculiar expression, as if 
he desired to know how far his own pardon was included in the reconcilia- 
tion which had taken place betwizt her and her lord. The countess 
looked upon him with a fixed eye, but seemed no morę conscious of his 
presence than if there had been nothing but yacant air on the spot where 
he stood. 

"She has brought me to the crisis," he muttered — "She or I are 
lost. There was something — I wot not if it was fear or pity — ^that 
prompted me to ayoid this fatal crisis. It is now decided. — She or I must 

While he thus spoke, he obsenred with surprise that a boy, repulsed 
by the sentinel, madę up to Łeicester, and spoke with him. Varney was 
one of those politicians whom not the alightest appearances escape with- 
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out inąoiiy. He asked the sentinel what the lad wanted witli him, and 
receiyed for answer, that the boy had wished him to transmit a parcel to 
the mad lady, but that he cared not to tako charge of it, such commnnica- 
tion being beyond his commission. His curiosity satisfied in that par- 
ticular, he approached his patron, and heard him say — "Weil, boy, the 
packet shall be deliyered." 

"Thanks, good Master Senring-man," said the boy, and was out of 
sight in an instant 

Łeicester and Vamey retumed with hasty steps to the earrs private 
apartment, by the same passage which had conductcd them to SalntloweV 
tower. 




CIIAPTER XXXVI. 

" 1 have sald 

TMs is an adalteress — I have said with whom : 
Morę, 8he'8 a traitor, and Camillo is 
A federary with her, and one that knows 
What she shoold shame to know herself.*' 

—WinUfi^s Tale, 

)HEY were no sooner in the earl^s cabinet, than, taking his tablets 
from his pocket, he began to write, speaking partly to Yamey 
and partly to himself : — "There are many of them close bounden 
to me, and especially those in good estate and high office ; many who, if 
they look back towards my benefits, or forward towards the perils which 
may befall themselyes, will not, I think, be disposed to see me stagger 
nnsupported. Let me see — Knollis is surę, and through his means 
Guemsey and Jersey — Horsey commands in the Isle of Wight — My 
brother-in-law, Huntingdon, and Pembroke, have authority in Wales — 
Through Bedford I lead the Furitans, with their interest, so powerfol in 
all the boroughs — My brother of Warwick is equal, well-nigh, to myself, 
in wealth, foUowers, and dependencies — Sir Owen Hopton is at my 
deyotion ; he commands the Tower of London, and the national treasnre 
deposited there — My father and grandfather needed neyer to haye stooped 
their heads to the błock had they thus forecast their enterprises. — Why 
look you so sad, Yarney ! I tell thee, a tree so deep rooted is not easily 
to be tom up by the tempest ! " 

"Alas! my lord," said Yamey, with well-acted passion, and then 
resumed the same look of despondency which Łeicester had before 
noted. 

" Alas 1 '' repeated Łeicester, "and wherefore alas. Sir Richard ! Doth 
your new spirit of chiyalry supply no morę yigorous ejaculation when a 
noble stmggle is impending ! Or, if aloa means thou wilt flinch from th» 
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conflict, thou mayst leaye the castle, or go join my enemies, whicheyer 
thou thinkest besŁ" 

"Kot 80, my lord," answered his confident; **Varney will be found 
fighting or dying by your side. Forgiyo me if, in love to you, I see morę 
fully than your noble heart pennits you to do, the inextńcable difficultiea 
with which you are surrounded. You are strong, my lord, and powerful ; 
yet, let me say it without offence, you are so only by the reflected light of 
the Queen'8 favour. While you are Elizabeth*s favourite, you are all, save 
in name, like an actual soyereign. But let her cali back the honours she 
has bestowed, and the prophet'8 gourd did not wither morę 8uddenly. 
Declare against the Queen, and I do not say that in the wlde nation, or in 
this proYince alone, you would find yourself instantly deserted and out- 
uumbered ; but I will say, that even in this very castle, and in the midst of 
your yassals, kinsmen, and dependants, you would be a captire, nay, a 
sentenced captive, should she please to say the word. Think upon Korfolk, 
my lord — upon the powerful Northumberland — the splendid Westmore- 
land ; — think on all who have madę head against this sagę princess. They 
are dead, captive, or fugitiye. This is not like other thrones, which can be 
OYcrtumed by a combination of powerful nobles ; the broad foundations 
which support it are in the extended loye and affections of the people. 
You might share it with Elizabeth if you would; but neither yours 
nor any other power, foreign or domestic, will ayail to oyerthrow, or even 
to shake it." 

He paused, and Łeicester threw his tablets from him with an alr of 
reckless despite. " It may be as thou sayst," he said ; " and, in sooth, I 
care not whether truth or cowardice dictate thy forebodings. But it shall 
not be said I fell without a struggle. — Giye orders that those of my 
retainers who seryed under me in Ireland be gradually drawn into the 
main keep, and let our gentlemen and friends stand on their guard, and 
go armed, as if they expected an onset from the followers of Sussex. 
Possess the townspeople with some apprehension ; let them take arms, and 
be ready, at a signal giyen, to oyerpower the pensioners and the yeomen of 
theguard." 

" Let me remind you, my lord," said Yarney, with the same appearance 
of deep and melancholy interest, "that you haye giyen me orders to 
prepare for disarming the Queen's giiard. It is an act of high treason, but 
you shall neyertheless be obeyed." 

**I care not," said Łeicester, desperately; — **I care noL Shame is 
behind me, ruin before me ; I must on." 

Herę there was another pause, which Yamey at length broke with the 
foUowing words ; ''It is come to the point I haye long dreaded. I must 
either witness, like an ungrateful beast, the downfall of the best and 
kindest of masters, or I must speak what I would haye buried in the 
deepest obliyion, or told by any other mouth than minę." 

"What is that thou sayst, or wouldst say?" replied the earl; **we 
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have no time to waste on words when the times cali ns to Immediate 
action. " 

" My speech is soon madę, my lord — ^wonld to Grod it were as soon 
answered I Yonr marriage is the sole canse of the threatened breach with 
yonr sovereign, my lord, is it not ? " 

" Thou kuowest it is ! " replied Łeicester. " What needs so fruitless a 
question ? " 

" Pardon me, my lord," said Varney ; " the nse lies here. Men will 
wager their lands and liyes in defence of a rich diamond, my lord ; but 
were it not first pmdent to look if there is no flaw in it t *' 

What means this?^ said Łeicester, with eyes stemly fixed on his 
dependant ; " of whom dost thou dare to speak % " 

"It i o of the countess Amy, my lord, of whom I am nnhappily 
bound to speak ; and of whom I toUl speak, were yonr lordship to kill me 
for my zeal." 

"Tl* on mayst happen to deserye it at my hand," said the earl; "but 
speak on, I will hear thee." 

*' Nay, then, my lord, I will be bold. I speak for my own life as well 
as for your lordship*8. I like not this lady^s tampering and trickstering 
with this same Edmund Tressilian. You know him, my lord. You know 
he had formerly an interest in her, which it cost your lordship some pains 
to supersede. You know the eagemess with which he has pressed on the 
suit against me in behalf of this lady, the open object of which is to drive 
your lordship to an ayowal of what I must eyer cali your most unhappy 
marriage, the point to which my lady is willing, at any risk, to urge you." 

Łeicester smiled constrainedly. "Thou meanest well, good Sir Richard, 
and wouldst, I think, sacrifice thine own honour, as well as that of any 
other person, to saye me from what thou thinlf^t a step so terrible. But, 
remember," — he spoke these words with the most steru decision — " you 
speak of the Countess of Łeicester." 

" I do, my lord," said Yamey ; •* but it is for the welfare of the Earl of 
Łeicester. My tale is but begun. I do most strongly belieye that this 
Tressilian has, from the beginning of his moying in her cause, been in 
conniyance with her ladyship the countess." 

" Thou speak'st wild madness, Yamey, with the sober face of a preacher. 
Where, or how, could they communicate together ? " 

** My lord," said Yamey, ** unfortunately I can shew that but too welL 
It was just before the supplication was presented to the Queen, in 
Tressilian's name, that I met him, to my utter astonishment, at the 
postero-gate which leads from the demesne at Cumnor-Flace." 

*' Thou mefst him, yillain ! and why didst thou not strike him dead ? " 
exclaimed Łeicester. 

** I drew on him, my lord, and he on me ; and had not my foot slipped, 
he would not, perhaps, haye been again a stumbling-block in your 
lordship's path." 
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Leiccster seemed struck dumb with surprise. At length ho answered, 
** Wliat othcr evideuce hast thou of this, Yarney, saye tbine owu asser- 
tioii ? — for, as I will punisli deeply, I will exainine cooUy aiid warily. 
Sacred Heavcn ! but no — I will examine coldly and warily — coldly and 
warily. " He repeated these words morę than once to himself, as if in tho 
very sound tliere was a sedative quality ; and again compressing his lips, 
as if he feared some violent expression might escape from them, he askcd 
ngain, ** What farther proof? " • '' 

**Enough, my lord," said Yarney, **and to spare. I would it rested 
with me alone, for with me it might have been silenced for ever. But my 
servaut, Michael Lambourne, witnessed the whole, and was, indeed, the 
means of first iutroduciug Tressilian into Cumnor-Place ; and therefore I 
took him into my service, and retained him in it, though something of a 
debauched fellow, that I might have his tongue always under my own 
coiuinand." He then acquainted Lord Leicester how easy it was to prove 
the circumstance of their intcrview tnie, by evidence of Anthony Fostcr, 
with the corroborative testimonies of the various persous at Cumnor, who 
had heard the wager laid, and had seen Lambourne and Tressilian set off 
together. In the whole narrative Yarney hazarded nothing fabulous, 
excepting that, not indeed by direct assertiou, but by inference, he led his 
patron to suppose that the interview betwixt Amy and Tressilian at 
Cumnor-Place had been longer than the few minutes to which it was in 
iculity limited. 

" And wherefore was I aot told of all this % " said Leicester, sternly. 
*' \Vhy did all of ye — and in particular thou, Yarney^-keep back from me 
such materiał information ? " 

** Because, my lord," replied Yarney, ** the countess pretended to Foster 
and to me that Tressilian had intruded himself upon her ; and I coucluded 
their interview had been in all honour, and that she would at her own 
timc tell it to your lordship. Your lordship knows with what unwilling 
ears we listen to evil surmises against thoso whom we love ; and I thank 
Heayen I am no make-bate or informer, to be the first to sow them. " 

** You are but too ready to receive them, however, Sir Richard," replied 
his patron. **How know*st thou that this interview was not in all 
honour, as thou hast said ? Methinks the wife of tlie Earl of Leicester 
might speak for a short time with such a person as Tressilian witliout 
injury to me or suspicion to herself." 

** Questionless, my lord," answered Yarney ; ** had I thought otherwise 

I had been no keeper of the secret. But here lies Xhe rub — Tressilian 

leaves not the place without establishing a correspondence with a poor 

man, the landlord of an inn in Cumnor, for the purpose of carrying off the 

lady. He sent down an emissary of his, whom I trust soon to have in 

right surę keeping under Mervyn'8-tower. Killiegrew and Lambsbcy are 

scouring the country in quest of him. The host is rewarded with a ring 

fur ki*ej>ing counsel — your lordship may havo noted it on Tre8siliun'8 hand 

«21 
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— here it is. This fellow, tliis agent, makes bis way to the Place as a 
pcdlar, holds couferences with the lady, and they make their escape 
togetlier by night — rob a poor fellow of a horse by the way, such was tlieir 
guilty hastę ; and at length reach this castle, where the Countess of 
Lcicester finds refuge — I dare not say in what place." 

'' Speak, I command thee," sald Leicestcr ; '* speak while I retain sense 
enough to hear thee.* 

** Since it must be so," answered Varney, **the lady resorted imme- 
diatcly to the apartment of Tressilian, where she remaiued many hours, 
partly in company with him, and partly alone. I told you Tressilian had 
a paramour in his cliamber — I littlo dreamed that paramour was ** 

**Amy, thou wouldst say," answered Leicester ; "but it is falsc, false 
as the smoke of heli ! Ambitious she may be — fickle and impatient — 'tis 
a woman's fault ; but false to me I — neyer, never. — The proof — ^the proof 
of this ! " he exclaimed, hastily. 

" Canol, the deputy-marshal, ushered her thitber by ber own desire, on 
yesterday afternoon. — Lamboume and the warder both found her there at 
an carly hour this morning. " 

** Was Tressilian there with her ? " said Leicester, in the same hurried 
tonę. 

'* No, my lord. You may reraember," answered Varney, " thathe was 
tliat night placed with Sir Nicholas Blouut, uuder a species of arrest" 

**Did Canol or the other fellows know who she was?" demanded 
Lcicester. 

"No, my lord," replicd Varney ; *Carrol and the warder had never 
seeu the countess, and Lamboume knew her not in her disguise ; but, in 
seeking to prevent her leaving the celi, he obtained possession of one of 
her gloves, wliich, I think, your lordship may know." 

He gave the glove, which had the Bear and Ragged Sta£f, the earFa 
imprcss, embroidered upon it in seed pearls. 

" I do, I do recognise it," said Leicester. "They were my own gift. 
The fellow of it was on the arm which she threw this very day aiouud my 
neck ! " — He spoke this with violent agitation. 

"Your lordship," said Yarney, "might yet farther inquire of the lady 
hciself respecting the truth of these passages." 

" It needs not— it needs not," said the tortured earl ; " it is written in 
characters of burning light, as if they were branded on my very eyeballs ! I 
see her infamy — I can see nought else ; and, — gracious Heaven ! — for this 
vilc woman was I about to commit to danger the lives of so many noble 
friends — shake the foundation of a lawful throne — carry the sword and 
torch through the bosom of a peaceful land — wrong the kind mistress who 
madę me what I am — and would, but for that hell-framed marriage, have 
madę me all that man can be i Ali this I was to do for a woman who 
trinkets and traffics with my worst foes ? — And thou, villain, why didst 
thou not speak sooner ? " 
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'*My lord," said Varney, **a tear from my lady woiild havo blotted 
out all I could have said. Besides, I had not these proofs until tliis very 
morning, when Anthony Foster*8 sudden arrival, with the examinations 
and declarations which he had extorted from the innkeeper Gosling and 
others, explained the manuer of het flight from Cumnor-Place, and my 
own researches discoyered the steps which she had taken here." 

**Now, may God be praised for the light he has given ! so fuli, so 
satisfactory, that there breathes not a man in England who shall cali my 
proceeding rash, or my revenge unjust — ^And yet, Varney, so young, so 
fair, 80 fawning, and so false ! Hence, then, her hatred to thee, my trusty, 
my well-beloyed seryant, because you withstood her plots, and endangered 
her pai*amour's life ! " 

" I neyer gave her any other cause of dislike, my lord," replied Varney ; 
** but she knew that my counsels went directly to diminish her influence 
with your lordship ; and that I was, and have been, ever ready to peril my 
life against your enemies." 

** It is too, too apimrent," replied Łeicester ; ** yet, with what an air of 
magnanimity she exhorted me to commit my head to the Queen's mercy, 
rather than wear the veil of falsehood a moment longer ! Methinks the 
augel of truth himself can have no such tones of high-souled impulse. 
Can it be so, Varney? — Can falsehood use thus boldly the lauguage of 
truth ? — Can infamy thus assume the guise of purity % — Yamey, thou hast 
been my servant from a child — 1 have raised thee high — can raise thee 
higher. Think, think for me ! Thy brain was ever shrewd and piercing. 
— May she not be innocent ? Prove her so, and all I have yet done for 
thee shall be as nothing — nothing — in comparison of thy recompense I " 

The agony with which his master spoke had some eflect eyen on the 
hardened Yamey, who, in the midst of his own wicked and ambitious 
designs, really loved his patron as well as such a wretch was capable 
of loying anything ; but he comforted himself, and subdued his self- 
reproaches, with the reflection, that if he inflicted upon the earl some 
iuimediate and transitory pain, it was in order to paye his way to the 
throne, which, were this marriage dissolyed by death or otherwise, he 
dcemed Elizabeth would willingly share with his benefactor. He there- 
fore perseyered in his diabolical policy ; and, after a moment's considera- 
tion, answered the anxious queries of the earl with a melancholy look, as 
if he had in yain sought some exculpation for the countess ; then suddenly 
raising his head, he said, with an expression of hope, which instantly 
communicated itself to the countenance of his patron, — "Yet wherefore, 
if guilty, should she haye perilled herself by coming hither ? Why not 
rather haye fled to her father*s or elsewhere ?--though that, indeed, might 
haye interfered with her desire to be acknowledged as Countess of 
Łeicester." 

" True, true, true ! " exclaimed Łeicester, his transient gleam of hope 
giying way to the utmost bitterliess of feeling and expre8siou ; " thou art 



324 KENIL WORTH. 

Bot fit to fathom a woman'8 depth of wit, Yamey. I sce it alL Sbe wonld 
not quit tho estate and title of the wittol who had wedded ker. Ay, and 
if in my madness I liad started into rcbellioD, or if the angry Qaeeu had 
taken my head, as she this momiiig threatened, the wealtby dower which 
law would have assigued to the Countess Dowager of Leicester had been 
no bad windfall to the beggarly Tressilian. Weil might she goad me on 
to danger, which could not end otherwise than profitably to ber. — Speak 
not for ber, Yamey I I will have ber blood ! " 

**My lord," replied Vamey, "the wildness of your distress breaks 
forth in the wildness of your language." 

" I say, speak not for ber ! " replied Leicester ; "she bas disbononred 
me— she would have murdered me — all ties are burst between us. She 
shall die the death of a traitress and adulteress, well merited botb by the 
laws of God and man ! And — what is the casket," be said, " which was 
eyen now thrust into my band by a boy, with the desire I wonld convey it 
to Tressilian, as be could not give it to the countess t By Hearen ! the 
words surprised me as be spoke them, though other matters chased tbem 
from my bmin ; but now they return with double force. — It is the casket 
of jewels 1 — Force it open, Vamey ; force the hiuges open with tby 
poniard." 

"She refused the aid of my dagger once," thought Vamey, "as be 
nnsbeathed the weapon to cut the string which bound a letter ; but now 
it shall work a mightier miuistry in ber fortunes." 

With this reflcetion, by using the three-comered stiletto-blade as a 
wedge, he forced open the slender silver hinges of the casket. The earl no 
sooner saw them give way than he snatched the casket from Sir Richard's 
liand, wrenched off the cover, and tearing out the splendid contents, flung 
them on the floor in a transport of ragę, while he eagerly searcbed for some 
letter or billet which should make the fancied guilt of his innocent 
countess yet morę apparent. Then stamping furiously on the gems, be 
exclaimed, " Thus I annihilate the miserable toys for which thou hast sold 
thyself, body and soul, consigned thyself to an early and timeless death, 
and me to misery and remorae for ever I — Tell me not of forgiyeness^ 
Yamey — she is doomed. " 

So saying, he left the room, and rushed into an adjacent closet, the door 
of which he locked and bolted. 

Varney looked after bim, while something of a morę buman feeling 
seemed to contend with his habitual sneer. "I am sorry for bis weak- 
ness," be said, "but love bas madę him a child. He throws down and 
treads on those costly toys — with the same vehemence would be dash to 
pieces this frailest toy of all, of which he used to rave so fondly. But that 
taste also will be forgotten when its object is no morę. Well, he bas no 
eye to value things as they deserve, and that naturę bas given to Vamey. 
When Leicester shall be a soyeroign, he will tliink as little of the gales of 
passion througb which be gaiiied that royal port as eyer did sailor in 
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harbour of the perils of a voyago. But thoso tell-tale articics mnst not 
remain hero — they are rather too rich yails for the drudges who dress the 
charaber." 

Whilo Varaey was employed in gathering together and putting them 
into a secret drawer of a cabinet that chanced to be open, he saw the door 
of Leicest€r's closet open, the tapestry pushed aside, and the eai-rs face 
thnist out, but with eyes so dead, and lips and cheeks so bloodless and 
pale, that he started at the sudden chango. No sooner did his eyes 
meet those of the earrs, than the latter withdrew his head, and shut the 
door of the closet. This manoeuvre Leicester repeated twice, without 
speaking a word, so that Varney began to doubt whether his braiu 
was not actually affected by his mental agony. The third time, howercr, 
he beckoned, and Varney obeycd the signal. When he entered, he soou 
found his pation's perturbation was not caused by insanity, but by the 
fellness of purpose which he entertained contending with various contrary 
passions. They passed a fuli hour in close cousultation ; after which the 
Earl of Leicester, with an incredible exertion, dressed himsclf, and went 
to attend his royal guest. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 
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" You have displaced the mirth, broke the good meetinj 
With most adraired disorder." 

— Macbcth, 

T was afterwards reraembered that during the banquets and revels 
which occupied the remainder of this eventful day, the bearing 
of Leicester and Yamey were totally different from their usual 
demeanour. Sir Richard Varney had been held rather a man of connscl 
and of action than a votary of pleasure. Business, whether civil or 
military, seemed always to be his proper sphcre ; and while in festiyals 
and reyels, although he well understood how to trick them up and present 
them, his own part was that of a merę spectator ; or if he exercised his wit, 
it was in a rough, caustic, and severe manner, rather as if he scoffed at the 
exhibition and the gnests than shared the common pleasure. 

But upon the prescut day his charactcr seemed changed. He mixed 
among the younger courtiers and ladies, and appeared for the moment to 
be actuated by a spirit of light-hearted gaicty, which rendercd him a match 
for the liyelicst. Those who had looked upon him as a man giycn up to 
grayer and roore ambitious pursuits, a bitter sneerer and passer of sarcasms 
at the expense of those, who, taking life as they find it, were disposed to 
snatch at cach pastime it presents, now pcrceiycd with astonishmcnt that 
his wit could carry as smooth an edge as their own, his laugh be as liyely, 
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and his brow as unclouiled. By włiat art of damnaWe hypocrisy lie conld 
draw this veil of gaiety over the black thougbts of one of the worst of 
buman bosoms, must remain unintelligible to all but his compeers, if any 
such ever eiisted ; but be was a man of extraordinary powers, and those 
powera were unhappily dedicated in all their energy to the very worst of 
purposes. 

It was entirely different with Leicester. However babituated his mind 
usually was to play the part of a good courtier, and appear gay, assiduous, 
and free from all care but that of enhancing the pleasure of the moment, 
while bis bosom eternally tbrobbed with the pangs of unsatisfied ambition, 
jealousy, or resentment, his heart had now a yet morę dreadful gnest, 
wbose workings could not be overahadowed or suppressed ; and you might 
read in his vacant eye and troubled brow that his thougbts were far 
absent from the scen es in which he was compelling himself to play a part. 
He looked, moved, and spoke, as if by a succession of continued effbrts ; 
and it seemed as if his will had in some degree lost the promptitude of 
command over the acute mind and goodly fonn of which it was the regent. 
His actions and gestures, instead of appearing the consequence of simple 
yolition, seemed, like those of an automaton, to wait the revolution of some 
internal mach; nory ere they could be performed ; and bis words fell from 
him piecemeal, interrupted, as if he had first to think what he had to say, 
than how it was to be said, and as if, after all, it was enly by an effort of 
continued atteniion that be completed a sentence without forgetting botb 
the one and the otlier. 

The singular effects which these distractions of mind produced upon the 
behaviour and conversation of the most accomplished courtier of England, 
as they were yisible to the lowest and dullest menial who approached his 
person, could not escape the notice of the most intelligent princess of the 
age. Nor is there the least doubt, that the altemate negligence and 
irregularity of his manner would have called down Elizabeth*s severe 
displeasure on the Earl of Leicester, had it not occurred to ber to account 
for it by supposing that the apprehension of that displeasure which she 
had expressed towards him with such vivacity that very morning was 
dwelling upon the spirits of her favourite, and, spite of his effbrts to the 
contrary, distracted the usual graceful tenor of bis mień, and the charms 
of his conversation. When this idea, so flattering to female vanity, had 
onco obtained possession of ber mind, it proved a fuli and satisfactory 
apology for the numerous errors and mistakes of the Earl of Leicester ; and 
the watchful circle around observed with astonishment, that, instead o% 
resenting his repeated negligence, and want of even ordinary attention 
(although these were points on which she was usually extremely punc- 
tilious), the Queen sought, on the contrary, to afford him time and means 
to recollect him.self, and deigned to assist him in doing so, with an 
indulgence which seemed altogether inconsistent with ber usual character. 
It was elear, howeyer, that this could not last much longcr, .and that 
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Elizabeth mnst finally put another and morę seyere constructiuu on 
Iieicester*s uncourteous condnct, when the earl was snmmoned by Yarney 
to speak with him in a different apartment. 

After haying had the message twice deliyered to him, he rosę, and was 
about to withdraw, as it were by instinct — then stopped, and tuming 
round, entreated permission of the Queen to absent himself for a biiof 
space iipon matters of pressing importance. 

*' Go, my lord," said the Qaeen ; **we are aware our presence must 
occasion suddenand unexpected occurrences, which require to be pro- 
vided for on the instant. Yet, my lord, as you would have us believo 
ourself your welcome and honoured guest, we" entreat you to think less of 
our good cheer, and favour us with morę of your good countenance, than 
we liave this day enjoyed ; for whether prince or peasant be the guest, the 
welcome of the host will always be the better part of the entertainment. 
Go, my lord ; and we trust to see yon return with an unwrinkled brow, 
and those free thoughts which you are wont to have at the disposal of 
your friends." 

Leicester only bowed Iow in answer to this rebuke, and retired. At the 
door of the apartment he was met by Yarney, who eagerly drew him apart, 
and whispered in his ear, ** Ali is well 1 " 

" Has Masters seen her ? " said the earl. 

** He has, my lord ; and as she would neither answer his ąueries, nor 
allege any reason for her refusal, he will give fuli testimony that she 
labours under a mental disorder, and may be best committed to the charge 
of her friends. The opportunity is, therefore, free to remove her as we 
proposed." 

" But Tressilian ? " sfiid Leicester. 

" He will not know of her departure for some time," replied Yarney ; 
**it shall take place this very evening, and to-morrow he shall be cared 
for." 

'* No, by my soul," answered Leicester ; " I will take vengeance on him 
with minę own hand ! " 

" You, my lord, and on so inconsiderable a man as Tressilian ! No, my 
lord, he hath long wished to visit foreign parts. Trust him to me — I will 
take care he returns not hither to tell tales." 

** Not so, by Heaven, Yarney 1 " exclaimed Leicester. — ** Inconsiderable 
do you cali an enemy that hath had power to wound me so deeply, that 
my whole after life must be one scenę of remorso and misery ? — No ; rather 
than forego the right of doing myself justioje with my hand on that 
accursed villain, I will unfold the whole truth at Elizabeth'8 footstool, and 
let her vengeance descend at once on them and on myself." 

Yarney saw with great alarm that his lord was wrought up to such a 
pitch of agitation that if he gave not way t« him, he was perfectly capable 
of adopting the desi)erate rcsolntion which he had announced, and which 
was instant ruin to all the schcmes of ambition which Yaniey had formed 
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^*^v \\U patron and for himself. But tho cai-rs rago sccincd at once uncon- 
tioUablc and dccply concentrated ; and wliile lie spoko, his eyes shot fire, 
his voice trembled with eicess of passion, and the light foam stood on his 
lip. 

His confidcnt madę a bold and successful effort to obtain the mastery of 
him even in this hour of emotion. — "My lord," he sald, leading hina to 
a minor, **behold yoiir reflection in that glass, and think if these agitatcd 
fcatures belong to one who, in a condition so extreme, is capable of forming 
a resolution for himself." 

*' What, then, woiildst thou make me?" sald Leicester, struck at the 
change in his own physiognomy, though offended at the freedom with 
wliich Varney madę the appeal. " Am I to be thy ward, thy yassal — tho 
proporty and subject of my servant I " 

*'No, my lord," said Varney, finnly, "but be master of yourself, and 
of your own passion. My lord, I, your born senrant, am shamed to seo 
how poorly you bear yourself in the storm or fury. Go to Elizabeth's 
feet, confess your marriago — impeach your wife and her paramonr of 
adultery — and avow yourself, amongst all your peers, the wittol who 
married a country girl, and was cozened by her and her book-leamed 
gallant. — Go, my lord — but first take farewell of Richard Vamey, with 
all the benefits you ever conferred on him. He served the noble, the 
lofty, tho high-minded Leicester, and was morę proud of depending on 
him than he would be of commanding thousands. But the abject lord 
who stoops to every adverse circumstance, whose judicious resolyes are 
scattered like chaff before every wind of passion, him Richard Vamey 
serves not. He is as much abovo him in constancy of mind as benęath 
him in rank and fortunę." 

Varney spoke thus without hypocrisy, for, though the firmness of mind 
which he boasted was hardness and impenetrability, yet he really fclt tho 
ascendency which he yaunted ; wliilc the interest which he actually felt 
in the fortunes of Leicester gave unusual emotion to his voice and 
mann er. 

Leicester was overpowered by his assumed superiority ; it seemed to tho 
unfortuiiate earl as if his last friend was about to abandon him. Ile 
stretched his hand towards Varney as he uttered tho words, ** Do not 
leave me — what wouldst thou have me do ? " 

** Be thyself, my noble master," said Vamey, touching the earfs hand 
with his lips, after having respectfully grasped it in his own ; "be your- 
self, superior to those storms of passion which wreck inferior minds. Aro 
you the first who has been cozened in love ? — the first whom a vain and 
liccntious woman has cheated into an aifection which she has afterwarda 
scorned and misused ? And will you suffer yourself to be driven frantic, 
because you have not been wiser than the wisest men whom the world has 
seen ? Let her be as if she liad not been — let her pass from your memory, 
as unworthy of evor having held a place there. Let your strong resolye of 
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tłiis morning, which I have botli couiago, zcal, and moans eTiou':jh fo 
executc, be like the fiat of a superior being, a passionlcss act of justice. 
She hath deseryed death — let her die ! " 

Wliile he was speaking, the earl held his hand fast, compressed his lipa 
hard, and frowned, as if he laboured to catch from Varney a portion of the 
cold, ruthless, and dispassionate firnmess which he recommended. Wheu 
he was silent, the earl still contimied to grasp his hand, until, with an 
effort at calm decision, he was able to articulate, '* Be it so — she dies ! — 
but one tear might be permitted." 

" Not one, my lord," interrupted Yarney, who saw by the quivering oyo 
and conyulsed cheek of his patron that he was about to give way to a 
burst of emotion, — *' not a tear — the time permits it not — Tressilian must 
be thought of " 

*'That indeed is a narae," said the earl, **to convert tears into blood. 
Yamey, I have thought on this, and I have deterrained — neither entreaty 
nor argument shall move me — Tressilian shall be my own victim." 

" It is madness, my lord ; but you are too mighty for me to bar your 
way to your revenge. Yet resolvo at least to cliooso fitting time and 
opportunity, and to forbear him until these shall be found." 

"Thou shalt order me inwhatthouwilt," said Leicester, **onlythwart 
me not in this." 

** Then, my lord," said Yamey, ** I first request of you to lay aside 
the wild, suspected, and half-frenzied demeanour, which has this day 
drawn the eyes of all the court upon you ; and which, but for the Queen*s 
partial indulgence, which she hath extended towards you in a degree far 
beyond her naturę, she had never given you the opportunity to atone for." 

" Have I indeed been so negligent ? " said Leicester, as one who awakcs 
from a dream ; ** I thought I had coloured it well ; but fear nothing, my 
miud is now eased — I ara calm. My horoscope shall be fulfilled, and that 
it may be fulfilled, I will tax to the highest every faculty of my mind. 
Fear me not, I say — I will to the Queen instantly — not thine own looks 
and language shall be morę impenetrable than mino. — Hast thou aught 
else to say ? " 

" I must crave your signet-ring," said Yamey, gravely, ** in token to 
those of your servants whom I must employ, that I poasess your fuli 
authority in commanding their aid." 

Leicester drew off the signet-ring which he commonly used, and gave it 
to Yamey with a haggard and stern expression of countenance, adding 
only, in a Iow half-whispered tonę, but with terrific emphasis, the words, 
*' What tliou dost, do quickly." 

Some anxiety and wonder took place, raeanwhile, in the Presence-hall, 
at the prolonged absenco of the noble lord of the castle, and great wa3 
the delight of his frieuds when they saw him enter as a man from whoso 
bosom, to all secming, a weight of care had bcen just removed. Amply 
did Leicester that day redecm the plcdge he had given to Yamey, who 
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soon saw himself no longer under the necessity of maintaining a cliaractcr 
80 different from his own, as tbat which he had assnmed in the earlier part 
of the day, and gradoally rekpsed into the same grave, shrewd, canstic 
obseryer of conyersation and incident, which constituted his usnal part in 
society. 

With Elizabeth, Łeicester played his gamę as one to whem her natoral 
strength of talent, and her weakness in one or two particular points, were 
well known. He was too wary to exchange on a sadden the sollen per- 
sonage which he had played before ho retired with Yamey ; but, on 
approaching her, it seemed softened into a melancholy, which had a tonoh 
of tenderness in it, and which, in the course of conyersing with Elizabeth, 
and as she dropped in compassion one mark of fayonr after another to 
console him, passed into a flow of affeclionate gallantry, the most assid- 
nous, the most delicate, the most insinuating, yet at the same time the 
most respectful, with which a Queen was ever addressed by a snbject. 
Elizabeth listened, as in a sort of enchantment ; her jealonsy of power 
was lulled asleep ; her resolution to forsake all social or domestic ties, and 
dedicate herself exclusively to the care of her people, began to be shaken, 
and once morę the star of Dudley culminated in the court horizon. 

But Łeicester did not enjoy this triumph oyer naturę, and oyer eon- 
science, without its being imbittered to him, not only by the intemal 
rebellion of feelings against the yiolence which he exercised over them, but 
by many accidental circnmstances, which, in the course of the banquet, 
and during the subsequent amusements of the eyening, jarred npon that 
nerye, the least yibration of which was agony. 

The courtiers were, for example, in the great hall, after haying left the 
banąueting-room, awaiting the appearance of a splendid masque, which 
was the expected entertainment of this eyening, when the Queen inter- 
rupted a wild career of wit, which the Earl of Łeicester was rnnning 
against Lord Willoughby, Raleigh, and some other courtiers, by saying— 
* * "We will impeach you of high treason, my lord, if you proceed in this 
attempt to slay us with laughter. And here comes a thing may make us 
all gi-aye at his pleasure, our learned physician, Masters, with news belike 
of our poor suppliant, Lady Yamey — nay, my lord, we will not have you 
leave us, for this being a dispute betwixt married persons, we do not hołd 
our own experience deep enough to decide thereon, without good connsel. — 
How now, Masters, what think'st thou of the runaway bride ? " 

The smile with which Łeicester had been speaking, when the Qnecu 
interrupted him, remained arrested on his lips, as if it had been caryed 
thcre by the chisel of Michael Angelo, or of Chantrey ; and he listened to 
the speech of the physician with the same immoyable cast of countenance. 

"The Łady Yamey, gracious soyereign," said the court physician, 
Masters, **is sullen, and would hołd little conference with me toucliing 
the state of her health, talking wiUlly of being soon to plead her own cause 
before your own presence, and of answering no meaner person*s in^niries." 
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*'Now, tho heaven'8 forfend!" said the Qiieen ; *'we have already 
suifered from the misconstructions and broils which seenl to foUow thia 
poor brain-sick lady wherever she comes. — '* Think you not so, my lord ? " 
ehe added, appealing to Łeicester, with something in her look that 
indicated regret, even tenderly expressed, for their disagreement of that 
morning. Łeicester compelled himself to bow Iow. The ntmost force he 
could exert was inadeąuate to the farther eflfort of expressing in words his 
acąniescence in the Queen's sentiment. 

"You are vindictive," she said, "my lord ; but we will find time and 
place to punish you. But once morę to this same trouble-mirth, this 
Lady Varney — What of her health, Masters ? " 

'* She is sullen, madam, as I have already said," replied Masters, **and 
refuses to answer interrogatories, or be amenable to the authority of the 
mediciner. I conceive her to be possessed with a delirium, which I 
incline to term rather hypoclwndria than phrenesis; and I think she were 
best cared for by her husband in his own house, and removed from all this 
bustle of pageants, which distui'bs her weak brain with the most fantastic 
phantoms. She drops hints as if she were some great person in disguise — 
some countess or princess perchance. God help them, such are often the 
hallucinations of these infirm persons ! " 

**Nay, then," said the Queen, **away with her with all speed. Let 
Vamey care for her with fitting humanity ; but let them rid the castle of 
her forthwith. She will think herself lady of all, I warrant you. It is 
pity so fair a form, however, should have an infirm understanding. — What 
think you, my lord ? " 

" It is pity, indeed," said the earl, repeating the words like a task which 
was set him. 

** But, perhaps," said Elizabeth, ** you do not join with us in our 
opinion of her beauty ; and, indeed, we have known men prefer a statelier 
and moro Juno-like form, to that drooping fragile one, that hung its head 
like a broken lily. Ay, men are tyran ts, my lord, who esteem the anima- 
tion of the strife above the triumph of an unresisting conquest, and, like 
sturdy champions, love best those women who can wagę eon test with them. 
— I could think with you, Rutland, that, give my Lord of Łeicester such a 
piece of painted wax for a bride, he would have wished her dead ere the 
end of the honeymoon." 

As she said this, she looked on Łeicester so expressively, that, while his 
heart revolted against the egregious falsehood, he did himself so much 
yiolence as to reply in a whisper, that Łeicester's love was morę lowly than 
her majesty deemed, sińce it was settled where it could never command, but 
must ever obey. 

The Queen blushed, and bid him be silent ; yet looked as if she expected 
that he would not obey her commands. But at that moment the flourisb of 
trumpets and kottle-drums from a high balcony, which ovcrlooked the 
hall, announced the entrance of the masquers, and relieyed Łeicester from 
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tlie liorriMe statc of coiiotraiiit and dissimulation in which the resulŁ of 
his own duplicity had placed liim. 

The mas^ae which entered consisted of four separate bands, which 
followed each other at hrief intoryals, each consisting of 8ix principal 
pcrsons and as many torch-hearers, and each representing one of the 
yarious nations by which Engknd had at different times been occapied. 

The aboriginal Britons, who first entered, wero ushered in by two 
aneicnt Druids, wlioso lioary hair was crowned with a chaplet of oak, and 
who boro in their hands branches of mistlctoe. The masquers who 
followed these venerable figures were succeeded by two Bards, arrayed in 
whitc, and bcaring harps, which they occasionally touched, singing at the 
samo time ccrtain stanzas of an ancient hymn to Belus, or the San. The 
aboriginal Britons had bcen selected from amongst the tallcst and most 
robust young gentlemen in attendance on the coart. Their maska were 
acconimodated with long shaggy beards and hair ; their yestmenta were of 
the hides of wolves and bears ; while their legs, arms, and the npper parts 
of their bodies, being sheathed in flesh-coloured silk, on which were traced 
in grotesque lines representations of the heavenly bodies, and of animals 
and other terrestrial objects, gave them the lively appearance of our 
l)ainted ancestors, whose freedom was first trenched upon by the Romans. 

The sons of Romę, who came to ciyilise as well as to conquer, were next 
produced before the princely assembly ; and the manager of the reyels had 
correctly imitated the high crest and military habits of that celebrated 
people, accommodating them with the light yet strong buckler, and tho 
short two-edged sword, the nse of which had madę them yictors of the 
world. The Roman eagles were borne before them by two standard- 
bearcrs, who recited a hymn to Mars, and the classical warrioi*s followed 
with the graye and haughty step of men who aspired at aniyersal 
conquest. 

The third ąnadrille represented the Saxons, clad in the bear-skins which 
they had brought with them from the German forests, and bearing in their 
hands the redoubtable battle-axes which madę such hayoc among the 
natiyes of Britain. They were preceded by two Scalds, who chanted the 
praises of Odin. 

Last came the knightly Normans, in their mail-shirts and hoods of 
stecl, with all the panoply of chiyalry, and marshalled by two miustrels, 
who sung of war and ladies' loye. 

These four bands entered the spacious hall with the ntmost order, a 
short pause being madę, that the spectators might satisfy their curiosity 
as to each ąuadrille before the appearance of the next. They theii 
marched completely round the hall, in order the morę fully to display 
thcmselyes, regulating their steps to organs, shalms, hautboys, aml 
yirgiuals, the musie of the Lord Leicester's household. At length tho 
four quadrilles of masquers, ranging their torch-bearers behind them, 
drew up in their seyeral ranks, on the two opposite sides of the hall, ao 
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tbat the Kumaiis coufroiitiug tho Britons, and the SaxoDS the Normans, 
seenied to look on each othcr witli eyes of wontler, wliicli presently 
appeared to kindle into anger, ezpressed by menacing gestures. At the 
burst of a strain of martial musie from tbe gallery, the masąuers drew 
their swords on all sides, and advanced against each other in the measured 
steps of a sort of Pyrrhic or mili tary dance, clashing theii* swords against 
tlieii' adversaiies* shields, and clattering them against their blades as they 
imssed each other in the progress of the dance. It was a very pleasant 
spectacle to see how the rarious bands, preserving regiilarit}'^ amid motious 
which seemed to be totally irregnlar, mixed together, and then disen- 
gaging themselves, resumed each their own original rank as the mubic 
Yaiied. 

In this symbolical dance were represented the couflicts which had taken 
place among the various nations which had anciently inhabited Britain. 

At length, after many mazy evolutions, which afforded great pleasure to 
the spectators, the sound of a loud-voiced tiumpet was heard, as if it blew 
for instant battle, or for victory won. The masąuers instantly ceascd 
their mimie strife, and coUecting themselves under their original leaders, 
or presenters, for such was the appropriate phrase, seemed to share the 
anxious expectation which the spectators expericnccd conceruing what was 
next to appear. 

The doors of the hall were thrown wide, and no less a person entered 
than the fiend-bom Merlin, dressed in a strange and mystical attire, 
suited to his ambiguous birth and magical power. Abuut him and bchiud 
him fluttcred or gambolled many extraordinary forms, intended to repre- 
sent the spirits who waitcd to do his powerful bidding ; and so much did 
this part of the pageant interest the menials and others of the lower class 
then in the castle, that many of them forgot even the reverence due to 
the Queen's presence, so far as to thrust themselves into the lower part of 
the hall. 

The Earl of Leicester, seeing his officers ha(} some difliculty to repel 
these intruders, without morę disturbanee than was fitting where the 
Queen was in presence, arose and went himself to the bottom of the hall ; 
Elizabeth, at the same time, with ber usual feeling for the common people, 
requesting that they might be permitted to remain undisturbed to witness 
tho pageant. Leicester went under this pretext ; but his real motive was 
to gain a moment to himself, and to relieye his mind, were it but for one 
instant, from the dreadful task of hiding, nnder the guise of gaicty and 
gallantry, the lacerating pangs of shame, anger, remorsc, and thirst for 
yengeance. He imposed silence, by his look and sign, upon the vulgar 
crowd at the lower end of the apartment; but iustead of instantly 
returning to wait on her majesty, he wrapped his eloak around him, and 
inixing with the erowd, stood in some degree an undistinguished spectator 
of the progress of the masque. 

Meilin having entered, and advanced into the midst of the hall, 
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suinnionod tlio preuenteiti of tbo contcuding bands around him by a wave 
oł' liis magical rod, aud anuoimccd to thcm, in a poctical speech, tbat tbe 
i«lc of Hritaiu was uow commauded by a royal maiden, to whoin it was 
tlie will of fato that tliey sbould all do homage, and reąuest of ber to 
Iłronouuco ou the yarious preteiisions wbich eacb set forth to be esteemed 
tlic ])rc-emiiłent stock, from wbich the present natiyes, the happy subjects 
of that angclical Princess, dcrived their lineage. 

In obcdience to tliis mandate, the bands, eacb moviug to solemn musie, 
passcd in succcssion before Elizabeth ; doing ber, as they passed, each 
after the fasliion of the people whom they represented, the lowest and 
most devotional homago, wbich sbe returned with the same gracious 
couitcsy that bad marked ber whole couduet sińce sbe came to Kcnil- 
worth. 

The presenters of the 8everal masques, or ąuadrilies, tben alleged, each 
in belialf of his own troop, the rcasons wbich they bad for claiming 
pre-cniincnce ovcr the rest ; and when they bad been all beard in tum, 
shc returned them this gracious answer : '* Tbat sbe was sorry sbe was not 
bcttcr qualified to dccide upon the doubtfiil question wbich bad been 
propounded to ber by the direction of the famous Merlin, but tbat it 
sccmcd to ber that no single one of these celebrated nations could claim 
pre-eniinence over the others, as having most contributed to form the 
Eiiglishman of her own tinie, who unquestionably dcrived from each of 
theni some worthy attribute of his character. Thus," sbe said, **tho 
Englishman bad from the ancient Briton bis bold and tanieless spirit of 
freedom — from tho Roman his disciplined courage in war, with bis lovo of 
letters aud civili.sation in timo of pcace — ^from the Saxon his wisc and 
eciuitable laws — and from the cbivalrous Noiman his love of honour aud 
courtcsy, with bis generous desiro for glory." 

Merlin answered with rcadiness, that it did indeed requii*e that so many 
clioice qualitics should nicct in the English, as might rendcr them in some 
nicasuro the mustcr of the pcrfections of other nations, sińce that alone 
could rendcr thcm in soni(? dcgrce dcserving of the blessings they enjoyed 
under the reign of EnglainUs Elizabeth. 

The musie tben sounded, and the quadrilles, together with Merlin and 
nis assistants, bad begun to rcmove from the crowded hall, when Leicestcr, 
who was, as we havo mentioned, stationed for the moment near the 
bottom of the hall, and consequently engaged in some degree in the crowd, 
fclt himself puUed by the cloak, while a voice whispered in bis ear, '* My 
Lord, I do desire some instant conferencc with you." 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

** How is't with me, when every noise appals me ? " 

— Mcicheth, 

"^ DESIRE some conference witli you." The words werc simple iu 
tliemselves, but Lord Leicester was in that alarmed and feverisli 
state of mind, wlien the most ordinary occurrences seem frauglit 
\Nith alanning import ; and he turnod hastily round to 8urvey the person 
by whora they had beeu spoken. There was nothing remarkable in the 
speaker'8 appearance, which consisted of a black silk doublet and short 
mantle, with a black vizard on his face ; for it appeared he had been 
among the crowd of masks who had throngcd into the hall in the retinue 
of Merlin, though hc did not wear any of the extravagant disguises by 
which most of them were distinguished. 

*'Who are you, or what do you want with me?" said Leicester, not 
with out betrayiug, by his accents, the hurried state of his spirits. 

** No evil, my lord," answercd the mask, **but much good and honour, 
if you will rightly understand my purpose. But I must spcak "with you 
niore priyately." 

" I can speak with no namcless stranger," answered Leicester, dreadiug 
he knew not precisely what froni the rcąuost of the stranger ; **and those 
who are knowu to me must scek another and a fitter time to ask an 
ijiterview." 

He would have hurried away, but the mask still detaincd him. 

"TIiosc who talk to your lordship of what your own honour demands 
liave a right over your time, whateyer occupations you may lay aside in 
order to indulge them." 

*' How ! my honour ? Who dare impeach it % " said Leicester. 

** Your own conduct alone can furnish grounds for accusing it, my lord, 
and it is that topie on which I would speak with you." 

'* You are insolent," said Leicester, **and abuse the hospitable license 
of the time, which preyents me from haying you punished. I demand 
your name ? " 

"Edmund Tressilian of Cornwall," answered the mask. "My tongue 
has been bound by a promise for four-and-twenty hours — the space is 
passed — I now speak, and do your lordship the justice to address myself 
lirst to you." 

The thrill of astonishment which had penetrated to Leicester's very 
lieart at hcaring the name pronounccd by the voice of the man he most 
dctestod, and by whom he conceivcd himself so dceply injured, at first 
rendered him immoyable, but iustantly gaye way to such a thirst for 
reyeugc as the pilgrim in the desert feels for the watcr-brooks. He had 
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*• Bill him como hither instantly," said Leiceater ; ." I have a mes8a;»e 
to his master." 

The seryant loft the apartment, and Łeicester trayersed it for some time 
in dccp meditation — '* Yarney is over zealous," he said, " over pressing — 
Ho loves me, I think — but he hath his own ends to serye, and he is 
incxorable in parsuit of them. If I rise he ńses, and he hath shewn him- 
self aheady but too eager to rid me of this obstacle which seems to stand 
betwixt me and 80vereignty. Yet I will not stoop to bear this disgrace. 
She shall be punished, but it shall be moro adyisedly. I already feel, 
cven in anticipation, that over-haste would light the flames of heli in my 
bosom. No — one victim is enough at once, and that victim waits me." 

He seized upon writing materials, and hastily traced these words: — 
*'Sir Richard Yarney, we have resolved to defer the matter entrusted to 
your care, and strictly command you to proceed no further in relation to 
our countess, until our farther order. We also command your instant 
return to Kenilworth, as soon as you have safely bestowed that with which 
you are entrusted. But if the safe-placing of your present charge shall 
detain you longer than we think for, we command you, in that case, to 
send back our signet-ring by a trusty and speedy messenger, we haying 
present neod of the same. And reąuiring your strict obedience in these 
things, and commending you to God's keeping, we rest your assured good 
friend and master, ' R. Łeicester. 

"Given at our castle of Kenilworth, the tenth of July, in the year of 
Salvation one thousand five hundred and seventy-five." 

As Łeicester had finished and sealed this mandate, Michael Łamboume, 
booted up to mid-thigh, having his riding-cloak girthed around him with 
a broad belt, and a felt-cap on his head, like that of a courier, entered his 
apartment, ushcred in by the valet. 

* ' What is thy capacity of service ? " said tho carl. 

** Equery to your lordship's master of the horso," answered Łamboume, 
with his customary assurance. 

"Tie up thy saucy tongue, sir," said Łeicester; **the jests that may 
suit Sir Richard Yarney*s prescnco suit not mino. How soon wilt thou 
overtake thy master ? " 

*' In one hour's riding, my lord, if man and horse hołd good," said 
Łamboume, with an instant alteration of demeanour, from an approach to 
familiarity to the deepest respect. The earl measured him with his eye 
from top to too. 

"I have heard of thee," he said ; "men say thou art a prompt fellow 
in thy service, but too much given to brawling and to wassail to be trosted 
with things of moment." 

"My lord," said Łamboume, "I have been soldier. sailor, traveller, 
and adventurer ; and these are all trades in which men enjoy to-day, 
bucause they have no surę ty of to-niorrow. But though I may misuse 
mino own leisure, I havc ncvor neglected the duty I owe my master." 
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'' See that it be so in this instance," said Leicester, " and it shall do 
thee good. Deliver this letter speedily and carefuUy into Sir Richard 
Varney*s hands." 

** Does my coinmission reach no farther ? " said Lambourne. 

"No," answered Leicester, ** but it deeply concerns me that it be care- 
fuUy as well as hastily executed." 

" I will spare neither care nor horse-flesh," answered Lambourne, and 
immediately took his leave. 

**So, this is the end of my private audience, from which I hoped so 
much ! " he muttered to himself, as he went through the long gallery, and 
down the back staircase. ** Cogsbones ! I thought the earl had wanted a 
cast of minę office in somo secret intrigue, and it all ends in carrying a 
letter ! Well, his pleasure shall be done, however, and as his lordship 
well says, it may do me good another time. The child raust creep ere he 
walk, and so must your infant courtier. I will have a look into this letter, 
however, which he hath sealed so sloven-like." — Having accomplished this, 
lie clapped his hands togcther in ecstasy, exclaiming, ** The countess — tho 
countess ! — I have the secret that shall make or mar me. — But come forth, 
Bayard," he added, leading his horse into tho court-yard, " for your flanks 
and my spurs must be presently acquainted." 

Lambourne mounted, accordingly, and left the castle by the postern- 
gate, where his free passage was permitted, in consequence of a message 
to that effect left by Sir Richard Varnoy. 

As soon as Lambourne and the valct left tho apartmcnt, Jjeicester pro- 
ceeded to change his dress for a very plain one, threw his mantle around 
him, and taking a lamp in his hand, went by the private passage of com- 
munication to a smali secret postern-door which opened into tho court-yard, 
near to the entrance of tho Pleasance. His reflections were of a morę 
calm and determincd character than they had been at any late period, and 
he endeavoured to claim, eyen in his own eyes, the character of a man 
morę sinned against than sinning. 

*' I have suffered the deepcst injury," such was the tenor of his medita- 
tions, ** yet I have restricted the instant revengo which was in my power, 
and haye limited it to that which is manly and noble. But shall the 
union which this false woman has this day disgraced remain an abiding 
fetter on me, to check me in the noble career to which my dcstinies inyite 
me? No — there are other means of disengaging such ties, without un- 
loosing the cords of life. In the sight of God I am no longer bound by 
the union she has broken. Kingdoms shall diyide us — oceans roli betwixt 
us, and their waves, whose abysses have swallowed whole nayies, shall bo 
the sole depositaries of the doadly mystery." 

By such a train of argument did Leicester labour to reconcile his con- 
science to the prosecution of plans of yengeance, so hastily adopted, and 
of schemes of ambition, which had bccome so woyen in with cyery purposo 
and action of his life, that ho was incapablo of the cfTort of relin^uishing 
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them, until his revenge appcared to him to wear a face of jastice, and 
eyen of generous moderation. 

In this mood the vindictive and arabitious earl entered the snperb 
precints of the Pleasance, then illumined by the fuli moon. The broad 
yellow light was reflected on all sides from the white freestone, of which 
the payement, balustrades, and architcctural ornaments of the place were 
constructed ; and not a single fleecy cloud was yisible in the azure sky, so 
that the sccne was nearly as light as if the sun had but just left the 
liorizon. The numerons statues of white roarble glimmered in the pale 
light, like so many shected ghosts just arisen from their sepulchres, and 
tl)c fountains threw their jets into the air, as if they sought that their 
waters should be brightened by the moonbeams, ere they fell downsgain 
upou their basius in showers of sparkling silver. The day had been sultry, 
and the gentle night-breeze, which sighed along the terrace of the 
Pleasance, raised not a deepcr breath than the fan in the liand of youthful 
beauty. The bird of summer night had built many a nest in the bowers 
of the adjacent garden, and the tenants now indemnified themselves for 
silence during the day by a fuli choinis of their own unrivalled warblings, 
now joyous, now pathetic, now united, now responsive to each other, as if 
to express their delight in the placid and delicious scenę to which they 
poured their melody. 

Musing on mattcrs far different from the fali of waters, the gleam of 
moonliglit, or the song of the nightingale, the stately Leicester walked 
slowly from the one end of the terrace to the other, his cloak wrappcd 
around him, and his sword under his arm, without seeing anything 
resembling the human form. 

** I have been fooled by my own generosity," he said, *' if I have 
suffered the villain to escape me — ay, and perhaps to go to the rescue of 
the Adulteress, who is so poorly guarded." 

Tbese were his thoughts, wliich were instantly dispelled, when, tuming 
to look back towards the entrancc, he saw a human form advancing slowly 
from the portico, and darkening the various objects with its shadow, as 
passing tliem successiyely in its approach towards him. 

**Shall I strike ere I again hear his detested voice ? " was Leicester'8 
thought, as he grasped the hilt of the sword. *' But no 1 I will see which 
way his vile practice tends. I will watcli, disgusting as it is, the coils 
and mazes of the loathsome snake, ere I put forth my strength and crnsh 
him " 

His hand quitted the sword-hilt, and he adyanced slowly towards 
Trcssilian, collecting, for their meeting, all the self-possession he could 
command, until they came front to front with each other. 

Tressilian madę a profound reyerence, to which the earl replicd with a 
haughty inclination of the head, and the words, " You sought secrct 
conference with me, sir — I am here, and attentiye." 

** My lord," said Tressilian, ** I am so carnest in that which I have to 
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say, and so desirous to Hud a patient, iiay, a favourable hearing, that I 
will stoop to exculpate myself frora whatever miglit prejudice your lordship 
against me. You think me your enemy % " 

"Have I not some apparent cause?" answcred Lcicester, perceiving 
that Tressilian paused for a reply. 

** You do me wrong, my lord. I am a friend, but neither a dependant 
nor partisan of the £arl of Sussex, wliom coui*tiers cali your rival ; and it 
is sonie considerable time sińce I ceased to consider either courts, or court- 
intrigues, as suited to my temper or genius." 

"No doubt, sir," answered Leicester, "there are other occupations 
morę worthy a scholar, and for sucli the world holds Master Tressilian — 
Łove has his intrigues as well as ambition." 

'* I perceive, my lord," replied Tressilian, *' you give much weight to 
my early attachment for the unfortunate young person of whom I am 
about to speak, and perhaps think I am prosecuting her cause out of 
riyalry morę than a sense of justice." 

"No matter for my thoughts, sir," said the earl ; "proceed. You 
have as yet spoken of yourself only ; an important and worthy subject 
doubtless, but which, perhaps, does not altogether so deeply concern me, 
that I should postpone my repose to hear it Spare me farther prelude, 
sir, and speak to the pnrpose, if indeed you have aught to say that con- 
cerns me. When you haye dono, I, in my tum, have something to 
communicate." 

"I will speak, then, without farther prelude, my lord," answered 
Tressilian; "having to say that which, as it concems your lordship's 
lionour, I am confident you will not think your time wasted in listening 
to. I have to reąuest an account from your lordship of the unhappy Amy 
Robsart, whose history is too well known to you. I regret deeply that I 
did not at once take this course, and make yourself judge between me and 
the yillain by whom she is injured. My lord, she extricated herself from 
an unlawful and most perilous state of confinement, trusting to the effects 
of her own remonstrance upon her unworthy husband, and extorted from 
me a promise that I would not interfere in her behalf until she had used 
her own eflforts to have her rights acknowledged by him." 

" Ha 1 " said Leicester, " remember you to whom you speak ? " 

** I speak of her unworthy husband, my lord," repeated Tressilian, 
"and my respect can find no softer language. The unhappy young 
woman is withdrawn from my knowledge, and sequestered in some secret 
place of this castle — if she be not transferred to some place of seclusion 
better fitted for bad designs. This must be reformed, my lord— I speak it 
as authorised by her father— and this illrfated marriage must be avouched 
and proved in the Queen's presence, and the lady placed without restraint, 
and at her own £ree disposal. And, permit me to say, it concems no one's 
honour that these most just demands of minę should be complied with so 
much as it does that of your lordship." 
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The earl stood as if he had been petrified, at the extreme coolness with 
which the man, whom he considered as having injured him so deeply, 
pleaded the cause of his criminal paramour, as if she had beea an Innocent 
woman, and he a disinterested advocate ; nor was his wonder lessened. by 
the wannth with which Tressilian seemed to demand for her the rank and 
situation which she had disgraced, and the adyantages of which she was 
doubtless to share with the loyer who advocated her cause with such 
effrontery. Tressilian had been silent for morę than a minutę ere the 
earl recoyered from the excess of his astonishment ; and, considering the 
prepossessions with which his mind was occupied, there is little wonder 
that his passion gained the mastery of every other considcration. ** I 
have heard you, Master Tressilian," said he, '' without interruption, and 
I bless God that my ears were never before madę to tingle by the words of 
so frontless a yUlain. The task of chastising you is fitter for the hang- 

man'8 scourge than the sword of a nobleman, but yet ^Yillain, draw 

and defend thyself ! " 

As he spoko the last words, he dropped his mantle on the ground, struck 
Tressilian smartly with his sheathed sword, and instantly drawing his 
rapier, put himself into a posturę of assault. The yehement fury of his 
language at first filled Tressilian, in his turn, with surprise equal to what 
Leicester had felt when he addressed him. But astonishment gaye rise to 
resentment, when the unmerited insults of his language were followed by 
a blow, which immediately put to flight eyery thought saye that of instant 
combat. Tressilian'8 sword was instantly drawn, and though perhaps some- 
what inferior to Leicester in the use of the weapon, he understood it well 
enough to maintain the contest with great spirit, the rather that of the 
two he was for the time the morę cool, sińce he could not help imputing 
Leicester's conduct either to actual frenzy, or to the influence ol some 
strong delusion. 

The rencontre had continued for seyeral minutes, without either party 
receiying a wound, when of a sudden yoices were heard beneath the portico 
which formed the entrance of the terraco, mingled with the steps of men 
adyancing hastily. * * We are interrupted, " said Leicester to his antagonist ; 
"followme." 

At the same time a yoice from the portico said, " The jackanape is right 
— they are tilting here." 

Leicester, meanwhile, drew ofF Tressilian into a sort of recess behind one 
of the fountains, which senred to conceal them, while six of the yeomen of 
the Queen's guard passed along the middle walk of the Pleasance, and they 
could hear one say to the rest, "We shall neyer find them to-night 
amongst all these squirting-funnels, sąuirrel-cages, and rabbit-holes ; but 
if we light not on them before we reach the further end, we will return, 
and mount a guard at the entrance, and so secure them till moming." 

" A proper matter," said another, ''the drawing of swords so near the 
Queen's presence, ay, and in her yery palące, as 'twere l—Hang it, they 
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almost we sliould find them — the penalty is chopping off a hand, is it not ? 
— 'twere hard to lose hand for liandling a bit of steel, tliat comes so 
natural to one*s gripe." 

*' Thou art a brawler thyself, George," sald another; "but take lieed, 
for the law stands as thou sayst" 

**Ay," sald the first, "an the act be not mildly construed ; for thou 
know*8t *tis not the Queen'8 palące, but my Lord of Leicester*8." 

** Why, for that matter, the penalty may be as seyere," said another ; 
'* for an our graclous mistress be Queen, as she is, God saye her, my Lord 
of Leicester is as good as King." 

*' Hush ! thou knave !" said a third ; **how know'st thou who may be 
within hearing ? " 

They passed on, making a kind of careless search, but seemingly morę 
intent on thelr own conversation than bent on discoveiing the persons who 
had created the nocturnal disturbance. 

They had no sooner passed forward along the terrace, than Leicester, 
making a sign to Tressilian to follow him, glided away iu an opposite 
direction, and escaped through the portico undiscovercd. He conducted 
Tressilian to Mervyn*s-tower, in which he was now again lodged ; and then, 
ere parting with him, said these words, ** If thou hast courage to continue 
and bring to an end what is thus broken off, be near me when the court 
goes forth to-morrow — We shall find a time, and I will give you a signal 
when it is fitting." 

"My lord," said Tressilian, **at another time I might have inquired 
the meaning of this strange and furious inveteracy against me. But you 
have laid that on my shoulder which only blood can wash away ; and 
were you as high as your proudest wishes ever cariied you, I would have 
from you satisfaction for my wounded honour." 

On these terms they parted, but the adyentures of the night were not 
yet ended with Leicester. He was compelled to pass by Saintlowe*s-tower, 
in order to gain the priyate passage which led to his own chamber, and in 
the entrance thereof he met Lord Hunsdon half clothed, and with a naked 
sword under his arm. 

** Are you awakened, too, with this 'larum, my Lord of Leicester ? " said 
the old soldier. *' 'Tis well — By gog*s-nails, the nights are as noisy as the 
day in this castle of yours. Some two hours sińce I was waked by the 
screams of that poor brain-sick Lady Yarney, whom her husband was 
forcing away. I promise you, it required both your warrant and the 
Queen*8 to keep me from entering into the gamę, and cutting that Yarney 
of yours over the head ; and now there is a brawl down in the Pleasance, 
or what cali you the stone terrace-walk, where all yonder gimcracks 
stand ? " 

The first part of the old man'8 speech went through the earFs heart like 
a knife ; to the last he auswered that he himself had heard the clash of 
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hwords, and liad come down to tako order with those who had bcen so 
insoleuŁ so iicar the Qucen's presonce. 

*'Nay, then," said Hunsdon, **I will be glad of your lordsliip's 
coini>aiiy." 

Lciccstcr was thus compelled to tum back with ilie rongb old lord to the 
ricasance, wlicrc Hansdon beard from the yeomen of the guard, who wero 
iiiuler bis iuimediate command, the UDsuccessful search tbcy had loade for 
tbc autbors of the disturbanco ; and bestowed for their pains some rooud 
dozcn of curses on them, as lazy knaves and blind wboresons. Leicester 
also thought it necessary to secm angry that no discovery had bcen 
ciTuctcd ; but at leugth suggested to Lord Hunsdou, that aftcr all it could 
only be some foolish young men, who had bcen drinking healths pottle- 
deep, aiid who would be sufficiently scared by the search which had taken 
place aftcr thcm. Hunsdon, who was himsclf attached to his cup, 
allowcd that a pint-flagon might cover many of the follies which it had 
caused. "But," added be, "unless your lordship will be less liberał iu 
your housekeeping, and restrain the overflow of ale, and winę, and wassail, 
I foresce it will end in my haying some of thcse good fellows into the guard- 
house, and treating them to a dose of the strappado — And with this 
warning, good-night to you." 

Joyful at being rid of bis company, Leicester took leave of him at the 
cntrance of his lodging, where they had first met, and entering the private 
passago, took up the lamp which be had left there, and by its expiiing 
liglit found the way to his own apartment. 



CIIAPTER XXXIX. 

*' Room ! room ! for my horse will wince 
If he comes within so many yards of a prince ; 
For to tell you true, and in rhyme, 
Ile was foal'd in Queen Elizabeth's time; 
Wheu the great Earl of Lester 
In his castle did feast her." 

— Masgue of Owls. — Ben Jonson. 

tfp^HE arauseraent with which Elizabeth and ber court were next day to 
•)?lk be regaled, was an exhibition by the true-hearted men of Coveutry, 

vi3^ who wero to represent the strife between the English and tlie 
Duncs, agreeably to a custom long preserved in their ancient borough, and 
warranted for trutb by old histories and chronicles. In this pageant, one 
party of the townsfolks represented the Saxons and the other the Danes, 
and set forth, both in rude rhymes and with bard blows, the contentions 
of thcse two herce nations, and the Amazonian courage of the English 
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women, wlio, according to the .^toiy, wure tlie principal ageiits in tlie 
generał massacre of the Danes, which took place at Hocktide, in the year 
of God 1012. This sjiort, which had been long a favourite pastiine with 
the men of Covcntry, had, it seems, been put down by the influence of 
some zcalous clergyraan of the morę precise cast, who chanced to have 
considerable influence with the magistrates. But the generality of the 
inhabitants had petitioned the Queen that they might have their play 
again, and be honourcd with permission to represent it before her higlniess. 
And whcn the matter was canvassed in the little council which usually 
attended the Queen for despatch of business, the proposal, althougli 
opposed by some of the stricter sort, found favour in the eyes of Elizabeth, 
who said that such toys occupied, without offence, the minds of many, 
wlio, lacking them, might find worse subjccts of pastime ; and that their 
pastors, however commendable for learning and godliness, were somewhat 
too sour in preaching agaiust the pastimes of their flocks ; and so the 
pagcant was permitted to proceed. 

Accordingly, aftcr a moming repast, which Master Laneham calls an 
ambrosial breakfast, the principal i)ersons of the court in attendance 
ujion her majesty, pressed to the Gallery-tower, to witness the approach 
of the two contending parties of English and Danes ; and after a signal 
had been given, the gate which opened in the circuit of the Chase was 
thrown wide to admit them. On they camc, foot and horse ; for some of 
the morę ambitious burghers and yeomen had put henselyes into 
fantastic dresses, imitating knights, in order to resemble the chivalry of 
the two difierent nations. However, to prevent fatal accidents, they 
were not permitted to appear on real horses, but had only license to 
accoutre themselves with those hobbyhorses, as they are called, which 
ancien tly fomied the chief delight of a morrice-dance, and which still are 
exhibited on the stage, in the gmnd battlo fought at the conclusion of Mr. 
Bayes*s tragedy. The infantry foUowed in similar disguises. The whole 
exhibiŁion was to be considered as a sort of anti-masque, or burlesque 
of the morę stately pageants, in which tlie nobility and gentry boro part 
in the show, and to the best of their knowledge, imitated with accuracy 
the personages whom they reprcsented. The Hocktide play was of a 
diiłcrent character, the actors being persons of inferior degree, and their 
habits the better fitted for the occasioD, the morę incongruous and 
ridiculous that they were in themselves. Accordingly their array, which 
the progress of our tale allows us no time to describe, was ludicrous 
cnough, and their weapons, though sufficiently formidable to deal sound 
blows, were long alder-poles instead of lances, and sound cudgels for 
swords ; and for fence, both cavalry and infantry were well equipped with 
stout headpieces and targets, both madę of thick leather. 

Captain Coxe, that celebrated humourist of Coventry, whose library of 
ballads, almanacks, and penny liiitories, fairly wrapped up in parchment, 
and ticd round for security with a piece of whipcord, remains still the 
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cnyy of antiqiiaries, being himsclf tlie ingenious person under wliose 
direction the pageant had been set forth, rode yaliantly on his. hobbyhorse 
before the bands of English, high-trussed, saith Laueham, and brandish- 
ing his long sword, as became an experienced man of war, who had fought 
under the Queen's father, bluff King Henry, at the siege of Boulogne. 
This chicftain was, as right and reason crayed, the first to enter the 
lists, and passing the gallery at the head of his myrmidons, kissed the 
hilt of his sword to the Quecn, and executed at the same time a gambade, 
tlie like whereof had never been practised by two-legged hobbyhorse. 
Then passing on with all his followers of cavalry and infantry, he 
drew them up with martial skill at the opposite extremity of the bridge, 
or tilt-yard, until his antagonists should be fairly prepared for the onset. 

This was no long intenral ; for the Danish cayaky and infantry, no way 
interior to the English in number, yalour, and eąuipment, instantly 
arriyed, with the northem bagpipe blowing before them in token of their 
country, and headed by a cunning master of defence, only inferior to the 
rcnowned Captain Coxe, if to him, in thediscipline of war. The Danes, 
as inyaders, took their station under the Gallery-tower, and opposite to 
that of Mortimer ; and when their arrangements were completely madę, 
a signal was given for the encounter. 

Their first charge upon each other was rather moderate, for either party 
had some dread of being forced into the lakę. But as roinforcements 
came up on either side, the encounter grew from a skirmish into a blazing 
battle. They rushed upon one anothcr, as Master Łaneham testifies, like 
rams inflamed by jealousy, with such furious encounter, that both parties 
were often oyerthrown, and the clubs and targets madę a most horrible 
clatter. In many instances, that happened which had been dreaded by 
the morę experienced warriors, who began the day of strife. The rails 
which defended the ledges of the bridge had been, perhaps on purpose, 
left but slightly fastened, and gaye way under the pressure of those who 
thronged to the combat, so that the hot courage of many of the com- 
batants receiyed a sufficient cooling. These incidents might haye oc- 
casioned morę serious damage than became such an afTray, for many of the 
champions who met with this mischance could not swim, and those who 
could were encumbered with their suits of leathern and paper armour ; 
but the case had been proyided for, and there were seyeral boats in readi- 
ness to pick up the unfortunate warriors, and conyey them to the dry 
land, where, dripping and dejected, they comforted themselyos with the 
hot ale and strong waters which were liberally allowed to them, without 
shewing any desire to re-enter so desperate a conflict 

Captain Coxe alone, that paragon of Black-Letter Antiquarie8, after 
twice experiencing, horse and man, the perilous leap from the bridge into 
the lakę, equal to any extremity to which the fayourite heroes of chiyalry, 
whose exploits he studied in an abridged form, wliether Amadis, Belianis, 
Beyis, or his own Guy of Warwick, had ever beeu sabjected to — Captain 
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Coxe, we repeat, did alono, after two such mischaiices, rush again into tlie 
heat of conflict, his bases and the foot-cloth of his hobbyhorse dropping 
water, and twice reanimated by voice and example the drooping spirits of 
the English ; so that at last their victory over the Danish invaders became, 
as was just and roasonable, complete and decisive. Worthy he was to be 
rendered immortal by the pen of Ben Jonson, who, fifty years afterwards, 
deemed that a masqae, exhibited at Kenilworth, could be ushered in by 
nonę with so much propriety as by the ghost of Captain Coxe, mounted 
upon his redoubted hobbyhorse. 

These rough rural gambols may not altogether agree with the reader's 
preconceiyed idea of an entertainment presented before Elizabeth, in whose 
reign letters revived with such brilliancy, and whose court, governed by a 
female, whose sense of propriety was equal to her strength of mind, was no 
less distinguished for delicacy and refinement, than her councils for wisdom 
and fortitude. But whether from the political wish to seem iuterested 
in popular sports, or whether from a spark of old Henry's rough masculine 
spirit, which Elizabeth sometimes displayed, it is certain the Queen 
laughed heartily at the imitation, or rather burlesque of chivalry, which 
was presented in the Coventry play. She called near her person the Earl 
of Sussex and Lord Hunsdon, partly, perhaps, to make amends to the 
former, for the long and private audiences with which she had indulged 
the Earl of Łeicester, by engaging him in conyersation upon a pastime 
which better suited his taste than those pageants that were furnished forth 
from the stores of anti^uity. The disposition which the Queen shewed to 
laugh and jest with her military leaders, gave the Earl of Leicester the 
opportunity he had been watching for withdrawing from the royal presence, 
which to the court around, so well had he chosen his timej had the graceful 
appearance of leaving his rival free access to the Queen's person, instead of 
ayailing himself of his right as her landlord to stand perpetmdly betwixt 
others and the light of her countenance. 

Łeicester'8 thoughts, howeyer, had a far different object from merę 
courtesy ; for no sooner did he see the Queen fairly engaged in conyersation 
with Sussex and Hunsdon, behind whose back stood Sir Nicholas Blount, 
grinning from ear to ear at each word which was spoken, than, making a 
sign to Tressilian, who, according to appointment, watched his motions 
at a little distance, he extricated himself from the press, and walking 
towards the Chase, madę his way through the crowds of ordinary specta- 
tors, who, with open mouth, stood gazing on the battle of the Euglish and 
the Danes. When ho had accomplished this, which was a work of some 
difficulty, he shot another glance behind him to see that Tressilian had 
been equally successful, and as soon as he saw him also free from the 
crowd, he led the way to a smali thicket, behind which stood a lackey, 
with two horses ready saddled. He flung himself on the one, and madę 
signs to Tressilian to mount the other, who obeyed without speaking a 
single word. 
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Leicester then spurred his horse, and galloped without stopping until he 
reaclied a sequestered spot, environed by lofty oaks, about a mile'8 distance 
fix)!n the castlc, and in an opposite dircction from the scenę to wliich 
curiosity ¥ras drawing every spectator. He there disinouuted, booud his 
horse to a tree, and only pronouncing the words, **Here there is no risk 
of interruption," laid his cloak across the saddle, and drew his sword. 

Tressilian imitated his ezample punctually, yet could not forbear saying, 
as he drew his weapon, ''My lord, as I have been known to many as one 
who does not fear dcath, when placed in balance with honour, niethiiiks I 
may, without derogation, ask, wherefore, in the name of all that is honour- 
able, your lordship has dared to offer me such a mark of disgrace as places 
us on these terms with respect to each other ? " 

**If youlikenot such marks of my scorn," replied the earl, "botak© 
yourself instantly to your weapon, lest I repeat the usage you complain 
of." 

"It shall not need, my lord," sald Tressilian. **6od judge betwixt 
us ! and your blood, if you fali, be on your own head." 

He had scarce completed the sentence when they instantly closed in 
combat. 

But Leicester,. who was a perfect master of defence, among all other 
exterior accomplishments of the time, had seen, .on the preceding night, 
enough of Tressilian'8 strength and skill, to make him fight with morę 
caution than heretofore, and prefer a secure reyenge to a hasty one. For 
some miuutes they fought with equal skill and fortunę, till, in a desperate 
lounge which Leicester successfully pnt aside, Tressilian exposed himself 
at disadvantage ; and, in a subseąuent attempt to close, the earl forced his 
sword from his hand, and stretched him on the ground. With a grim 
smile he held the point of his rapier within two inches of the throat of his 
fallen adversary, and placing his foot at the same time upon his breast, 
bid him confess his yillainous wrongs towards him, and prepare for death. 

''I haye no yillainy nor wrong towards thee to confess," answered 
Tressilian, "and am better prepared for death than thou. Use thine 
adyantage as thou wilt, and may 6od forgiye you I I haye giyen you no 
cause for this." 

*' No cause ! " exclaimed the earl, •* no cause I — but why parley with 
such a slaye ?— Die a liar, as thou hast liyed 1 " 

He had withdrawn his arm for the purpose of striking the fatal blow, 
when it was suddenly seized from behind. 

The earl turned in wrath to shake ofif the unezpected obstacle, but was 
surprised to find that a strange-lookiug boy had hołd of his sword-arm, and 
clung to it with such tenacity of grasp, that he could not shake him off 
without a considerable struggle, in the course of which Tressilian had 
opportunity to rise and possess himself oncc morę of his weapon. Leicester 
agaiu turned towards him with looks of unabated ferocity, and the combat 
would haye rccommenced with still morę desperation on both sidcs, had 
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not the boy clung to Lord Łeiccstcr's knecs, and in a shrill tonę implored 
him to listen one moment ero he prosecuted tliis quarrel. 

" Stand up, and lot me go," said Leicester, " or, by heaven, I will 
pierce theo with my rapier ! — What hast thou to do to bar my rovenge ? " 

** Much — much ! " exclaimed the undaunted boy ; *' sińce my folly has 
been the cause of these bloody quarrcls bctween you, and perchance of 
worać evils. Oli, if you would ever again enjoy the peace of an innocent 
niind, if you hope again to sleep in peace and unhaunted by remorso, tako 
so much loisure as to peruse this letter, and then do as yoii list." 

While he spoke in this eager and eamest manner, to which his singular 
features and voice gave a goblin-like effect, he held up to Leicester a packet, 
secured with a long tress of wonian*s hair, of a beautiful light-brown 
colour. Enraged as he was, nay, almost blinded with fury to see his 
destined revenge so strangely frustrated, the Earl of Leicester could not 
resist this extiaordinary supplicant. He snatched the letter from his 
hand — changed colour as he looked .on the sui>erscription — undid, with 
faltering hand, the knot which secured it — glanced over the contents, and 
staggcring back, would haye fallen, had he not rested against the trunk of 
a tree, where he stood for an instant, his eyes bent on the letter, and his 
sword-point tumed to the ground, without seeming to be.conscious of the 
presence of an antagonist, towards whom hc had shewn little mercy, and 
who might in tum have taken him at advantage. But for such revenge 
Tressilian was too nobl^-minded — he also stood still in surprise, waiting 
the issue of this strange fit of passion, but holding his weapon ready to 
defend himsclf in case of need, against some new and sudden attack on 
the part of Leicester, whom he again suspected to be under the influence of 
actual frcnzy. The boy, indeed, hc easily recognised as his old acquaint- 
nnce Dickon, whosc face, once seen, was scarcely to be forgotten ; but how 
he came hither at so critical a moment, why his interference was so 
cnergetic, and above all, how it camo to produce so powerful an eflfect upon 
Leicester, were ąuestions which he could not solve. 

But the letter was of itself powerful enough to work effects yet morę 
wonderful. It was that which the unfortunate Amy had written to her 
husband, in which she alleged the reasons and manner of her flight from 
Cumnor- Place, informed him of her having madę her way to Kenilworth 
to enjoy his protection, and mentioned the circumstances which had com- 
pelled her to take refuge in Trcssilian'8 apartment, eamestly reąuesting he 
would, without delay, assign her a moro suitable asylum. The letter eon- 
cluded with the most earncst oxpressions of devoted attachment, and 
submission to his will in all things, and particularly rospecting her situa- 
tion and place of residence, conjuring him only that she might not be 
placed under the guardianship or restraint of Varney. 

The letter dropped from Leicestcr*s hand when he had pemsed it. 
" Take my sword," he said, ** Tressilian, and pierce my heart, as I would 
but now have pierced yours I " 
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**My lord," said Tiossilian, "you have done me great wrong ; bnt 
Boinothing within my breast ever whispered that it was by egregious error." 

'* Error, indeed I " said Leicester, and handod him tbe letter ; ** I bave 
been mado to believe a man of honour a villain, and the best and purest of 
creatures a false profligate. — Wrotched boy, why comes this lettor no w, 
and where has the bearer lingered ? " 

** I daro not tell you, my lord," said the boy, withdrawing, as if tokeep 
boyond his reach ; — **but hero comes one who was the messenger." 

Wayland at the same moment came up ; and, interrogated by Leicester, 
hastily dotailed all the circumstancos of his escape with Amy, — the fatal 
practiscs which had driven her to flight, — and her anxious dcsire to throw 
horself under the instant pretcction of her husband, — pointing out the 
evidcnce of the domestics of Kenilworth, "who could not," he observed, 
' * but remember her eager iuquiries after the Earl of Leicester on her firat 
arrival." 

" The yillains ! " exclaimed Leicester ; *' but oh, that worst of villains, 
Vamey 1 — and she is even now in his power 1 " 

*'But not, I trust in God," said Tressilian, "with any commands of 
fatal import ? " 

"No, no, no ! " exclaimed the earl, hastily. — " I said something in mad- 
ness — but it was recalled, fnlly recalled, by a hasty messenger ; and she ia 
now — she must now be safe." 

" Yes," said Tressilian, "she mmi be safe, and I musi be assured of 
her safety. My own ąuarrel with you is ended, my lord ; but there is 
another to begin with the seducor of Amy Robsart, who has scrcened his 
guilt under the cloak of the infamous Vanioy." 

"The seduccr of Amy 1" replied Loicoster, with a voice like thundor; 
"say hor husband I — her misguided, blinded, most unworthy husband ! — 
She is as surely Countess of Leicester as I am belted earl. Nor can you, 
sir, point out that manner of justice which I will not render her at my own 
fiee will. I need scarce say I fcar not your compulsion." 

The gcnerous naturę of Tressilian was instantly turned from considera- 
tion of anything personal to himself, and ccntrod at once upon Amy's 
welfare. He had by no mcans undoubting confidcnce in the fluctuating 
resolutions of Leicester, whose mind secmed to him agitatod boyond the 
government of calm reason ; neither did he, notwithstanding the assurances 
he had received, think Amy safe in the hands of his dependants. "My 
lord," he said, calmly, " I mcan you no offence, and am far from seeking 
a ąuarrcl. But my duty to Sir Hugh Robsart compels me to carry this 
niattcr instantly to the Queen, that the countess's rank may be acknow- 
Icdged in her person." 

"You shall not need, sir," replied the earl, haughtily ; **do not daro 
to interfcre. No voice but Dudley*s shall proclaiin Dudley*8 infamy — To 
Elizabeth herself will I tell it, and then for Cunnior-Place with the s^^ccd 
of life and dcath I " 
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So saying, he unbound his horse from the treo, threw himself into the 
saddle, and rode at fuli gallop towards the castle. 

**Take me before you, Master Tiessilian," said the boy, seeing Tressilian 
mount in the same hastę — **my tale is not all told out, and I need your 
protection." 

Tressilian complied, and foUowed the earl, though at a less furious ratę. 
By the way the boy confcssod, with much contrition, that in resentment 
at Wayland*s evading all his inąuiries concerning the lady, after Dickon 
conceiyed he had in various ways merited his confidenco, he had purloincd 
from him, in rcvenge, the letter with which Amy had entrusted him for the 
Earl of Leicester. His purpose was to have restored it to him that evening, 
as he reckoned himself surę of meeting with him, in consequence of Way- 
land*s having to perform the part of Arion in the pageant. He was, 
indeed, something alarmed when he saw to whom the letter was addressed ; 
but he argued that, as Leicester did not return to Kenilworth until that 
eyening, it would be again in the possession of the proper mossenger, as 
soon as, in the naturę of things, it could possibly be delivered. But Way- 
land came not to the pageant, having been in the interim expelled by 
Lanibourne from the castle, and the boy, not being able to find him, or to 
get speech of Tressilian, and finding himself in possession of a letter 
addressed to no less a person than the Earl of Leicester, became much 
afraid of the consequence8 of his frolic. The caution, and indeed the alarm, 
which Wayland had expressed respecting Varney and Lambourne, led him 
to judgo that the letter must be designed for the earrs own hand, and 
that he might prejudice tho lady by giving it to any of the domestics. He 
madę an attcmpt to obtain an audience of Leicester, but the singularity of 
his fcaturcs, and the meanness of his appearance, occasioned his being 
always repulsed by the insolent menials whom he applied to for that 
purpose. Once, indeed, he had nearly succeeded, when, in prowling about, 
he found in the grotto the casket, which he knew to belong to the unlucky 
countess, having seen it on her joumey ; for nothing escaped his prpng 
eye. Having strove in vain to restore it either to Tressilian or the 
countess, he put it into the hands, as we have seen, of Leicester himself, 
but unfortunately ho did not recognise him in his disguise. 

At length, the boy thought he was on the point of succeeding, when the 
earl came down to the lower part of the hall ; but just as he was about to 
accost him, he was prevented by Tressilian. As sharp in ear as in wit, the 
boy heard the appointment settled betwixt them, to take place in tho 
Pleasancc, and resolved to add a third to the party, in hopes that, either 
in coming or in retuming, he might find an opportunity of delivering tho 
letter to Leicester ; for strange stories began to flit among the domestics, 
which alarmed liim for the lady's safety. Accident, howevcr, detained 
Dickon a little beliind the earl, and, as he reached the arcade, he saw them 
engaged in combat ; in conscquence of which he hastened to alarm tho 
guard, having little doubt that what bloodshed took place betwixt them, 
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iniglit arise ont of liis own frolio. Continning to lurk in the portico, be 
heard tho second appointment, wbich Łeicester at parting assigned to 
Tressilian, aiid was keeping tbem in view during tbe encounter of tbe 
Ck)veQtry meni wben, to his sorprise, be recognised Wayland in the crowd, 
much disguiscd, indeed, bat not sofficiently so to escape tho prying glance 
of bis old comrade. They drew aside out of tbe crowd to ezplain tbeir 
situation to eacb otber. Tbe boy confessed to Wayland what we bave 
above told, and tbe artist, in return, informed him tbat his deep anziety 
for tho fate of the unfortunate lady had brought him back to tbe neigb- 
bourbood of tbe castlo, upon bis leaming tbat moming, at a yillage about 
ten miles distant, tbat Yamey and Lamboume, wbose vioIence be dreaded, 
had botb left Kenilwortb overnigbt. 

Wbile they spoke, tbey saw Łeicester and Tressilian separate tbemselyes 
from tbe crowdi doggcd tbem until they mounied tbeir horses, wbcn tbe 
boy, wbose spccd of foot bas boen bcfore mentioncd, thougb be could not 
poBsibly keep up witb tbem, yet arrived, as we havc scen, soon enough to 
save Tressilian*s life. Tbe boy bad just finishcd his tale wbcn they 
arriyed at tbe Gallery-towcr. 



li 




CHAPTER XL. 

High o'er the eastem stieep tbe san Is beaming. 

And darkness ilies with ber deceitful shadows \-^ 

So tnith prevails o'er falsehood." -—Old Play, 

S Tressilian rode along the bridge, lately the sceno of so much 
riotous sport, be could not but obserye tbat men's countenances 
had singularly changed during the space of bis brief absenco. 
Tlie mock iight was over, but tho men, still habited in tbeir masquing 
suits, stood together in groups, like tlie inhabitants of a city wbo haye 
becn just startled by some straiige and alarming news. 

"Wlien ho reached the base-court, appearances were the samo — domcsties, 
retainers, and under-officers, stood together and whispored, bending tbeir 
eyes towards the windows of the great hall, witb looks wbich seemed at 
once alarmed and mystcrious. 

Sir Nicholas Blount was the first person of his own particular acquaint- 
ance Tressilian saw, who left him no time to make inquirios, but greeted 
him with, *' God help thy beart, Tressilian, thou art fitter for a clown 
than a courtier — thou canst not attend as becomes one who follows ber 
majesty. — Hero you aro called for, wished for, waited for — no man but you 
will servc the tum ; and bither you come with a misbegotten brat on tliy 
horse*s neck, as if thou wert dry nurso to some sucking devil, and were 
just retumed from airing," 
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•* Why, what is the matter 1 " said Tressilian, letting go the boy, wlio 
sprung to ground like a feather, and himsolf dismounting at the same 
time. 

** Why, no one knows the matter," replicd Bloiint ; " I cannot smell it 
out niysolf, though I have a nose like other coiirtiers. Only my Lord of 
Leicester has galloped along the bridge, as if he would have rode over all 
in his passage, demandcd an audience of the Queen, and is closeted even 
now with her, and Burlcigh, and Walsingham — and you aro called for — 
but whether the matter be treason or worse, no one knows." 

** He speaks true, by heaven ! " said Raleigh, who that instant ap- 
pcarcd ; " you must immediatcly to the Queen*s prcsence." 

**Be not rash, Raleigh," said Blount, **remembcr his boots. — For 
heaven's sake, go to my chamber, dear Tressilian, and don my now bloom- 
coloured silken hose. — I have wom them but twice." 

"Pshawl" answered Tressilian; **do thou take care of this boy, 
Blount ; be kind to him, and look he escapes you not — much depcnds on 
him." 

So saying, he followcd Raleigh hastily, leaving honest Blount with the 
bridle of his horse in one hand, and the boy in the other. Blount gaye a 
long look after him. 

" Nobody," he said, " calls me to these mysteries — and he leaves me 
here to play horsekceper and childkeeper at once. I could excuse the 
one, for I love a good horse naturally ; but to be plagued with a bratchet 
whelp. — Whencc corae ye, my fair-favoured little gossip?" 

*' From the Fcns," answered the boy. 

** And what dhlst thou learn there, forward imp ? " 

'* To catch gulls, with their webbed feet and yellow stockings," aaid the 
boy. 

**Umph!" said Blount, looking down on his own immense roses. — 
** Nay, then the devil take him asks theo morę ąuestions." 

Meantime Tressilian ti-ayersed the fuli longth of the great hall, in which 
the astonished courtiers formed yarious groups, and were whispering 
mysteriously together, while all kept their eyes fixed on the door, which 
lod from the apper end of the hall into the Queen'8 withdrawing apart- 
ment. Raleigh pointed to the door — Tressilian knocked, and was 
iustantly admittcd. Many a neck was stretched to gain a yiew into the 
interior of the apartment ; but the tapestry which covered the door on 
the inside was dropped too suddenly to admit the slightest gratification of 
curiosity. 

Upon entrance, Tressilian found hiraself, not without a strong palpita- 

tion of heart, in the prcsence of Elizabeth, who was walking to and fro in 

a yiolent agitation, which she seemed to scom to conceal, while two or 

three of her most sagę and confidential connsellors exchanged anxiou8 

looks with each other, but delayed speaking till her wrath had abated, 

Before the cmpty chair of state in which she had been seated, and which 

e 23 
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was half pushed aside by the yiolence with which slie had started from it, 
knelt Leiccster, his arms crossed, and his brows bent on the ground, still 
and motionless as the effigies upon a sepulchre. Beside him stood the Lord 
Shrewsbury, then Earl Marshal of England, holding his baton of office — 
the earrs sword was unbuckled, and ky before him on the floor. 

" Ho, sir ! " said the Queen, coming close up to Tressilian, and stamping 
on the floor with the action and manner of Henry himself ; *' you. knew 
of this fair work — yofu, are an accomplice in this deception which has been 
practised npon us — you haye been a main canse of our doing injustice ! " 
Tressilian dropped on his knee before the Queen, his sense shewing him 
the risk of attempting any defence at that moment of irritation. " Art 
dumb, sirrah !" she continued ; '' thou know'st of this affair— dost thoa 
not ? " 

"Not, gracious madam, that this poor lady was Countess of Łeicester." 

"Norshall any ono know her for such," said Elizabeth. "Death of 
my life ! Countess of Łeicester I — I say Damo Amy Dudley — and well if 
slie hath not canse to write herself widów of the traitor Robert Dudley." 

"Madara," said Leiccster, "do with me what it may be your will to 
do — but work no injury on this gentleman — he hath in no way deseryed 
it" 

** And will he be the better for thy interccssion," said the Queen, leaying 
Tressilian, who slowly arose, and rushing to Łeicester, who continued 
kneeling — "the better for thy intercession, thou doubly false — thou doubly 
forsworn ? — of thy intercession, whose yillainy hath madę me ridiculous 
to my subjects, and odious to myself? — I could tear out minę eyes for 
their blindness I " 

Burleigh here yentured to interpose. 

" Madam," he said, " remember tliat you are a Qucen — Queen of England 
— ^mother of your people. Give not way to this wild storm of passion." 

Elizabeth tumed round to him, while a tear actually twinkled in her 
proud and angry eye. "Burleigh," she said, "thou art a statesman— 
thou dost not, thou canst not, comprehend half the scom— half the misery, 
that man has poured on me ! " 

With the utmost caution — with the deepest reyerence, Burleigh took her 
hand at the moment he saw her heart was at the fullest, and led her aside 
to an oriel window, apart from the others. 

" Madam," he said, "I am a statesman, but I am also a man — a man 
already grown old in your councils, who have not and cannot have a wish 
on earth but your glory and happiness — I pray you to be composed." 

" Ah, Burleigh," said Elizabeth, " thou little knowst" — ^here her tears 
fell over her choeks in despite of her. 

" I do — I do know, my honoured soyereign. Oh, beware that you lead 
not others to guess that which they know not I " 

" Ha ! " said Elizabeth, pausing, as if a new train of thought had 
suddcnly shot across her brain. " Burleigh, thou art right — thoa art 
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right — anything but disgrace — anything but a confession of weakness — 
anything rather than seem the cheated — slighted — 'Sdeath ! to think on 
it is distraction 1 " 

''Be but yourself, my Queeu/' said Burleigh ; ''and soar far above a 
weakness which no Englisbman will ever believe his Elizabeth could haye 
entertained, unless the yiolence of her disappointment carries a sad eon- 
yiction to his bosom." 

" What weakness, my lord I " said Elizabeth, haughtily ; " would you, too, 
insinuate that the favour in which I held yonder proud traitor derived its 
source from aught " — But here she could no longer sustain the proud tonę 
which she had assumed, and again softened as she said, " But why should 
I striye to deceiye eyen thee, my good and wise seryant ! " 

Burleigh stooped to kiss her hand with affection, and — rare in the 
annals of courts— a tear of true sympathy dropped from the eye of the 
minister on the hand of his soyereign. 

It is probable that the consciousness of possessing this sympathy aided 
Elizabeth in supporting her mortification, and suppressing her extreme 
resentment ; but she was still morę moyed by fear that her passion should 
betray to the public the affront and the disappointment, which, alike as a 
woman and a Queen, she was so anxious to conceaL She tumed from 
Burleigh, and st^mly paced the hall till her features had recoyered their 
nsual dignity, and her mień its wonted stateliness of regular motlon. 

"Our soyereign is her noble self once morę," whispered Burleigh to 
Walsingham ; "mark what she does, and take heed you thwart her not." 

She then approached Leicester, and said, with calmness, "My Lord 
Shrewsbury, we discharge you of your prisoner. — My Lord of Leicester, 
rise and take up your sword — a ąuarter of an hour's restraint, under the 
cnstody of our marshal, my lord, is, we think, no high penance for 
months of falsehood practised upon us. We will now hear the progress of 
this afifair." — She then seated herself in her chair, and said, " You, Tres* 
silian, step forward, and say what you know." 

Tressilian told his story generously, suppressing as much as he could 
what effected Leicester, and saying nothing of their haying twice actually 
fought together. It is yery probable that, in doing so, he did the earl 
good seryice ; for had the Queen at that instant found anything on account 
of which she could yent her wrath upon him, without laying open sentiments 
of which she was ashamed, it might haye fared hard with him. She paused 
when Tressilian had finished his tale. 

"We will take that Wayland," she said, "into our own seryice, and 
place the boy in our Secretary-office for instruction, that he may in futurę 
use discretion towards letters. For you, Tressilian, you did wrong in not 
communicating the whole truth to us, and your promise not to do so was 
both imprudent and undutiful. Yet» haying giyen your word to this 
nnhappy lady, it was the part of a man and a gentleman to keep it ; and 
on the whole, we esteem you for the character you haye sustained in this 
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matter. — My Lord of Łeicester, it is now your turn to tell us the trnth, 
an exerci8e to which you seem of late to haye been too much a stranger." 

Accordingly, she cxtorted, by successiye ąuestions, the whole history of 
his first acquaintance with Amy Robsart — their marriage — his jealonsy — 
the causes on which it was founded, and many particnlars besides. 
Leicester*8 confession, for such it might be called, was wrenched from him 
piecemeal, yet was upon the whole accnrate, excepting that he totally 
omitted to mention that he had, by implication or otherwise, assented to 
yarney'8 dcsigns upon the life of his countess. Yet the conscioosness of 
tliis was what at that moment lay nearest to his heart ; and although he 
tmsted in great measure to the very positive counter-orders which he had 
sent by Lamboume, it was his purpose to set out for Cumnor-Place in 
person, as soon as he should be disiiiissed from the presence of the Queen, 
who, he concludcd, would presently leave Eeuilworth. 

But the earl rcckoned without his host. It is true his presence and 
his Communications were gali and wormwood to his once partial mistress. 
But barred from every other and morę direct modę of reyenge, the Queen 
perceiyed that she gaye her false suitor torturę by these inquiries, and 
dwelt on them for that reason, no morę regarding the pain which she 
hcrself experienced than the sayage cares for the searing of his own hands 
by grasping the hot pincers with which he tears the flesh of his captiye 
enemy. 

At length, howeyer, the haughty lord, like a deer that tums to bay, 
gaye intimation that his patience was failing. '* Madam," he said, " I 
haye been much to blame — morę than eyen your just resentment has 
expressod. Yet, madam, let me say that my guilt, if it be unpardonable, 
was not unproyokcd ; and that if beauty and condescending dignity could 
seduce the frail heart of a human being, I might plead both as the causes 
of my concealing this secret from your majesty." 

The Queen was so much struck by this reply, which Łeicester took care 
should be heard by no ono but herself, that she was for the moment 
silenced, and the earl had the temerity to pursue his adyantage. *' Your 
grace, who has pardoned so much, will excuse my throwing myself on your 
royal mercy for those expressions, which were yester-moming accounted 
but a light olłence." 

The Queen fixed her eyes on him while she replied, " Now, by heayen, 
my lord, thy efTrontery passes the bounds of belief, as well as patience 1 
But it shall ayail thee nothing. — What, ho I my lords, come all and hear 
the news — My Lord of Leicester*s stolon marriage has cost me a husband, 
and England a king. His lordship is patriarchal in his tastes — one wife 
at a time was insufEcient, and he designed us the honour of his left hand. 
Now, is not this too insolent — ^that I could not grace him with a few 
marks of court-fayour, but he must presume to think my hand and crown 
at his disposal ? — You, howeyer, think better of me ; and I can pity this 
ambitious man as I could a child whose bubble of soap has burst between 
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his hands. We go to the presence-chamber — My Lord of Leicester we 
command your close attendance on us." 

Ali was eager expectation in the hall, and what was the universal 
astonishment when the Queen said to those ncxt her, " The reyels of 
Eenilworth are not yet exhansted, my lords and ladies — we are to solemnise 
the noble owner'8 maniage." 

There was an uniyersal expression of surprise. 

" It is tnie, on our royal word," said the Queen ; ** he hath kept this a 
secret even from us, that he miglit surprise us with it at this very place 
and time. I see you are dying of curiosity to know the happy bride — It 
is Amy Robsart, the same who, to make up the May-game yesterday, figuicd 
in the pageant as the wife of his servant Varney." 

"For God's sake, madam," said the earl, approachiug her with a 
mixture of humility, yexation, and shame in iiis countenance, and speaking 
so Iow as to be heard by no one elsc, ** take my head, as you threatened 
in your anger, and spare me these taunts ! Urge not a falling man ; tread 
not on a crushed wonn." 

" A worm, my lord?" said the Queen, in the same tonę ; " nay, a snake 
is the nobler reptile, and the morę exact similitude — the frozen snake you 
wot of, which was warmed in a cei*tain bosom " 

" For your own sake — for minc, madam," said the earl — *' while there 
is yet some reason left in me " 

"Speak aloud, my lord," said Elizabeth, "and at farther distance, 
so please you — your brcath thaws our i-uff. What have you to ask of 
us?" 

** Permission," said the unfortunate earl, humbly, "to travel to 
Cumnor- Place." 

" To fetch home your bride belike? — Why, ay, that is but right — for, 
as we have heard, she is indifferently cared for there. But, my lord, you 
go not in person — we have counted upon passing certain days in this 
castle of Eenilworth, and it were slight courtesy to leave us without a 
landlord during our residence here. Under your favour, we cannot think 
to incur such disgrace in the eyes of our snbjects. Tressilian shall go to 
Cumnor-Place instead of you, and with him some gentleman who hath 
been swom of our chamber, lest my Lord of Leicester should be again 
jealous of his old rival. — Whom wouldst thou have to be in commission 
with thee, Tressilian ? '* 

Tressilian, with humble deference, suggestcd the name of Raleigh. 

** Why, ay," said the Queen ; "so God ha' me, thou hast madę a good 
choice. He is a young knight besides, and to deliver a lady from prison 
is an appropriate first adventure. — Cumnor-Place is little better than 
a prison, you are to know, my lords and ladies. — Besides, there are certain 
faitours there whom we would willingly have in fast keeping. You will 
furnish them, Master Secretary, with the warrant necessary to secure the 
bodics of Klchard Yarney and the foreign Alasco, dead or alive. Tako a 
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sufficient force with you, gcntlemen — bring the lody here in all honour — 
lose no time, and God be with you 1 " 

They bowed and left tbe presence. 

Who shaM describe how the rest of that day was spent at Eenilworth t 
The Queen, who seemed to have remained there for the sole purpose of 
mortifying and taunting the Earl of Łeicester, shewed heroelf as skilfol in 
that female art of yengeance as she was in the science of wisely goyeming 
Ler people. The train of state soon caught the signal, and as he walked 
among his own splendid preparations, the Lord of Eenilworth, in his own 
castle, alrcady experienced the lot of a disgraced coortier, in the slight 
regard and cold manners of alienated friends, and the iU-concealed tńumph 
of ayowed and open enemies. Sussex, from his natural military frankness 
of disposition, Burleigh and Walsingham, from their penetrating and 
prospectiye sagacity, and some of the ladies, from the compassion of their 
sex, were the only porsons in the crowded court who retained towards him 
the countenance they had borne in the morning. 

So mnch had Leicester been accustomed to consider court-fayour as the 
principal object of his life, that all other sensations were, for the time, 
lost in the agony which hia haughty spirit felt at the snccession of petty 
insults and studied neglects to which he had been snbjected ; bnt when he 
retired to his own chamber for the night, that long fair tress of hair, which 
had once secured Amy'8 letter, fell under his obseryation, and, mth the 
influence of a counter-charm, awakened his heart to nobler and morę 
natural feelings. He kissed it a thousand times ; and while he recollected 
that he had it always in his power to shun the mortifications which he 
had that day undergone, by retiriug into a dignified and eyen prince-like 
seclusion, with the beautiful and beloyed partner of his futurę life, be 
felt that he could rise abore the reyenge which Elizabeth had condescended 
to take. 

Accordingly, on the foUowing day, the whole conduct of the earl dis- 
played so much dignifled equanimity ; he seemed so solicitous about the 
accommodations and amusements of his guests, yet so indifferent to their 
personal demeanour towards him ; so respectfully distant to the Queon, yet 
so patient of her harassing displeasure, that Elizabeth changed her manner 
towards him, and, though cold and distant, ceased to offer him any direct 
aifront. She intimated also, with some sharpness, to othors around her, 
who thought they were consulting her pleasure in shewing a neglectful 
conduct to the earl, that while they remained at Eenilworth they ought 
to shew the ciyility due from guests to the lord of the castle. In short, 
matters were so far changed in twenty-four hours, that some of the morę 
experienced and sagacious courtiers foresaw a sti-ong possibility of Łeicester's 
restoration to fayour, and regulated their demeanour towards him, as those 
who might one day claim merit for not haying deserted him in adyersity. 
It is time, howeyer, to leaye these intrigues, and foUow Tressilian and 
Paleigh on their joumey. 
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The troop consisted of siz persona ; for, bosides Wayland, they had iii 
company a royal pursuiyant and two stout 8erving-men. Ali wore well 
armed, and trayelled as fast as it was possible with justice to tlieir horses, 
which had a long joumey before them. They endeavoured to procure 
sonie tidings, as they rode along, of Yarney and his party, but could hear 
nonę, as they had travelled in the dark. At a smali yillage about twelve 
miles from Eenilworth, where they gave some refreshment to tlieir horses, 
a poor clergyman, the curate of the place, came out of a smali cottage, and 
entreated any of the company who might know aught of surgery to look 
iu for an instant on a dying man. 

The empiric Wayland undertook to do his best, and as the curate con- 
ducted him to the spot, he learned that the man had been found on the 
high-road, about a mile from the yillage, by labourors, as they were going 
to their work on the preceding morning, and the curate had givcn him 
shelter in his house. He had receiyed a gunshot wound, which seemed to 
be obyiously mortal, but whether in a brawl or from robbers they could 
not leam, as he was iu a feyer, and spoke nothing connectedly. Wayland 
eutercd the dark and lowly apartmeut, and no sooner had the curate 
drawn aside the curtain than ho knew, in the distorted features of the 
patient, the countenance of Michael Lambourne. Uuder preteuce of 
seeking something which he wanted, Wayland hastily apprised his fellow- 
trayellers of this extraordinary circumstance ; and both Tressilian and 
Raleigh, fuli of boding apprehensions, hastened to the curate's house to see 
the dying man. 

The wretch was by this time in the agonies of death, from which a much 
better surgeon than Wayland could not haye rescued him, for the bullet 
had passed elear through Ma body. He was sensible, howeyer, at least in 
part, for he know Tressilian, and madę signs that he wished him to stoop 
oyer his bed. Tressilian did so, and after some inarticulate murmurs, in 
which the names of Yarney and Łady Leicester were alone distinguishable, 
Lambourne bade him "make hastę, or he would come too late." It was 
in yain Tressilian urged the patient for further information ; he seemed to 
become in some degree delirious, and when he again madę a signal to 
attract Tressilian's attention, it was only for the purpose of desiring hiiu 
to infoim his uncle, Giles Gosling of the Black Bear, that " he had died 
without his shoes after alL" A conyulsion yerified Ma words a few minutes 
altcr, and the trayellers deriyed nothing from haying met with him, saying 
the obscure fears conceruing the fate of the countess, which his dying 
words were ealculated to conyey, and which induced them to urge their 
joumey with the utmost speed, prossiug horses in the Qucen's name when 
those which they rode became unfit for seryice. 
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CHAPTER XLL 

** The death-bcll thrice was heard to ring, 
Au aerial voice was heard to cali ; 
And tlirice the raven flapp*d its wing 
Around the to wers of Cumnor Hall." 

— MiCKLB. 

k \3?^7'"'^ are uow to return to tliat part of our story where we intimated 
that Yariicy, possessed of the authority of the Earl of Leiccstcr, 
and of the Queeu's perinission to the same elTcct, hasteucd to 
secure himself against disco very of his porfidy, by removiug the countcss 
froui Kenii worth Castle. He had proposed to set forth eai-ly in the 
moming, but reflecting that the earl might relent iu the interim, and seck 
another interyiew with the countess, he resolved to prevont, by immcdiato 
dcparture, all chance of what would probably have endcd iu his detection 
and ruin. For this purpose he called for Lamboume, and was exceedingly 
incensed to find that his trusty attendant was abroad on some ramble iu 
the neighbouring yillage, or elsewhere. As Ma return was expected, Sir 
Kichard commanded that he should prepare himself for attending him on 
an iinmcdiate journey, and follow him if he returned after his dcparture. 

In tlie meanwliilo, Yarney uscd the ministry of a scrvant called Robin 
Tider, one to whom the mysteries of Cumnor-Place wcre already in some 
dcgrce known, as he had been there morę than ouce iu attcndance on the 
earl. To this man, whose character rescmbled that of Lanibourne, though 
he was neither quite so prompt nor altogethcr so profligate, Yarney gave 
command to have three hoi*ses saddled, and to prepare a horse-litter, and 
have thcm in readiness at the postern-gate. The natural enough excuso 
of his lady*s insauity, which was now uuivcrsally belioved, accouuted for 
the sccrecy with which slie was to be removed from the castle, and he 
reckoned on the same apology in case the unfortuuate Amy's resistance or 
screams should render such necessary. The agency of Anthouy Foster was 
indispensable, and that Yarney now went to secure. 

This person, natural ly of a sour, uusocial disposition, and somcwhat 
tired, besides, with his joumey from Cuuiuor to Warwickshire, in order to 
bring the news of the countcss's escape, had carly extńcated himself from 
the crowd of wassailers, and betaken himself to his chamber, where he lay 
asleep, wheu Yarney, completely equipped for travelling, and with a dark 
lantern in his haud, entcred his apartment. He paused an instant to 
listen to what his associate was murumring in his slccp, and could plainly 
distinguish the words, ^^ Avc Maria — ora pro nohis — No^it runs not so— 
dcliyer us from evil — Ay, so it goes." 
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** Praying in his sleep," said Varney; "and confounding his old and 
new devotions — He must have morę need of prayer ero I am done with 
hira. — What ho ! holy man— most blessed penitent ! — Awake— awake ! — 
The devil has not discharged you from serrice yet" 

As Yariiey at the same time shook the sleeper by the arm, it changcd 
the current of his ideas, and he roared out, *'Thieves ! — thieves ! I will 
die in defence of my gold — my hard-won gold, that has cost me so dear. 
— Where is Janet ? — Is Janet safe 1 " 

"Safe enough, thou bellowing fooll" said Varney; **art thou not 
ashamed of thy clamoor ? " 

Foster by this time was broad awake, and, sitting up in his bed, he 
asked Yarney the meaning of so untimely a visit. "It augurs nothing 
good," he added. 

**A false prophecy, most sainted Anthony," returned Yarney; "it 
augurs that the hour is come for converting thy lea&ehold into copyhold — 
What sayst thou to that \ " 

" Had'st thou told me this in broad day," said Foster, "I had rejoiced 
— but at this dead hour, and by this dim light, and looking on thy pale 
face, which is a ghastly contradiction to thy light words, I cannot but 
rather think of the work that is to be done, than the guerdon to be gained 
by it." 

"Why, thou fool, it is but to escort thy charge back to Cumnor- 
riace." 

" Is that indeed all \ " said Foster ; " thou look'8t deadly pale, and thou 
art not moved by trifles — is that indeed all ? " 

" Ay, that — and maybe a trifle morę," said Yarney. 

"Ah, that trifle morę!" said Foster; "still thou look*8t paler and 
paler." 

* * Heed not my countenance," said Yarney, " you see it by this wretched 
light. Up and be doing, man — Think of Cumnor-Place — thine own proper 
copyhold — Why, thou mayst found a weekly lectureship, besides endowing 
Janet like a baron'8 daughter. — Seventy ponnds and odd." 

**Seventy-nine pounds, five shilliugs and fivepence half-penny, besides 
the yalue of the wood," said Foster ; "and I am to have it all as copy- 
hold ? " 

"All, man — squuTels and all — no gipsy shall cut the value of a broom 
— no boy so much as take a bird*8 nest without paying thee a quit tance. — 
Ay, that is right—don thy matters as fast as possible — horses and every- 
thing are ready, all save tliat accursed yillain Lambourue, who is out on 
someinfernalgambol." 

" Ay, Sir Richard," said Foster, "you would take no ad vice. I ever 
told you that drunken profligate would fail you at need. Now, I could 
have helped you to a sober young man." 

" What, some slow-spoken, long-breathed brother of the congregation ? 
— Why, we shall have use for such also, man — Heaven be pi-aised, we 
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shall lack labourers of eyery kind. — Ay, that is ńght, forget not your 
pistola — Come no w, and let us away." 

"Whither?" said Anthony. 

''Tomy lady's chamber — and, mind^— she timst along with us. Thoa 
art not a fellow to be startled by a sliriek % " 

" Not if Scripture reason can be rendered for it ; and it is wńtten, 
* Wives, obey your husbands.' But will my lord'8 commands bear os out 
if we use violence ! " 

" Tusi), man ! berę is his signet/' answered Yamey ; and, haying thus 
silenced tbe objections of his associate, they went togothor to Lord 
Hunsdon'8 apartments, and acquainting the sentinel with their purpose, 
as a matter saiictioned by the Queen and the Earl of Leicester, they 
entered the chamber of the unfortunate countess. 

The horror of Amy may be conceiyed, when, starting from a broken 
sluniber, she saw at her bedside Yarney, the man on earth she most feared 
and hated. It was even a consolation to see that he was not alone, though 
she had so much reason to dread his sulleu companion. 

'* Madam," said Yamey, " there is no time for ceremony. My Lord of 
Leicester, haying fully considered the exigencies of the time, sends you his 
orders immediately to accompany us on our return to Cumnor- Place. See, 
here is his signet, in token of liis instant and pressing commands." 

''It is false !" said the countess; "thou hast stolen the warrant, — 
thou, who art capable of eyery yillainy, from the blackest to the basest ! " 

"It is TEUB, madam," replied Yarney ; "so true, that if you do not 
instantly arise, and prepare to attend us, we must compel you to obey our 
orders." 

" Compel ! — thou darest not put it to that issue, base as thou art," 
exclaimed the unhappy countess. 

"That remains to be proyed, madam," said Yamey, who had de ter- 
mined on intimidation as the only means of subduing her high spirit ; " if 
you put me to it, you will find me a rough groom of the chambers." 

It was at this threat that Amy screamed so fearfully, that had it not 
been for the receiyed opinion of her insanity, she would quickly haye had 
Lord Hunsdon and others to her aid. Perceiying, howeyer, that her cries 
were yain, she appealed to Foster in the most affecting terms, conjuring 
him, as his daughter Jauet's honour and purity were dear to him, not to 
l)ormit her to be treated with unwomanly yiolence. 

" Why, madam, wiyes must obey their husbands, — there'8 Sciipture 
waiTant for it," said Foster ; "and if you will dress yoursell', and come 
with us patiently, there's no one shall lay finger on you while I can draw 
a [listol-trigger. " 

Seeing no help arriye, and comforted eyen by the dogged language of 
Foster, the countess promised to rise and dress herself, if they would 
agree to retire from the room. Yamey at the same time assured her of 
all safety and honour while in their hands, and promised that he himself 
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woold not approach her, sińce his presence was so displeasing. Her 
husband, he added, woold be at Cumnor-Place within twenty-four hours 
after they had reached it. 

Somewhat comforted by this assurance, upon which, however, sho saw 
little reason to rely, the unhappy Amy madę her toilette by the assistance 
of the lantern, which they left with her when they quitted the apartment. 

"Weeping, trerabling, and praying, the unfortiinate lady dressed herself 
— with sensations how different from the days in which she was wont to 
decorate herself in all the pride of conscious beauty ! She endeavoured to 
delay the completing her dress as long as she could, until, terrified by the 
impatience of Varney, she was obliged to declare heraelf ready to attend 
them. 

When they were about to move, the countess clung to Foster with such 
an appeamnce of terror at Varney*s approach, that the latter protested to 
her, with a deep oath, that he had no intention whatever of eyen coming 
near her. " If you do but consent to execute your husband*s will in 
ąuietness, you shall," he said, »*see but little of me. I will leave you 
undisturbed to the care of the usher whom your good taste prefers." 

" My husband's will ! " she exclaimed. " But it is the will of God, and 
Ict that be sufficient to me. — I will go with Master Foster as unrosistingly 
as eyer did a literał sacrifice. He is a father at least ; and will have 
decency, if not humanity. For thee, Varney, were it my latest word, thou 
art an equal stranger to both." 

Vamey replied only, she was at liberty to choose, and walked some 
paces before them to shew the way ; while, half leaning on Foster, and 
half carried by him, the countess was transported from Saintlowe's-tower to 
the postem -gate, where Tider waited with the litter and horses. 

The countess was placed in the former without resistance. She saw, 
with some satisfaction, that while Foster and Tider rode close by the 
litter, which the latter conducted, the dreaded Varney lingered behind, 
aud was soon lost in darkness. A little while she stroye, as the road 
winded round the yerge of the lakę, to keep sight of those stately towers 
which called her husband lord, and which still, in some places, sparkled 
with lights, where wassailers were yet reyelling. But when the direction 
of the road rendered this no longer possible, she drew back her head, and 
sinking down in the litter, recommended herself to the care of Proyidence. 

Besides the desire of inducing the countess to proceed ąuietly on her 
joumey, Vamey had it also in view to have an interyiew with Lambourne, 
by whom he eyery moment expected to be joined, without the presence of 
any witnesses. He knew the character of this man, prompt, bloody, 
rcsolute, and greedy, and judged him the most fit agent he could employ 
in his further designs. But ten miles of their joumey had been measured 
ere he heard the hasty clatter of horse's hoofs behind him, and was oyer- 
taken by Michael Lambourne. 

Fretted as he was with his absence, Varaey received his profligate 
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seryant witb a rebuke of unusual bitterness. " Drunken yillain/' he said, 
''thy idleness and debaucbed folly will stretcb a balter ere itbelong; 
and, for me, I care not bow soon ! " 

Tbis style of objurgation, Lamboorne, wbo was elated to an onosaal 
dcgree, not only by an extraordinary cup of winę, bnt by tbe sort of eon- 
fiilcntial intenriew be bad just bad witb tbe earl, and tbe secret of wbicb 
be bad madę bimself master, did not receive witb bis wonted humility. 
"Hewouldtakenoinsolenceof language," be said, " from tbe best knigbt 
tbat ever wore spora. Lord Łeicester bad detained bim on some business 
of import, and tbat was enougb for Yamey, wbo was but a senrant like 
bimself." 

Yamey wr.s not a little surprised at bis unusual tonę of insolence ; but, 
ascribing it to liquor, suffered it to pass as if unnotieed, and tben began to 
tamper witli Lambounie, toucbing bis willingness to aid in remoying out 
of tbe Earl of Łeicester*s way an obstacle to a rise, wbicb would put it in 
bis power to reward bis trusty followers to tbeir utmost wisb. And npon 
Micbael Lamboume's seeming ignorant wbat was meant, be plainly indi- 
cated 'Hbe litter-load, yonder," as tbe impediment wbicb be desired 
sbould be removed. 

'' Łook you, Sir Ricbard, and so fortb,*' said Micbael, " some are wiser 
tban some, tbat is one tbing, and some are worse tban some, tbafs 
anotber. I know my lord's mind on tbis matter better tban tbou, for bo 
batb trusted me fully in tbe matter. Herę are bis mandates, and bis last 
words were, Micbael Łambourne — ^for bis lordsbip speaks to me as a gentle- 
man of tbe sword, and usetb not tbe words drunken yiUain, or sucb like 
pbrascs, of tbose wbo know not bow to bear new dignities — Yamey, says 
be, must pay tbe utmost respect to my countess — I trust you for looking 
to it, Lamboume, says bis lordsbip, and you must bring back my signet 
from bim peremptorily." 

" Ay," replied Yamey, ** said he so indeed ? You know all, tben % " 

** All-rall— and you were as wise to make a friend of me wbile tbe 
wcather is fair betwixt us." 

"And was tbere no one present," said Yamey, "wben my lord so 
spoke ? " 

" Not a breatbing creature," replied Lamboume. ** Tbink you my lord 
would tmst any one witb sucb matters, saye an approved man of action 
Hkemyselfl" 

** Most true," said Yamey ; and making a pause, be looked forward on 
tbe moonligbt road. Tbey were traversing a wide and open beatb. The 
litter being at least a mile before them, was botb out of sight and bearing. 
He looked behind, and tbere was an expanse, ligbted by tbe moonbeams, 
without one human being in sight. He resumed bis speech to Lamboume ; 
" And will you tum upon your master, wbo bas introduced you to tbia 
career of court-like favour — whose apprentice you baye been, Micbael— 
wbo bas taugbt you tbe dcptlis and sballows of court intrigue ? " 
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'* Micliael not me ! " said Lambourne ; "I have a namo will brook a 
Master before it as well as another ; and as to the rest, if I bave been an 
apprentice, my indenture is out, and I am resolute to set up for myself." 

** Take thy quittance first, thou fool ! " said Varney ; and with a pistol, 
which he held in his hand, he shot Lambourne through the body. 

The wretch fell from his horse without a single groan ; and Varney, 
dismounting, rifled his pockets, turning out the lining, that it might 
appear he had fallen by robbers. He secured the eai-rs packet, which was 
his chief object, but he also took Lambourne*s purse, containing some gold 
pieces, the relics of what his debauchery had left him, and from a singular 
combination of feelings, carried it in his hand only the length of ą smali 
river which crossed the road, into which he threw it as far as he could 
fling. Such are the strange remnants of conscience which remain after she 
seems totally subdued, that this cruel and remorseless man would haye felt 
himself degraded had he pockoted the few pieces belonging to the wretch 
whom he had thus ruthlessly slain. 

The murderer reloaded his pistol, after cleansing the lock and barrel 
from the appearances of late explosion, and rode calmly after the litter, 
satisfying himself that he had so adroitly remoyed a troublosome witnoss 
to many of his intrigues, and the bearer of mandates which he had no 
intentions to obey, and which, therefore, he was desirous it should be 
thought had ncver reached his hand. 

The remainder of the journey was madę with a degree of speed which 
shewed the little care they had for the health of the unhappy countess. 
They paused only at places where all was under their command, and where 
the tale they were prepared to tell of the insane Lady Varuey would have 
obtained ready credit, had she madę an attempt to appeal to the com- 
passion of the few persons admitted to see her. But Amy saw no chance 
of obtaining a hearing from any to whom she had an opportunity of 
addressing herself, and, besides, was too terrified for the presence of 
Yamey, to yiolate the implied condition under which she was to trayel 
free from his company. The authority of Varney, often so used during 
the earrs priyate joumeys to Cumnor, readily procured relays of horses 
where wanted, so that they approached Cumnor-Place upon the night after 
they left Kenilworth. 

At this period of the journey Vamey came up to the rear of the litter, 
as he had done before repeatedly during their progress, and asked, " What 
does she % " 

"She sleeps," said Foster; "I would we were home — ^her strength la 
exhausted." 

"Rest will restore her," answered Vamey. **She shall soon sleep 
sound and long — we must consider how to lodge her in safety.** 

** In her own apartments, to be surę," said Foster. " I haye sent Janet 
to her aunfs, with a proper rebuke, and the old womcn are truth itself— 
for they hate this lady cordially." 
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"We will not trust them, however, friend Anthony/' said Varney; 
** we must secure her in that stronghold where you keep your gold." 

*• My gold ! " said Anthony, much alarmed ; " why, what gold have I ? 
— God help me, I have no gold — I would I had." 

" Now, marry hang thee, thou stupid hrute — who thinks of or cares 
for thy gold ? — If I did, could I not find an hundred hetter ways to come 
at it ? — In one word, thy bedchamber, which thou hast fenced so curiously, 
must be her place of seclusion ; and thou, thou hind, shalt press her 
pillows of down. — I dare to say the earl will never ask after the rich 
furniture of these four rooms." 

This last consideration rendered Foster tractable ; he only asked per- 
roissioń to ride before, to make matters ready, and, spurring his horse, he 
posted before the litter, while Yamey, falling about threescore paces 
behind it, it remained only attended by Tider. 

When they had arrived at Cumnor-Place, the countess asked eagerly 
for Janet, and shewed much alarm when informed that she was no longer 
to haye the attendance of that amiable girl. 

**My daughter is dear to me, madam," said Foster, gruffly ; "and I 
dosire not that she should get the court-tricks of lying and 'scaping — 
too much of that has she learned already, an it please your ladyship." 

The countess, much fatigued and greatly terrifiod by the circumstances 
of her journey, madę no answer to this insolence, but mildly ezpressed a 
wish to retire to her chamber. 

"Ay, ay," muttered Foster, *"tis but reasonable; but, nnder fayonr, 
you go not to your gew-gaw toy-house yonder — ^you will sleep to-night in 
better security." 

" I would it were in my grave," said the countess ; " but that mortal 
feelings shiver at the idea of soul and body parting." 

**You, I guess, have no chance to shiver at that," rcplied Foster. 
** My lord comes hither to-morrow, and doubtless you will make your own 
ways good with him." 

** But does he come hither ?— does he indeed, good Foster ? " 

•' Oh, ay, good Foster ! " replied the other. " But what Foster shall I 
be to-morrow, when you speak of me to my lord — though all I haye done 
was to obey his own orders ? " 

*' You shall be my protector — a rough one indeed — ^but still a protector," 
answered the countess. ** Oh, that Janet were but here I " 

" She is better where she is," answered Foster — " one of you is enough 
to perplex a plain head — but will you taste any refreshment ! " 

**0h no, no — my chamber — my chamber. I trust," she said, appre- 
hensiyely, " I may secure it on the inside ? " 

"With all my heart," answered Foster, "so I may secure it on the 
outside ; " and taking a light, he led the way to a part of the building 
where Amy had neyer been, and conducting her up a stair of great hoight, 
they crossed a short wooden gallery, formed of black oak, and ycry 
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narrow, at tlie fatther end of which was a strong oaken door, which 
opcncd and admitted them into the miser'8 apartment, homely in its 
accommodations in the very last degree, and, except in name, little 
different from a prison-room. 

Foster stopped at the door, and gave the lamp to the conntess, without 
either offering or permitting the attendance of the old woman who had 
carried it The lady stood not on ceremony, but taking it hastily, barred 
the door, acd secured it with the ample means proyided on the inside for 
that purpose. 

Yarney, meanwhile, had lurked behind on the stairs, but hearing the 
door barred, he now came up on tiptoe, and Foster, winking to him, * 
pointed with self-complacence to a piece of concealed machinery in the 
wali, which, playing with much ease and little noise, droppcd a part of 
the woodcn gallery, after the manner of a drawbridge, so as to cut off all 
communication between the door of the bedroom, which he usually 
inhabited, and the landing-place of the high winding-stair which ascended 
to it. The rope by which this machinery was wrought was generally 
carried within the bed-chamber, it being roster'8 object to provide against 
inyasion from without ; but now that it was intended to secure the 
prisoner within, the cord had been brought over to the landing-place, and 
was there madę fast, when Foster, with much complacency, had dropped 
the unsuspected trap-door. 

Yarney looked with great attention at the machinery, and peepcd morę 
than once down the abyss which was opened by the fedl of the trap-door. 
It was dark as pitch, and seemed profoundly deep, going, as Foster 
iijformed his confederate in a whisper, nigh to the lowest yault of the 
castle. Yarney cast once morę a iixed and long look down into the sable 
gulf, and then followed Foster to the part of the manor-house most usually 
inhabited. 

When they arrived in the parlofj which we have mentioned, Yarney 
reąuested Foster to get them supper, and some of the choicest winę. " I 
will seek Alasco," he added ; " we haye work for him to do, and we must 
put him in good heart." 

Foster groaned at this intimation, but madę no remonstrance. The old 
woman assured Yarney that Alasco had scarce eaton or drunkcn sińce 
her master's departure, liying shut up in the laboratory, and talking as 
if the world*8 continuance depended on what he was doing there. 

** I will teach him that the world hath other claims on him," said 
Yarney, seizing a light, and going in quest of the alchemist He retumed 
after a considerable absence, yery pale, but yet with his habitual sneer on 
his cheek and nostril — ** Our friend," he said, " has ezhaled." 

**How! what mean you?" said Foster — "Run away — fled with my 
forty pounds, that should haye bcen multiplied a thousand fold ? I will 
haye hue and ery ! " 

" I will tell thee a surcr way," said Yarney. 
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** How I wliich way ? " exclairaed Foster ; ** I will have back my forty 
pounds — I deemed them as surely a thousand times multiplied — I wiU 
haye back my in-put, at the least." 

"Go hang thyself, then, and sue Alasco in the Deyirs Court of Chancery, 
for thither he has camed the cause." 

** How I — what dost thou mean — ^is he dead ?" 

**Ay, truły is he," said Varney; "and properly swoUen, already, in 
the face and body — He had been mixing some of his deyirs medicincs, and 
tho glass mask which he used constantly had fallen from his face, so that 
the Bubtle poison entered the brain and did its work." 

** Sancta Maria/" said Foster ; — " I raean, God in his mercy presenre 
ns from coyetousness and deadly sin ! — Had he not had projection, think 
you ? Saw you no ingots in the crucibles ? " 

"Nay, I looked not but at the dead camon," answered Varney ; "an 
ugly spectacle — he was swollen liko a corpse three days exposed on the 
wheel — Pah ! give me a cup of winę." 

" I will go," said Foster, " I will examine myself " He took the 

lamp, and hastened to the door, but there hesitatcd and pauscd. ** Will 
you not go with me ? " said he to Varney. 

*' To what purpose," said Varney ; "I have seen and smelled enough 
to spoil my appetite. I broke the window, howevcr, and.let in the air — it 
reeked of sulphur, and such like suifocating steams, as if the very devil 
had been there." 

*' And mightit not be the act of the demon himself ? '* said Foster, still 
hesitating ; " I have heard he iś powerful at such times, and with such 
people." 

*' Still, if it were that Satan of thine," answered Vamey, **who thus 
jades thy imagination, thou art in perfect safoty, nnless he is a most 
unconscionable devil iudeed. He hath had two good sops of late." 

** How, two sops — what mean you ? " said Foster. 

** You will know in time," said Varney ; — "and then this other banąuet 
— but thou wilt esteem her too choice a morsel for the fiend*s tooth — she 
must have her psalms, and harps, and seraplis." 

Anthony Foster heard, and came slowly back to the table : " God ! Sir 
Richard, and must that then be done ? " 

** Ay, in very truth, Anthony, or there comes no copyhold in thy way," 
replied his inflexible associato. 

"I always foresaw it would land there!" said Foster; "but how, 
Sir Richard, how ? — for not to win the world would I put hands on her." 

"I caunot blaiiie thee," said Varuoy; "I should bo reluctant to do 
that myself— we miss Alasco and his manna sorcly ; ay, and the dog 
Lambourne." 

" Why, where tarries Lambourne ? ' said Anthony. 

" Ask no qucstions," said Varnoy, "thou wilt see him one day, if thy 
creed be true. — But to our graver mattor. — I will teach thee a springc, 
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Tony, to catch a pewit — yonder trap-door will remain secure in appear- 
ance, will it not, though the supports are witlidrawn beneath ? " 

** Ay, marry will it," said Foster ; " so long as it is not trodden on." 

"But were the lady to attempt an escape over it," replied Yarney, 
*'her weiglit would carry it down ? " 

** A mouse's weight would do it," said Foster. 

**Why, then, she dies in attempting her escape, and what could you 
or I help it, honest Tony? Let us to bed, we will adjust our project 
to-morrow. " 

On the next day, when evening approached, Vamey summoned Foster 
to the execution of their plan. Tider and Foster's old man-servant were 
sent on a feigned errand down to the yillage, and Anthony himself, as if 
anxious to see that the countess suffercd no want of accommodation, 
yisited her j)lace of confinement. He was so much staggered at the 
mildness and patience with which she seemed to endure her confinement, 
that he could not help earnestly recommending to her not to cross the 
threshold of her room on any account whatever, until Lord Leicester 
should come, ** which," he added, '*I trust in God, will be very soon." 
Amy patiently promised that she would resign herself to her fate, and 
Foster retumed to his hardened companion with his conscience half-eased 
of the perilous load that weighed on it. "I have warned her," he said ; 
** surely in vain la the snare set in sight of any bird ! " 

He left, therefore, the countess's door unsecured on the outside, and, 
under the eye of Yarney, withdrew the supports which sustained the 
falling trap, which, therefore, kept its level position merely by a slight 
adhesion. They withdrew to wait the issue on the ground-floor adjoining, 
but they waited long in vain. At length Varney, after walking long to 
and fro, with his face muffled in his cloak, threw it suddenly back, and 
exclaimed, " Surely never was a woman fool enough to neglect so fair an 
opportunity of escape ! " 

"Perhaps she is resolved," said Foster, **to await her hu8band'8 
return." 

"True ! — most true," said Yarney, rushing out, **I had not thought 
of that before." 

In less than two minuteg, Foster, who remained behind, heard the tread 
of a horse in the court-yard, and then a whistle similar to that which was 
the earFs usual signal ; — the instant after the door of the countess'* 
chamber opened, and in the same moment the trap-door gaye way. There 
was a rushing sound — a heavy fali — a faint groan — and all was over. 

At the same instant Yamey called in at the window, in an accent and 
tonę which was an indescribable mixture betwixt horror and raillery, ** Is 
the bird caught ?— is the deed done ? " 

*' O God, forgive us ! " replied Anthony Foster. 

**"WTiy, thou fool," said Yamey, "thy toil is ended, and thy reward 
secure. Look down into the vault— what seest thou ? " 

e 21 
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*' I see only a łicap of wliite clothes, like a snowdrift," said Foster. 
God, she moves her arm ! " 

** Hurl sometliing down on her. — Thy gold cliest, Tony — it is an hcavy 



one." 



*• Yarucy, thon art an incarnate fiend ! " rej>lied Foster ; — ** Tbere needs 
nothing morę — she is gone." 

** So pass our troubles," said Yarney, entering the room ; ** I dreamed 
not I could have mimicked the earFs cali so woli.'* 

*'0h, if there be judgment in Heaven, thou hast deserved it," said 
Foster, "and wilt meet it ! — Thou hast destroyed her by means of her best 
afFections — It is a seething of the kid in the niother's milk ! " 

" Thou art a fanatical ass," replied Yamey ; " let us now think how the 
alarm should be given, — the body is to remain where it is." 

But their wickedness was to be permitted no longer ; — ^for, even while 
they were at this consultation, Tressilian and Raleigh broke in upon theiu, 
having obtained admittance by means of Tider and Foster*s servant, whom 
they had secured at the yillage. 

Anthony Foster fled on their entrance ; and, knowing each corner and 
pass of the intricate old house, escaped all search. But Yarney was taken 
on the spot ; and, instead of expressing compunction for what he had done, 
seemed to take a fiendish pleasure in pointing out to them the remains of 
the murdered countess, while, at the same time, he defied them to she w 
that he had any share in her death. The despairing grief of Tressilian, on 
viewing the mangled and yet warm remains of what had lately been so 
lovely and so beloved, was such that Raleigh was compelled to have him 
removed from the place by force, while he himself assumed the direction 
of what was to be done. 

Yarney, upon a second examination, mado very little mystery either of 
the crime or of its motives ; alleging, as a reason for his frankness, that 
though much of what he confessed could only have attached to him by 
suspicion, yet such suspicion would have been sufficient to deprive him of 
Leicester's confidence, and to destroy all his toweriug plans of ambition. 
*' I was not born," he said, *' to drag on the remainder of life a degradcd 
outcast, — nor will I so die, that my fate shall make a holiday to tho 
Yulgar herd." 

From these words it was apprehended he had some design upon himself, 
and he was carefully deprived of all means by which such could be canied 
into execution. But, like some of the heroes of antiquity, he carried about 
his person a smali ąuantity of strong poison, prepared probably by the 
celebrated Demetrius Alasco. Having swallowed this potion over-night, 
he was found next morning dead in his celi ; nor did he appear to have 
suffered much agony, his countenance presenting, even in death, the 
habitual expression of sneering sarcasm which was predominant while he 
lived. ' * The wicked man," saith Scripture, * * hath no bonds in his death. " 

The fate of his colleague in wickedness was long unknown. Cumnor- 
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Place was deserted immediately aftcr the murder ; for, in the yicinity of 
what was called the Lady Dudl6y's Chamber, the domestics pretended to 
hear groans, and screams, and other superuatural noises. Aftcr a certaiu 
length of time, Janet, hearing no tidings of her father, became the uncon- 
trolled mistress of his pioperty, and conferred it with her hand upon 
Wayland, now a man of scttled character, and holding a place in 
Elizabeth*s household. But it was after they had been both dead for somc 
years that their eldest son and heir, in making some researchcs about 
Cumnor-Hall, discoyered a secret passage, closed by an iron door, wliicli, 
opening frora behind the bed in the Lady Dudley*s Chamber, descendcd to 
a sort of celi, in which they found an iron chest containing a quantity of 
gold, and a human skeleton stretched above it. The fate of Anthony 
Foster was now manifest. He had fled to this place of concealment, 
forgetting the key of ' the spring-lock ; and being barred from escape, by 
the means he had used for the pieseryation of that gold, for which he had 
sold his salyation, he had there perished miserably. Un^uestionably the 
groans and screams heard by the domestics were not entirely imaginary, 
but were those of this wretch, crying in his agony for relief and succour. 

The news of the countess*s drcadful fate put a sudden period to the 
pleasures of Kenilworth. Leicester rctired from court, and for a consider- 
able time abandoncd himself to his remorse. But as Varney iu his last 
declaration had been studious to spare the character of his patron, the earl 
was the object rather of compassion than resentment. The Qucen at length 
recalled him to court ; he was once morę distinguished as a statesman and 
favourite, and the rest of his career is well known to history. But there 
was something retributive in his death, if, according to an account very 
generally received, it took place from his swallowing a draught of poisoa 
which was designed by him for another person.* 

Sir Hugh Robsart died very soon after his daughter, having settled his 
estate on Tressilian. But neither the prospect of rural independence, nor 
the promises of favour which Elizabeth held out to induce him to follow 
the court, could reraove his profound melancholy. Whererer he went ho 
Bcemed to see before him the disfigured corpse of the early and only object 
of his affection. At length, having madę provision for the maintenance of 
the old friends and old seryants who formed Sir Hugh*s family at Lidcote 
Hall, he himself embarked with his friend Raleigh for the Yirginia 
expcdition, and, young in years but old in grief, died in that foreign land. 

Of inferior persons it is only necessary to say, that Blounfs wit grcw 
brighter as his yellow roses faded ; that, doing his part as a brave 
commander in the wars, he was much morę in his element than during tho 
fihort period of his foUowing the court ; and that Flibbertigibbefs acute 
genius raised him to favour and distinction, in the employment both 
of Burleigh and Cecil. 

* See Notę L. Deałh of the Earl of Lciccder, 
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Notę A, p. 33. Koster, Łambourne, and the Black Beas. 
If faith is to be pnt in epitaphs, Anthony Poster was sometiung the Tery lerersa 
of the character repres*^iited m the noreL Ashmole give8 this aescrq>tioii of his 
tumb. I copy from the Antiąnities of Berkshire, toL L, p. 143. 

" In the north wali of the chancel at Camnor chorch, is a monument of grey 
marble, whereon, In brass plates, are engrayed a man in armoor, and his wife in the 
habit of her times. both kneeling before a fald-stoole, together with the tignres 
of three sons kneelmg bchind their mother. Under the figurę of the man is this 
inscription : — 

Antomus Forster, generis generosa propago, 

(.'umneite Dominus, Bercherieni^is erat. 
Anni;jer, Armigero prognatns, catre Ricardo, 

Cjui qaondam Ipłuethśe Salopiensis erat. 
Quatuor ex isto flfaienmt stemmate nati, 

Ex isto Antonios stemmate qaartas erat. 
Mente sagai, animo preceUens, corpore promptus, 

Kloouii dnicis, ore disertos erat. 
In factis probitas ; fnit in sermone Tennstas, 

In Yoltu gravitaśj relligione fides, 
In patriam pietas, m ^enos grata volun'as, 

Accedant reliquis annumeranda bonis. 
Si (|Uod cuncta rapit, rapnit non omuia Lethnm, 
•Si quod Mors rapoit, viTida fama dedit. 
« « « % 

*• These verscs fullowing are writ at length, two by two, in praise of him :— 

Arp:ute resonas Cithare pretendere chordas 

Novit, et Aonia concrepnisse Lyra. 
Gaudebat terre teneras detigere plantas ; 

Kt mira palchras constmere arte domos, 
Composita varias lingna formare loquela8 

Doctus, et edocta scribere multa manu." 

From this monumental inscription it appears, that Anthony Foster, instead of 
beinc a vulgar, low-bred puritanical churl, was in fact a gentleman of birth and 
consideration, distinguished for his skiU in the ąrts of musie and horticulture, as 
also in languages. In so far, therefore, the Anthony Foster of the romance aha 
nothing but the name in common with the real individual. But notwithstanding 
the charity, benevolence, and religious faith imputed by the monument of grey 
marble to its tenant. tradition. as well as secret history, name him as the active 
agent in the death of the couniess ; and it is added, that from being a joyial and 
convivjal ^Uant. as we may infer from some eipressions in the epitaph, he sunk. 
aiter tne^ fatal deed, into a man of gloomy and retired habits, whose looks and 
manners mdicated that he sutfered under the pressure of some atrocious secret. 
. ^"® ^^ ^^ Lamboume is still known in the vicinity, and it is said some of the 
cian partake the habits, as well as name, of the Michael Lamboume of the romance, 

A man ot this nnma 1o4-o,l.. .»»wla»A<1 \>ia iirifa '/\nfH<^inar \f{^hflAl in fhia respect 

his pre- 
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about four or five feet oveT either way, supporting a fourth, and nów called by the 
Tulgar Wayland Smith, frora an idle traaition aoout an invisible smith replacing 
lost horse-shoes there."— Gough's edition o/Camden's Britannia, vol. i., p. 221. 

Notę C, p. 131. Leicester and Sussex. 

Naunton gives ns numerous and curious particulars of the jealous strugacie which 
took place between RatclifFe, Earl of Sussex, and the rising favourite, Leicester. 
The former, when on his deathbed, predicted to his followers, that the gipsy (so he 
-called Leicester, frora his dark complexion) would prove too many for them. 

Notę D, p. 133. Sir Walter Raleigh. 

Among the attendants and adherents of Sussex, we bave ventured to introduce 
the celebrated Raleigh, in the dawn of his court favour. 

In Aubrey's correspondence there are some curious particulars of Sir Walter 
Raleigh. ** He was a tali, handsome, bold raan ; but his nasre was that he was 
damnably proud. Old Sir Robert Harley of Brampton Brian Castle, who knew him, 
would say, it was a great ąuestion who was the proudest. Sir Walter or Sir Thomas 
Overbury ; but the difference that was, was judged on Sir Thomas's side. In the 
^eat parlour at Downton, at Mr. Raleign's, is a good piece, an original of Sir Walter, 
in a white satin doublet, all embroidered with rich pearls, and a mighty rich chain 
of great pearls about his neck. The old servants have told me that the pearls were 
near as big as the painted ones. He had a most remarkable aspect, an exceeding 
high forehead, long-faced and sour-eyelidded." A rebus is addea to this purpose : 

The enemy to the stomach and the word of disgrace, 
Is the name of the gentleman with the bold face. 

Notę E, p. 145. CouRT Favour of Sir Walter Raleigh. 

The gallant incident of the cloak is the traditional account of this celebrated 
fitatesman's rise at court. Nonę of Elizabeth's courtiers knew better tlian he how 
to make his court to her personal vanity, or could morę justly estimate the ąuantity 
of flattery which she could condescend to swallow. Being confined in the Tower for 
some offence, and understanding the Queen was about to pass to Greenwich in her 
barge, he insisted on apcroachmg the window, that he miąht see, at whatever 
distance. the Queen of nis Affections, the most beautiful object which the earth 
borę on its surface. The Lieutentant of the Tower (his own particular friend) threw 
himself between his prisoner and the window ; while Sir Walter, apparently 
influenced by a fit of unrestrainable passion, swore he would not be debarred from 
seeing his lięht, his life, his goddess I A scuffle ensued, got up for effecfs sake, in 
which the Lieutenant and his captive grappled and struggled with f ury— tore each 
other'8 hair— and at length drew daggers, and were only separated by force. The 
Queen being informed of this scenę exhibited by her f rantic adorer, it wrought, as 
was to be expected, much in favour of the captive Paladin. There is little doubt 
that this ąuarrel with the Lieutenant was entirely contrived for the purpose which 
it produced. 

Notę F, p. 166. Robert Laneham. 

Little is known of Robert Laneham, save in his curious letter to a friend in 
London, giving an account of "Oueen Elizabeth's entertainment at Kenii worth, 
written in a style of the most intolerable affectation, both in point of composition 
and orthography. He describes himself as a bon vivantf who was wont to be 
jolly and dry in the moming, and by his good- will would be chiefly in the company 
of the ladies. He was, by the interest of Lord Leicester. Clerk of the Council 
Chamber door, and also keeper of the same. " When council sits," says he, " I am 
at hand. If any makes a babbiing, Peace, says I. If I see a listener or a pryer in 
at the chinks or lockhole, I am presently on the bones of him. If a friend comes, I 
make him sit down by me on a form or chest. The rest may walk a God's name I " 
There has been seldom a better portrait of the pragmatic conceit and self -importance 
of a smali man in ofłice. 

Notę G, p. 188. Dr, Julio. 

The Earl of LeicesteT's Italian physician, Julio, was affirmed by his contemporarles 
to be a skilftil compounder of poisons, which he applied with such frequency, that 
the Jesuit Parsons extols ironically the marvellous good łuck of this great favourite, 
in the opportune deaths of those who stood in the way of his wishes. There ia a 
curious passage on the subject : — 

" Long after this. he fell in love with the Lady Sheffield, whom I sicnified before, 
and then also had he the same fortunę to have her husband dye quickly, with an 
extrem€ rheume in his head (as it was given out), but as others say, of an artificiall 
catarre that stopped his breath. 
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" The like good chance had he in the death of my Lord of Essex (as I hare 
said before), and that at a time most fortunate for his curpose ; for when he was 
coming home from Ireland, with intent to revenge himselfe UDon my Lord of 
Łeicester for begetting his wife with chilile in his absence (tne chude was a 
danghter, and brought up by the Lady Shandoes, W. Knooles his wife), my Lord 
of Łeicester hearing thereof , wanted not a friend or two to accompany the deputy, 
as among other a couple of the Earle's own servants, Crompton (if I misse not his 
name), jeoman of his Dottles, and Lioid his secretai-y, entertainea afterwajtl by my 
Lord of Łeicester, and so he dyed in the way, of an extreame floz, caosed by an 
Italian receipe, as all his frieuds are well assured, the maker whereof was a 
chyrurgeon (as it is beleeved) that was then newly come to my Lord from Itidy — ^a 
cunning man and surę in operat ion, with whom, if the good Łady had been sooner 
acquainted, and used his nelp, she should not have needed to sitten so pensiTe at 
home, and fearfull of her ha8Dand's former returne out of the same country ■ - - 

Neither must you marvaile though all these died in divers manners 

of outward diseases, for this is the excellency of the Italian art, for which this 
chyrurgian and Dr Julio were entertained so carefully, who can make a man dye in 
what manner or show of sickness you will— by whose instructions, no doubt ; but 
his lordship is now cunning, especially adding also to these the couusell of his 
Doctor Bayly, a man also not a little studied (as he seemeth) in his art ; for I heard 
him once myselfe, in a publique act in Oxford, and that in presence of my Lord of 
Łeicester (if I be not deceived) maintain that poyson might be so tempered and 
giTen as it should not appear presently, and yet should kill the party afterward, at 
what time should be appointed ; which argument belike pleased woli his lordship, 
and tbcrefore was chosen to be discussed in his audience, if I be not deceiyed of his 
being that day present. So, though one dye of a flux, and another of a catarre, yet 
this importeth little to the matter, but sheweth rather the great cunning and skill 
of the artificer."— Parson'S Leicesłer^a Commonieealłh, p. 23. 

It is umiecessary to state the numerous reasons why the Earl is stated in the 
tale to be rather the dupę of villains than the unpiincipled author of their 
atrocities. In the latter capacity, which a part at least ot his contemporaries 
iiiiputed to Mm, he would liave madę a character too disgustingly wicked to bo 
useful for the purposes of fiction. 

Notę H, p. 278. SiR James Melyille. 

To justify what may be considered as a high-coloured picture, the author quotes 
the original of the courtly and shrewd Sir James Melville, being then Queen Mary'3 
euvoy at the Court of London. 

**I was reauired," says Sir James, "to stay till I had seen him madę Earl of 
Łeicester, and Baron of Denbigh, with great solemnity ; herself (Elizabeth) helping 
to put on his ceremonials, he sitting on his knees before her, keeping a great 
cTavity and a discreet benaviour ; but she could not refrain from putting her 
liand to his neck to kittle (i.e. tickle) him, smilingly, the French Ambassador and I 
standing beside her."— Melville's Memoirs, Bannatyne Ediłion, p. 120. 

Notę I, p. 286. Italian Rhymes. 

The incident alluded to occurs in the poem of Orlaudo Innamorato ot Boiardo, 
libro ii. canto 4, stanza 25. 

" Non era per ventura," etc. 
It may be reudered thus : — 

As then, perchance, unguarded was the tower, 
So enter'd free Anglaiit^'3 dauntless knight. 
No monster and no giant guard the bower 
In whose recess reclinecl the fairy light, 
Robed in a loose cymar of lily white, 

And on her lap a sword of breadth and might, 
In whose broad blade, as in a mirror bright, 
Like maid that trims her for a festal night, 
The fairy deck'd her hair, and placed her coronet arighfc. 
Elizabeth's attachment to the Italian school of poetry was singiilarly manifested 
on a well-known occasion. Her godson, Sir John Harrmgton, having offended her 
delicacy by translating some of the licentious passages of the Orlando Furioso, 
she imposcd on him, as a penance, the task of rendering the whole poem intó 
English. 

Notę K, p. 293. FURNITURE OF KENILWORTH. 

In revising this work for the present edition, I liave had the means of makinsr 
Bome accurate additions to my attenipt to dcscribe the princely pleasures oi 
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Kenilworth, by the kindness of my friend, William Hamper, Esq., who had tho 
goodness to communicate to me an inventory of the furniture of Kenilworth in 
the days of the maciiiticent Earl of Leicester. I have adorned the text with 
some of the splendid articles mentioned in the inventory, but antłąuaries, 
especially, will be desirous to see a morę fuli specimcn than the story leaTes 
room for. 

EXTRACTS FROM KENILWORTH INYENTORY, A.D. 15S4. 

A Salte, ship-fashion, of the mother of perle, gamished with silver and divers 
workes, warlike-ensignes, and omaments, with xvj peeces of ordinance, whereof 
ij on wheles, two anckers on the foreparte, and on the steame the image of Damę 
Fortune standing on a globe with a flag in ber band. Pois xxxij oz. 

A gilt salte like a swann, mother of perle. Pois xxx oz. iij. ąuarters. 

A George on horseback, of wood, painted and gilt, with a case for knives in the 
tayle of the horse, and a case for oyster knives in the brest of the Dragon. 

A green barge-cloth, embroider'(l with white lions and beares. 

A perfuming pann, of silver. Pois xix oz. 

Hangings. 

(These are minutely specified, and consisted of the foUowing subjects, in tapestry 

and gilt, and red leather.) 

Flowers, beasts, and pillars arched. Forest worke. Historie. Storie of Susanna, 
the Prodigall Childe, Śaule, Tobie, Hercules, Lady Famę, Hawking and Hunting, 
Jezabell, Judith and Holofernes, David, Abraham, Sampson, Hippolitus, Alexander 
the Great, Naaman the Assyi-iau, Jacob, etc. 

Bedsteds, with tiieir Furniture. 

(These are magniticent and numerous. I shall copy, verbatim, the description of 

what appears to haTe been one of the best.) 

A bedsted of wallnut-tree, toppe fashion, the pillers redd and Tamished, the 
ceelor, tester, and single vallance of crimson sattin, paned with a broad border of 
bune lace of golde and silver. The tester richlie embrothered with my Lo. armes in a 
garland of hoppes, roses, and pomegranetts, and lyned with buckerom. Fyve 
tui-teins of crimson sattin to the same bedsted, striped downe with a bonę lace of 
gold and silver, gamished with buttons and loops of crimson silk and golde, con- 
taining xiiij bredths of sattin, and one yarde i^ quarters deepe. Hie ceelor, yallance, 
and curteins lyned with ciymson taffata sarsenet. 

A crymson sattin counterpointe, guilted and embr. with a golde twiste, and lyned 
with redd sarsenet, being in length lij yards good, and in breadth iij scant. 

A chaise of crymson sattin, suteable. 

A fayre quilte of crymson sattin, vj breadths, iy yardes 3 c^uarters naile deepe, all 
lozenged over with silver twiste, in the midst a cin<]^uefoile within a ^rland of 
ragged staves, fringed rounde aboute with a smali frmge of crymson silke, lyned 
throughe with white fustian. 

Fvve plumes of coolered feathers, ąamished with bonę lace and spangells of 
goulde and silyer, standing in cups* knitt all over with gonlde, silTer, and crymson 
silk. 

A carpett for a cupboarde of crymson sattin, embrothered with a border of gonlde 
twiste, about iij parts of it fringed with silk and goulde, lyned with bridgest sattin, 
in length ^ yards, and i^ bredths of sattin. 

(There were eleven down beds and ninety feather beds, besides thirty-soTen 
mattresses.) 

Chayres, Stooles, and Cushens. 

(These were equally splendid with the beds, etc. I shall here copy that which 

stands at the head of the list.) 

A chaier of crimson velvet, the seate and backe partUe embrothered, with R. L. 
in cloth of goulde, the beare and ragged staffe in clothe of silyer, gamished with lace 
and fringe of goulde, silver, and crimson silck. The frame corered with velvet, 
boundefbbout the edge with goulde lace, and studded with gilte nailes. 

A saiiare stoole and a foote stoole, of crimson velvet, fringed and gamished 
suteable. 

A long cushen of crimson velvet, embr. with the ragged staffe in a wreathe of 
goulde, with my Lo. posie **J)royte et Loyall" written in the same, and the letters 

* Probably on the centrę and four comers of the bedstead. Four bears and 
ragged stayes occupied a similar position on another of these sumptuous pieces of 
furniture. 

ł i. e. Bruges. 
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B. I«. in cloŁhc of gonMe, beinę garni.nhed with lace, fringe, buttons, and tassels, of 
foM, hilver, and crinison silck, lyned with crimson tan. being in Icngth 1 ^u:d 
ąuarter. 
A sf^uare coshen, of the like Telyei, embr. suteable to the long cnshen. 

Carpets. 

(There wcre 10 yelret carpets for tables and windows, 49 Tarkey carpets for floors, 
and 32 cloth carpets. One of each I will now specify.) 

A cariłett of criuison velvet. richly embr. with my Ło. posie, beares and ragged 
stayes, etc. of clothe of goulae and silyer, gamished npon the seames and aboute 
with golde lace, fringed acc«rdinglie, lyned with crimson taffata sarsenett, being 3 
brea^UhM of velvet, one yard 3 quarters long. 

A great Tarquoy carpett, the grounde blew, with a list of yelloe at each end, being 
in lengtłi x yards, in bredthe ii^ yards and aoarter. 

A long carpett of blew clothe, lyned with uridges sattin, fringed with blew silck 
and goulde, in length yj yards lack a quarter, the whole bredth of the clothe. 

PiCTURES. 

(Chiefly described as having cortains.) 

The Qaeene'8 Majestie (2 great tables). 8 of my Lord. St Jerome. Ło. of 
Anindefl. I»rd Matheyers. Lord of Pembroke. Coonte Egmondt. The Queene 
of Scotts. Kin^ Philip. The Baker^s Daughters. The Duke of Feria. Alexander 
Masnus. Two Yonge Ladies. Pompsea Sabina. Fred. D. of Saxony. Emp. Cliarles. 
K. Philip's Wife. Prince of Orange and his Wife. Mara. of Berges and his Wife. 
Counte de Home. Count Holstrate. Monsr. Brederode. Duke Alva. Cardinal 
Grandyille. Daches of Parma. Henrió E. of Pembrooke and his young Countess. 
Countis of Essex. Occacion and Repentance. Lord Mowntacnte. Sir Jas. Crofts. 
Sir Wr. Mildmay. Sr. Wm. Pickering. Edwin Abp. of York. 

A tabeli of an historie of men, women, and children, molden in wax. 

A little foulding table of ebanie, gamished with white bonę, whereln are wńtten 
▼erses with Ires. of goulde. 

A table of my Lord's armes. 

Fyve of the plannetts, painted in frames. 

Twentie-three cardes,* or maps of countries. 

Cabonetts. 

A cabonett of crimson sattin^ richlie embr. with a device of hunting the stagg, in 
goulde, Hilver, and silck, with iiii glasses in the topp thereof, xvi cupps of flowers 
roade of goulde, silver, and silck, in a case of leather, lyned with greene sattin of 
bridges. 

(Anothor of purple velvet. A desk of red leather.) 

These spccimens of Leicester'8 magniflcence may senre to assure the reader that it 
scarce lay in the power of a modem author to exaggerate the layish style of expense 
displayed in the prlncely pleasures of Kenilworth. 

Notę L, p. 871. Death of the Earł of Leicester. 
In a curious nianuscript copy of the infoimation given by Ben Jonson to 
Drummond of Ilawthomden, as aoridged by Sir Robert Sibbald, Łeice8ter's death is 
ascribed to noison administered as a cordial by his countess, to whom he had giveii 
it, representing it to be a restorative in any faintness, in the hope tłiat she herself 
might be cut off by using it. We have aiready ąuotcd Jonson's account of this 
merited stroke of retributlon in a notę. p. 6 of Introduction to the present work. It 
may be hcre added, that the foUowing satirical epitaph on Lmcester occurs in 
I>rummond's Collection, but is eridently not of his compositłon— 

epitaph on the ERLE of LEISTKIl. 

Ilere lies a valiant warriour, 

Who never drew a sword ; 
Herę lies a noble courtier, 

Who never kept his word ; 
Herę lies the Ene of Leister, 

Who ffoveni'd the estates, 
Whom tłie earth could never living love, 

And the juist IIeaven now hates. 

* i.e. Charts. 
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